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^ THE INN KITCHEN. 

During a journey that I once made through the Ne- 
therlands, I had arrived one evening at the Pomme cP Or, 
the principal inn of a ismali Flemish village. It was after 
the hour of the table d'hote, so that I was obliged to make 
a solitary supper from the reUques of its ampler board. 
The weather was chilly; I was seated alone m one end 
of a great gloomy dining-room, and my repast being over, 
I had the prospect before me of a long dull evening, with- 
out any visible means of enlivening it I summoned 
mine host, and requested something to read; he brought 
me the whole literary stock of his household, a Dutch 
iamily-bible, an almanack in the same language, and a 
number of old Paris newspapers. As I sat dozing over 
one of the latter, reading old news and stale criticisms, 
mv ear was now and then struck with bursts of laughter 
which seemed to proceed from the kitchen. Every one 
that has travelled on the continent must know how fa- 
vourite a resort the kitchen of a country inn is to the 
middle and inferior order of travellers; particularly in 
that equivocal kind of weather, when a fire becomes agree- 
able towards evening. I threw aside the newspaper, and 
explored my way to the kitchen, to take a peep at the 
group that appeared to be so merry. It was composed 
partly of travellers who had arrived some hours before in 
a diligence, and partly of the usual attendants and han^gers- 
on of inns. They were seated round a great burnished 
stove, that might have been mistaken for an altar, at 
which they were worshipping. It was covered with 
various kitchen vessels of respondent brightness; among 
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which steamed and hiiKd a huge copper tca-kcttio, A 
large lamp threw a stroiig mass of light upon the <rrou|) 
bringing out many odd features in Btrong rcliot. Its 
yellow rays partialfy illumined the spacious kitchen, dy- 
ing duskily away into remote comers ; except where thry 
settled into mellow radiance on the broad side of a flitch of 
bacon, or were reflected back from well-scoured utcnsi^ 
tliat gleamed from the midst of obscurity. A stra]>piii;; 
Flemish lass, with long golden pendants in her ears, and :i 
necklace with a golden heart suspended to it, was the pre- 
siding priestess of the temple. 

Many of the company were furnished with pipes, and 
most ot them with some kind of evening potation. I found 
their mirth was occasioned by anecdotes, which a little 
swarthy Frenchman, with a dry weazen face and large 
whiskers, was giving of his love adventures ; at the end of 
each of which, there was one of those bursts of honest un- 
ceremonious laughter, in which a man indulges in that 
temple of true liberty, an inn. 

As I had no better mode of getting through a tedious 
blustering evening, I took my seat near the stove, and 
listened to a variety of travellers' tales, some very extra- 
vagant, and most very dulL All of them, howler, have 
fiioed nom my treacherous memory except one, which I 
will endeavour to relate. I fear, however, it derived its 
chief zest from the manner in which it was told, and the 
peculiar air and appearance of the narrator. He was a 
curriulent old Swiss, who had the look of a veteran tra- 
veller. He was dressed in a tarnished green travelling 
jacket, with a broad belt round his waist and a pair of 
overalls, with buttons from the hips to tne ancles. He 
was of a ftill rubicund countenance, with a double chin, 
aquiline nose, and a jpleasant twinkling eye. His hair 
was light, and curled from under an old sreen velvet tra- 
velling cap stuck on one side of his hea£ He was in- 
terrupted more than once by the arrival of guests, or the 
remarks of his auditors; and paused now and then to re- 
plenish hie pipe; at which times he had generally a ro- 
guish leer, and a sly joke for the buxom kitchen maid. 

I wish my reader could imagine the old fellow lolling 
in a huge arm-chair, one arm a-kimbo, the other holding 
a curiously twisted tobacco pipe, formed of genuine e^cutne 
de mer, decorated with silver chain and sillen tassel— his 
head cocked on one side, and a whimsical cut of the ey6 
occarionally, as he related the following story. 
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THE SPECTRE BRIDEGROOM. 

On the summit of one of the heights of the Odenwald^ 
a wild and romantic tract of Upper Greimany, that fies 
not &r firom the confluence of the Main and the Rhine, 
there stood, many, many years since, the Castle of the 
Baron Yon Landshort It is now quite &llen to decay, 
and almost buried amons beech trees and dark firs; above 
which, however, its ola watch-tower may stUl be seen 
struggling, like the former possessor I have mentioned, 
to Carry a high head and look down upon the neighbour- 
ingcountry. 

The Baron was a dry branch of the great fanuly of 
Katzenellenbogen,* and inherited the reliques of the pro- 
perty, and all the pride of his ancestors. Though the 
waruke dispo^tion of his predecessors had much impaired 
the &mily possesaons, yet the Baron still endeavoured ^tp 
keep up some show of former state. The tinted were 
peaceable, and the German nobles, in general, had aban- 
doned their inconvenient old castles, perched like eagles^ 
nests among the mountains, and had built mate conve- 
nient residences in the valleys; still the Baron remained 
proudly drawn up in his little fortress^ cherishing with 
nereditary inveteracy, all the old &mily feuds; so that 
he was on Ul terms with some of his nearest neighbours, 
on account of disputes that had happened between their 
great great grandfathers. 

The Baron had but one child, a daughter: but nature, 
when she grants^ but one child, always compensates by 
making it a prodigy; and so it was with the daughter of 
the Baron. All me nurses, gossips, and countnr cousins, 
assured her fitther that she had not her equal wt beauty 
in all Germany; and who should know better than they 7 
She had, moreover, been brought up with great care un- 
der the superintendence of two maiden aunts, who had 
spent some years of their early life at one of the little 
German courts, and were skilled in all the branches of 
knowledge necessary to the education of a fine lady. Un- 
der their instructions, she became a miracle of accompUsh- 



* <. e. CkiVS'Elboie. The name of a family of thoso parts very 
ppwcrful in former times. The appellation, we are told^ waft^Ncv^Vfk. 
coBpUment to a poerlees dame of the famU^ )C«iLc\ii«Xft4 \ax VktisA vra^ 
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ments. By tiie time slic was tiirlitern, bhe couKl em- 
broider to admirutionj and had worked whole histories of 
the saintii in tapestry^ with such strength of expression 
in thai countenances, that they looked ukq bo many soulfl 
in purgatory. She could read without mat difficulty, 
and had spelled her way through several diurch leflends, 
and almost all the chivalric wonders of the HcldenbuclL 
She had even made coiisidemblc proficiency in writing; 
could sign her own name without missing a letter, and 
80 legibly that her aunts could read it without spectacles. 
She excelled in making little elegant good-for-nothing 
lady-like knicknacks of ull kinds; wns versed in the most 
abstruse dancing of the day ; played a number of airs on 
the harp and guitar ; and knew ail the tender baDads of 
the Minniclicders by heart 

Her aunts, too, naving been great flirts and coquettes 
in their younger days, were admirably calculated to be 
vigilant guardians and strict censors of the conduct of 
their niece; for there is no duenna so rigidly prudent and 
inexorably decorous, as a superannuated coquette. She 
was rarely suffered out of their sight; never went be- 
yond tho domains of the castle, unless well attended, or 
rather well watched ; had continual lectures read to her 
about strict decorum and implicit obedience; and, as to 
the men — pah! she was taught to hold them at such 
distance, and in such absolute distrust, that, unless pro- 
perly authorised she would not have cast a glance upon 
the handsomest cavalier in the world — ^no^ not if he were 
even dying at her feet. 

The good effects of this system were wonderfully ap- 
parent The young lady was a pattern of docility and 
conectncss. while others were wasting their sweetness 
in tho glare of the world, and liable to be plucked and 
thrown aside by every hand; she was coyly blooming into 
fresh and lovelj womanhood under tlie protection ofthose 
immaculate spinsters, like a rose-bud blushing forth among 
guardian thorns. Her aunts looked upon her with pride 
and exultation, and vaunted that though all the other 
young ladies in the world might go astray, yet, thank 
Heaven, nothing of the kind could happen to tho heiress 
of Katzenellenbogen. 

But, however scantily the Baron Von Landshort might 
be provided with children; his household was by no 
means a small one; for Providence had enriched him 
with abundance of poor relations. They, one and all, 
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possessed the affectionate disposition common to humble 
relatives; were wonderfully attached to the Baron, and 
took every possible occasion to come in swarms and en- 
liven the castle. All family festivals were commemorated 
by these good people at the Baron's expense; and when 
they were filled with good cheer, they would declare that 
there was nothing on earth so delightful as these femily 
meetings, these jubilees of the heart. 

The Baron, though a small man, had a large soul, and 
it swelled with satisfaction at the consciousness of being 
the greatest man in the little world about him. He 
loved to tell long stories about the stark old warriors 
whose portraits looked grimly down from the walls 
around, and he found no listeners equal to those who fed 
at his expense. He was much given to the marvellous^ 
and a firm believer in all those supernatural tales with 
which every mountain and valley in Germany abounds. 
The faith of his guests exceeded even his own : they lis- 
tened to every tale of wonder with open eyes and mouth, 
and never failed to be astonished, even though repeated 
for the hundredth time. Thus lived the Baron Yon 
Landshort, the oracle of his table, the absolute monarch 
of his little territory, and happy, above all things, in the 
persuasion that he was the wisest man of the age. 

At the time of which my story treats there was a 
great family gathering at the castle, on an afifair of the 
utmost importance. It was to receive the destined bride- 
groom of the Baron's daughter. A negociation had heea 
carried on between the father and an old nobleman of Ba- 
varia, to unite the dignity of the two houses by the mar- 
riage of their children. The preliminaries had been con- 
ducted with proper punctilio. The young pcojj^le were 
betrothed without seeing each other; and the time was 
appointed for the marriage ceremony. The young Count 
von Altenburgh had been recalled from tne army for 
the purpose, and was actually on his way to the Baron's 
to receive his bride. Missives had even been received 
from him from Wurtzburg, where he was accidentally 
detained, mentioning the day and hour when he might 
be expected to arrive. 

The castle was in a tumult of preparation to give him 
a suitable welcome. The fair bride had been decked 
out with uncommon care. The two aunts had superin- 
tended her toilet, and quarrelled the whole morning 
about every article of her dress. The yo\m^\aji^ \aJiNar 

2 
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ken tlie advantago of their contest to follow the bent 
of her own taste i and fortunately it was a good one. She 
looked as lovely as youthful bridegroom could desire; and 
the flotler of expectation heightened the lustre of her 
charms. 

The sufiusbns that mantled her fiice and nock, the 
gentle heaving of the bosom, tho eye now and then lost 
in reverie, all betrayed tho soft tumult that was going on 
in her little heart The aunts were continually hover- 
inff around her; for maiden aunts are apt to take great 
ii&rest in aifairs of tliis nature. They were fliving her 
a world of staid council how to deport herseff, what to 
■ayi^ and in what manner to receive the expected lover. 

The Baron was no less buried in preparations. He 
had, in truth nothing exactly to do; but he was natu- 
ral^ a fuming bustUng little man, and could not re- 
main passive when all the world was in a hurry. He 
worried from top to bottom of the castle with an air of 
infinite anxiety; he continually called the servants from 
their work to exhort them to be diligent ; and buzzed about 
every hall and chamber, as idly restless and importunate 
ai a blue-bottle fiy on a warm summer's day. 

In the mean time the fatted calf had been killed, the 
forests had rung with the clamour of the huntsman; the 
kitchen was crowded with good cheer; the cellars had 
yielded up whole oceans of Rhein-wine and Feme-wein; 
and even the great Hcidelburg tun had been laid under 
contribution. Every thing was ready to receive the di»- 
tingpished guests with Sana und Braua in the true spirit 
of Gl«rman hospitality — but the guest delayed to moke 
his appearance. Hour rolled after hour. The sun that 
pourea his downward rays upon the rich forest of the 
Odenwald, now just gleamed along the summits of the 
mountains. The Baron mounted the highest tower, and 
attained his eyes in hopes of catching a distant sight of 
the Count and his attendants. Once he thought he be- 
held them ; the sound of horns came floating from the 
vall^, prolonged by the mountain echoes. A number 
of horsemen were seen far below, slowly advancing along 
the road; but when they had nearly reached the foot ^ 
the mountain, they suddenly struck off in a different di- 
rection. The last ray of sunshine departed — the bats 
began to flit by in tho twilight — the road grew dimmer 
ana dimmer to the view; and nothing ap|>eared stirring 
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in it, but now and then a peasant lagging homeward from 
his labour. 

While the old castle of Landshort was in this state of 
pciplezitj, a very interesting scene was transacting in a 
difiercnt part of the Odenwsdd. 

The young Count Von Altenbnrg was tranquill^r pur- 
suing his route in that sober jog-trot way, in whicb a 
man travels towards matrimony when his friends have 
taken all the trouble and uncertainty of courtship off his 
hands, and a bride is waiting for him, as certainly as a 
dinner at the end of his journey. He had encountered 
at Wurtzbuig, a youthful companion in arms, with whom 
he had seen some service on the frontiers; Hermon Von 
Starkenfaust, one of the stoutest hands, and worthiest 
hearts, of German chivalry, who was now returning from 
the army. His Other's castle was not fiir distant from 
the old fortress of Landshort, although an hereditary 
feud rendered the families hostile, and strangers to each 
other. 

In the warm-hearted moment of recognition, the younff 
friends related all iheir past 'ulventures and fortunes, and 
the Count gave the whole his^ry of his intended nuptials 
with a young lady whom he had never seen, but of whose 
charms he had received the most enrapturing descrip- 
tions. 

As the route of the friends laj in the same direction, 
they agreed to perform the rest of'^their journey together; 
and tlmt they might do it the more leisurely, set (^ffrom 
Wurtzburg, at an early hour, the Count having given di- 
rections for his retinue to follow and overtake hmi.^ 

They beguiled their wayfiiring with recollections of 
their military scenes and adventures; but the Count was 
apt to be a little tedious, now and then, about the re- 
puted charms of his bride, and the felicity that awaited 
nim. 

In this way they had entered among the mountains of 
the Odenwdfd, and were traversing one of its most lone- 
ly and thickly wooded passes. It is well known that 
tne forests of Grermany nave always been as much in- 
fested by robbers as its castles by spectres; and at this 
time, the former were particularly numerous, from the 
hordes of dislmnded soldiers wanuering about the coun- 
try. It will not appear extraordinary, therefore, that 
the Cavaliers were i^ttticked by a gang of these stragglers^ 
in t^ ^ept^ of the forest, They defcudedL VJCkSsiaai^^s^ 
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with bravcrv, but were nearly overpowered, when the 
Count's retinue arrived to their assistance. At sight of 
them the robbers fled, but not until the Count had re- 
ceived a mortal wound. He was slowly and carefully 
conveyed back to the city of Wurtzburg, and a friar sum- 
nxHied from a neifhbourinj^ convent, who was famous 
for his skill in administenng to both soul and body: 
but half of his skill was suix;rfluous ; the moments of 
. the unfortunate Count were numbered. 

With his dying breath he entreated his friend to re- 
. pair instantly to &e castle of Landshort, and explain the 
ntal cause of his not keeping his appointment with his 
bzide. Though not the most ardent of lovers, he was 
erne of the most punctilious of men, and appeared earnest- 
ly solicitous that this mission should bo speedily and cour- 
teously executed. "Unless this is done," said he, "I 
shall not sleep ouietly in my grave 1" He repeated these 
lost words with peculiar solemnity. A request, at a 
moment so impressive, admitted no hesitation. Stark- 
enfaust endeavoured to soothe him to calmness; pro- 
raised fidthfully to execute his wish, and gave hun hi» 
hand in solemn pledge. The dving man pressed it in ac- 
knowledgment, but soon lapsed into delirium — raved a- 
bout his bride — ^his engagements — ^his plighted word; 
ordered, his horse, that he might ride to the castle of 
Landshort; and expired in the fancied act of vaulting 
Into the saddle. 

Starkenfaust bestowed a sigh, and a soldier's tear, on 
the untimely fate of his comrade ; and then pondered on 
the awkward mission he had undertaken. His heart was 
heavy, and his head perplexed; for he was to present 
himself an unbidden guest among hostile peopl^ and to 
damp their festivity with tidings fatal to their hopes. 
Still there were certain whispenngs of curiosity in his 
bosom to see this far-famed beauty of KatzencUenbogen, 
■0 cautiously shut up from the world ; for he was a pas- 
donate adourer of the sex, and there was a dash of eccen- 
tricity and enterprise in his character that made hin^ 
fond of all singular adventures. 

Previous to ms departure he made all due arrange- 
ments with the holy fraternity of the convent forme 
funeral solenmitics of his friend, who was to be buried 
in the cathedral of Wurtzburg, near some of his illustri- 
ous i^i^/iVes; and the niounung letixme o^ V}i;v& dQk>asX 
iook cbitrcre of his remains. 



VASHINOTOIf mVINO. 17 

It is now high time that we should return to the an- 
cient ^unily of Katzenellenbogen, who were impatient 
for their guest, and still more for their dinner; and to 
the worthy little Baron, whom they left airing himself on 
the watch-tower, 

r^i^ht closed in, hut still no guest arriyed. The Ba- 
ron descended from the tower in despair. The hanquet, 
which had been delayed from hour to hour, coulq no 
longer be postponed. The meats were already overdone ; 
the cook in agony; and the whole household had the 
look of a garrison that had been reduced by famine. 
The Baron was obliged reluctantiy to give orders for the 
feast without the presence of the guest. All were seated 
at table, and just on the point oi commencing when the 
sound of a horn from without the sate save notice of tiie 
approach of a stranger. ^ Another bfi^ hlast filled the old 
court of the castie with its echoes, ana were answered by 
the warder from the walls. The Baron hastened to re- 
ceive his future son-in-law. 

The drawbridge had been let down, and the stranger 
was before the sate. He was a tall gallant cavaher, 
mounted on a hhck steed. His countenance was pale, 
but he had a beaming, romantic eye, and an air (^state- 
ly melancholy. The^ Baron was a little mortified that 
he should have come in this nmple, solitanr style. His 
dignity for a moment was ruffled, and he relt disposed to 
consider it a want of proper respect for the important oc- 
casion, and the important family with which ne was to 
be connected. He pacified himself however,^ with the 
conclusion that it must have been youthful impatience 
which had induced him thus to spur on sooner than his 
attendants. 

**I am sorry," sedd the stranger, "to break in upon 
you thus unseasonably — " 

Here the Baron interrupted him with a world of com- 
pliments and greetings ; for to tell the truth, heprided him- 
self upon his courtesy and his eloquence. Tne stranger 
attempted, once or twice, to stem the torrent of woras, 
but in vain, so he bowed his head and sufiered it to fiow 
on. By the time the Baron had come to a pause^ they 
had reached the inner court of the caal\e*, vcv^^c^ ^t«xl- 
ger was assdn about to speak, when \ie viaa csoRft tdss» 




He gazed 
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ed as if his whole soul boomed foith in the gaze, and 
rested upon that lovely form. One of the maiden aunts 
whispered something m her ear; she made an eficrt to 

S speak; her moist blue eye was timidly raised; gave a shy 
ance of inquiry on the stranger ; and was cast gain on 
e ground. The words died away ; but there was a 
sweet smile playing about her lips, and a soft dimpling 
of the cheek that snowed her glance had not been unsa- 
tisfactory. It was impossible for a girl at the fond age 
of eighteen, highly predisposed for love and matrimony, 
not to be pleased with so gallant a cavalier. 

The late hour at which the guest had arrived left no 
time for parley. The Baron was peremptory, and de- 
ferred all particular conversation until the morning, and 
led the way to the untasted banquet 

It was served up in the great hall of the castle. A- 
round the walls hxms the Imrd favoured portraits of the 
heroes of the house orKatzcnclienbogcn and the trophies 
which they had gained in the field and in the cnase. 
Hacked corslets, splintered jousting spears, and tattered 
banners, were minmed with the spoils of sylvan warfare ; 
the jaws of the wolf, and the tusks of the boar, grinned 
hombiy among cross-bows and battle-axes, and a hufe 
pair of antlers branched accidentally over the head of the 
youthful bridegroom. 

The cavalier took but little notice of the company or 
the entertainment He scarcely tasted the banquet, but 
seemed absorbed in admiration of his bride. He con- 
versed in a low tone that could not be overheard — for 
the language of love is never loud ; but where is the fe- 
male ear so dull that it cannot catch the softest whisper 
of the loverl There was a mingled tenderness and gra- 
vity in his manner, that appeared to have a powerful ef- 
fect upon the young lady. Her colour came and went 
as she listened with deep attention. Now and then she 
made some blushing reply, and when his eye was turned 
away, she would steal a side-long glance at his romantic 
countenance, and heave a gentle sigh of tender happiness. 
It was evident that the young couple were completely 
enamoured. The aunts, who were deeply versed in the 
mysteries of the heart, declared that they had &llen in 
love with each at first sight 

ITie feast went on merrily, ox al leas^ ivcftsA-^^ ^ot ^^ 
gaestB were aJl blessed with those VLeen aypeXAVea >i}c\aL\.«LV 
tend upon light purses and moimtam an. 'X\i» ^«xs$a 
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told his best and longest stories, and never had he told 
them so well, or with such great effect If there was 
any thing marvellous, his auditors were lost in astonish- 
: ment; and if any thing facetious, they were sure to 
laugh exactly in the right place. The Baron, it is true, 
like most great men, was too dignified to utter any ioke 
. but a dull one ; it was always enforced, however, by a 
bumper of excellent hocheimer ; and even a dull joke, at 
one's own table, served up with jolly old wine, is irreds- 
tible. Many good things were said by poorer and keener 
wits, that would not bear repeating, except on similar 
occasions; many sly speeches wnispered in laoies' ears, that 
almost convulsed tnem with suppressed laughter; and a 
song or two roared out by a poor, but merry and broad- 
faced cousin of the Baron, that absolutely made the maiden 
aunts hold up their fans. 

Amidst all this revelry, the stranger ffuest maintained 
a most singular and unseasonable gravity. His counte- 
nance assumed a deeper cast of dejection as the evening 
advanced ; and, strange as it may appear, even the Ba- 
ron's jokes seemed only to render mm the more melan- 
choly. At times he was lost in thought, and at times 
there was a perturbed and restless wandering of the eye 
that bespoke a mind but ill at ease. His conversations 
with the bride became more and more earnest and mys- 
terious. Louring clouds b^an to steal over the &ir sere- 
nity of her brow, and tremors to run through her tender 
frame. 

All this could not escape the notice of the company. 
Their gaiety was chilled by the unaccountable gloom of 
the bridegroom; their spirits were infected; whispers 
and glances were interchanged, accompanied by shn^ 
and dubious shakes of the head. The song and the 
laugh grew less and less frequent; there were dreary 
pauses in the conversation, which were at length succeed- 
ed by wild tales and supernatural legends. One dismal 
story produced another more dismal, and the Baron nearly 
frightened some of the ladies into hystericks with the his» 
tory of the goblin horseman that carried away the fair 
Leonora ; a dreadful but true story, which has since been 
put into excellent verse, and is read and believed Vs^ ^ 
the world. 

The bridegroom listened to tlais ta\evj\V5a.\«ofew^'^^^^ 
, tendon. He kept his eyes steadily ftucd oil n>q^ ^**^J 
Mod aa the atory drew to a dose, ^legaa g,"WiiM«3^ \»tw 
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firom his seat, growing taller and taDer, until, in the fia* 
ion's entranc^ eye, he seemed abnost to tower into a 
ffiant. The moment the tale was finished, he heaved a 
deep sigh, and took a solemn &rewell of the company. 
They were all amazement. The Baron was peitectly 
thunderstruck. 

"What! going to leave the castle at midnights why, 
every thins was ]^pared for his reception; a chamber 
was ready for him ifhe wished to retire." 

The stranger shook his head mournfully and mysteri- 
ously ; ''I must lay my hoid in a different chamber to- 
night 1" 

There was something in thb reply, and the tone in 
which it was uttered^ that made the Baron's heart mis- 
give him ; but he ralhed his forces and repeated his bos- 
pitable entreaties. 

The stranger shook his head silently, but positively, at 
every offer; and, waving his farewell to the company, 
stalked slowly out of the hall. The maiden aunts were 
absolutely petrified — the bride hung her head, and a tear 
stole to her eye. 

The Baron followed the stranger to the ^reat court of 
the castle, where the black charger stood pawmg the earth, 
and snorting with impatience. — ^When they hod reached 
the portal, whote deep archway was dimly lighted by a 
cresset, the stranger paused, and addressea the Baron in 
a hollow tone of voice, which the vaulted roof rendered 
still more sepulchral 

''Now that we are alone," said he, **I will impart to 
you the reason ci my going. I have a solemn, an indis- 
pensable engagement — ** 

" Why,'* said the Baron, ** cannot you send some one in 
your place?'* 

" It admits of no substitute — ^I must attend it in person— 
I must away to Wurtzburg cathedral — '* 

'* Ay,** said the Baron, plucking up spirit, ** but not 
until to-morrow — to-morrow you shall take your bride 
there.'* 

"No! no!" replied the stranger, with tenfold solem- 
nity, *'my engagentcnt is with no bride— the worms! 
the worms expect me ! I am a dead man — ^I have be«n 
slain by robbers — my^ body lies at Wurtzburg — at mid- 
i^ffht lam to be buried — the grave \B^«i\axi^isiixGAr-A 
maat keep my appointment I" 
Me ^pnuig OB iiis black chaxget, dadied o^et \Sa» «nw- 
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bridge, and the clattering of his horse's hoofs was lost in 
the whistling of the night blast. 

The Baron returned to the hall in the utmost conster- 
I nation, aad related what had passed. Two ladies fidnted 
; outright, others sickened at the idea of having banquet- 
ed with a spectre. It was the opinion of some, that 
this xnlght be the wild huntsman, famous in German le- 
gend. Some talked of mountain sprites, of wood-demons, 
and of other supernatural beings, with which the good peo- 
ple of Grerman^jT have been so grievously harassed since 
time immflmoriaL One of the poor illations ventured 
' to suggest that it might be some sportive evasion of the 
young cavalier, and that the very gloominess of the en^ 
f)rice seemed to accord with so melancholy a personage. 
This, however, drew on him the indignation ofthe whole 
company, and espedally of the Baron, who locked upon 
him as little better than an infidel ; so that he was fain 
lo abjure his heresy as speedily as possible, and come into 
the uith of the true believers. 

But whatever may have been the doubts entertained, 
fthey were completely put an end to by the arrival, next 
day, of regular missives, confirming the intelligence of the 
youns Count's murder, and his interment in Wurtzbuig 
cathedral. 

The dismay at the castle may be well imagined. Tlie 
Baron shut himself up in his chamber. The ^[uestsL 
who had come to rejoice vrith him, could not think of 
abandoning him in his distress. They wandered about 
the courts, or collected in groups in the hall, shaking* 
their heads and shrugging their shoulders, at the troubles 
of so good a man ; acnd sat longer than ever at table, and 
ate and drank more stoutly than ever, by waj of keeping 
up their spirits. But the situation of the widowed bride 
was the most pitiable. To have lost a husband before 
she had even embraced him — and such a husband! if 
the very spectre could be so gracious and noble, what 
must have been the living man 1 She filled the house with 
lamentations. 

On the night of the second day of her vridowhood she 
had retired to her chamber, accomp»amed by one of her 
aunts, who insisted on sleeping with her. The ^ aunt, 
who was one of the best tellers of ghost aUyc\«& Sxw v\ 
Germany, had just been recounting one oi \vet \oxi^e»X* 
and had fdllen asleep in the very nuddt oi iX, HCVe Oaasa^ 
tar wiaa remote, and overlooked a sxa^ g;ax^<svi. *x>ftA 
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niece lay pensively gazing at the beams of the rising 
moon as they trembled on the leaves of an aspen tree be- 
fore the lattice. The castle clock had just tolled mid- 
night, when a soft strain of music stole up from the gar- 
den. She rose hastily from her bed, and stepped lightly 
to the window. A tall figure stood among the shadows 
of the trees. As it raised its head, a beam of moonlight 
fell upon the countenance. Heaven and earth! she beheld 
the Spectre Bridegroom ! A loud shriek at that moment 
burst upon her ear, and her aunt who had been awakened 
by the music, and had followed her silently to the window, 
fell into her arms. When she looked again, the spectre 
had disappeared. 

Of the two females, the aunt required the most sooth« 
ing, for she was perfectly beside herself with terror. As 
to the young lady, there was something, even in the spec- 
tre of ner lover, that seemed endearing. There was still 
the semblance of manly beauty; and though the shadow 
of a man is but little calculated to satisfy the affections of 
a love-sick girl, yet, where the substance is not to be had, 
even that is consoling. The aunt declared she would 
^never sleep in that chamber again ; the niece, for once 
was refractory, and declared as strongly, that she would 
sleep in no other in the castle : the consequence was, that 
she nad to sleep in it alone; but she drew a promise from 
her aunt not to relate the story of the spectre, lest she 
shoukl be denied the only melancholy pleasure left her on 
earth — that of inhabiting the chamber over which the 
guardian shade ci her lover kept its nightly vigils. 

How long the good old lady would have observed this 
promise is uncertein, for she dearly loved to talk of the 
marvellous, and there is a triumph in being the first t4> 
tell a frightful story ; it is, however, still quoted in the 
neighbourhood, as a memorable instance of female secrecy, 
that she kept it to herself for a whole week ; when she was. 
suddenly absolved from all further restraint, by intelli- 
gence brought to the breakfieuit table one morning that 
uc young kdy was not to be found. Her room was 
empty — me bed had not been slept in — ^the window was 
open, and the bird had flown ! 

The astonishment and concern with which the intelli- 

ffence was received, can only be imagined by those wha 

nave witnessed the agitation which the mishaps of a great 

man cause among his friends. "Bvetv liJaa ^x \«3a)aniiA 

paaaed for a moment from the indcMi8a^5^» wm2W!» oH^ioik 
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trencher ; when the aunt, who had at first been struck 
speechless, wrung her hands, and shrieked out, "The 
goblin 1 the goblin ! she's carried away by the goblin !" 

In a few words she related the fesurful scene of the 
garden, and concluded that the spectre must have carried 
off his bride. Two of the domestics corroborated tho 
opinion, for they heard the clattering of a horse's hoofa 
down the mountain about midnio^ht, and had no doubt 
that it was the spectre on his black charger, bearing her 
away to the tomb. All present were struck with the 
direful probability; for events of the kind are extremely 
common in Germany, as many well authenticated histories 
bear witness. 

What a lamentable situation was that of the poor Ba* 
ron! What a heart-rending dilcmna for a fond father, 
and a member of the great family of Katzenellenbogen ! 
His only daughter had either been wrapt away to tho 
grave, or he was to have some wood-demon for a son-in- 
kw, and, perchance, a troop of goblin grand children! 
As usual, he was completely bewildered, and all the cas- 
tle in an uproar. The men were ordered to take horsOf 
and scour every road and path and glen of the Odcn- 
wald. The Baron himself had just drawn on his jack^ 
boots, girded on his sword, and was about to mount his 
Bteed to sally forth on the doubtful quest, when he was 
brought to a pause by a new apparitidn. A lady was 
seen approaching the castle, mounted on a palfrey, at* 
tended by a cavalier on horseback. She galloped up to 
the gate, sprang from her horse, and falling at the Ba- 
ron's feet, embraced his knees. It was his lost daugh- 
ter, and her companion — the Spectre Bridegroom! The 
Baron was astonished. He looked at his daughter, then 
at the spectre, and almost doubted the evidence of his 
senses. The latter, too, was wonderfully improved in 
his appearance, since his visit to the world of spirits. 
His dress was splendid, and set off a noble %uTe of man- 
ly symmetry. H« was no longer pale anu melancholy. 
His fine countenance was flushed with tlie glow of youth, 
and joy rioted in his large dark eye. 

The mystery was soon cleared up. The cavalier, (for 
in truth, as you must have known all the while, he was 
no goblin,) announced himself as Sir Hermon Von StaxW- 
enfaust. He related his adventure mVk \\v^ l«va^ 
Count He told how he had hastened U> V\v«i c»s^^» ^» 
deliver the unwdcome tidinfis, hut Ihal Ui& eVy^encA «» 
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the Baron had interrupted him in every attempt to tell 
his tale. How the sight of the bride had completely 
captivated him, and that to pass a few liours near h^, 
he had tacitly suffered the mistake to continue. How 
he had been sorely perplexed in what way to make a de- 
cent retreat, until the Baron's goblin stories had sugcest- 
ed his eccentric exit. How, tearing the feudal hostility 
of the family, he had repeated his visits by stealth — had 
haunted the garden beneath the young lady's window — 
had wooed--had won — had bonie away in triumph— 
and, in a word, had wedded the fair. 

Under any other circumstances, the Baron would 
have been inflexible, for he was tenacious of paternal 
authority, and devoutly obstinate in all family feuds ; but 
he loved his daughter ; he had lamented her as lost ; he 
rejoiced to find her still alive ; and, though her husband 
was of a hostile house, yet, thank heaven, he was not a 
goblin. There was something, it must be acknowledged, 
mat did not exactly accord with his notions of strict vera- 
city, in the joko the knight had passed upon him of his. 
bemg a dead man ; but several old friends present, who 
had served in the wars, assured him that every stratagem 
was excusable in love, and that the cavalier was entitl^ to 
especial privilege, having lately served as a trooper. 

Matters, theiefore, were happily arranged. The Baron 
pardoned the young couple on the spot. The revels at 
the castle were resumed. The poor relations overwhelmed 
this new member of the family with loving-kindness ; he 
was so gallant, so generous — and so rich. The aunts, it 
is true, were somewhat scandalized that their system of 
strict seclusion, and passive obedience, should be so badly 
exemplified, but attnbilted it all to their negligence in not 
having the windows grated. One of them was particu- 
larly mortified at having her marvellous story marred, and 
that the only spectre she had ever seen should turn out a 
counterfeit ; but the niece seemed perfectly happy at hav- 
ing found him substantial flesh and blood — ^and so the story 
ends. 



A WET SUNDAY IN A COUNTRY INN. 

It was a rainy Sunday, in the gloomy month of Novenh 
ber. I had been detained, in the course of a joumey, by 
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n slight indisposition, from which I was recovering; hut 
I was still feverish, and was obliged to keep within doors 
all day, in an inn of the small town of Derby. A wet 
Sunday in a country inn ! whoever has had the luck to 
experience one can alone judge of my situation. The rain 
pattered against the casements ; the bells tolled for church 
with melancholy sound. I went to the windows in quest 
of something to amuse the eye'; but it seemed as if I bid 
boon placed completely out of the reach of all amusement. 
The windows of my bed-room looked out among tiled 
roofs and stacks of chimneys, while those of my sitting- 
room commanded a full view of the stable-yard. I know 
of nothing more calculated to make a man sick of this 
world than a stable-yard on a rainy day. The place was 
littered with wet straw that had been kicked about by 
travellers and stable-boys. In one comer was a stagnant 
pool of water, surrounding an island of muck; there 
were several half-drowned fowls crowded together under 
a cart, among which was a miserable crest-fallen cock, 
drenched out of all life and spirit ; his drooping tail mat- 
ted, as it were, into a single feather, along which the water 
trickled from his back ; near the cart was a half-dozins 
cow, chewing the cud, and standing patiently to be rained 
on, with wreaths of vapour rising from her reeking hide ; 
a wall-eyed horse, tired of the loneliness of the stable, 
was poking his spectral head out of a window, with 
the rain dripping on it from the eaves; an unhappy 
cur, chained to a doghouse hard by, uttered something 
every now and then, between a bark and a yelp ; a drab 
of a kitchen wench tramped backwards and forwards 
through the yard in pattens, looking as sulky as the wea- 
ther itself; every thing, in short, was comfortless and 
forlorn, excepting a crew of hard-drinking ducks, assem- 
bled like l>oon companions round a puddle, and making 
a riotous noise over their liquor. 

I was lonely and listless, and wanted amusement. 
My room soon became insupportable. I abandoned it, 
and sought what is technically called the travcller's-room. 
This is a public room set npMirt at most inns for the ac- 
commodation of a class of wayfarers, called travellers, or 
riders ; a kind of commercial knights errant, who are in- 
cessantly scouring the kingdom in gigs, on horseback, or 
by coach. They are the only successors that I know of, 
at the present day, to the knights errant of yore. They 
lead the same kmd of roving sulventuroualife^oYjl^ ^ViASx^ 

o 
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in«r the lanro for a driving-whip, the buckler for a pattcm- 
CHrd, and the coat of mail for an upper Benjamin^ Instead 
of vindicatinsr the charms of peerless bsiuty, they rove 
about, Spreading the &me anu standing of some sub- 
stantial tradesman, or manu&cturer, and are ready at 
any time to bargain in his name; it being the fashion 
now-a-days to trade, instead of fight) with one another. 
As the room of the hostel, in the ffood old fighting times. 
Would be hung round at night with the armour of way- 
worn warriors, such as coats of mail) falchions, and yawn- 
ing helmets ; so the travellers' room is garnished with the 
harneiwing of their successors, with box coats, whips of 
all kinds, spurs, gaiters, and oU cloth covered hats. 

I was in hopes of finding some of these worthies to talk 
with, but was disappointed. There were, indeed, two 
or three in the room ; but I could make nothing of Ihem. 
One was just finishing breakfast, quarrelling with his 
bread and butter, and huffing the waiter ; another but- 
toned on a pair of gaiters, witn many execrations at Boots 
for not having cleaned his shoes well; a third sat drum-- 
ming on the table with his fingers, and looking at the 
rain as it streamed down the window glass : they all ap 
I>eared infected by the weather, and disappeared, one 
after the other, without exchanging a word. 
I sauntered to the window and stood gazing at the 
3oplc, picking their way to the church, with petticoats 
oistcd midleg high, and dripping umbrellas. The bell 
ceased to toll, and the streets became silent I then amu- 
sed myself with watching the daughters of a tradesman 
opposite ; who being confined to the house for fear cf 
wetting their Sunday finery, played off their charms ar 
the front windows, to fascinate the chance tenants of ihk 
inn. They at length were summoned away by a vigi 
lant vinegar-faced mother, and I had nothing furthet 
from without to amuse rr.e. 

What was I to do to pass away the long-lived day? ) 
was sadly nervous and lonely ; and every thing about ai« 
inn seems calculated to make a dull day ten times duller 
Old newspapers, smelling of beer and tobacco smoke, and 
which I Imd already read half a dozen times. Grood for 
nothing books, that were worse than rainy weather. I 
bored myself to death with an old volume of the Lady's 
Magazine. I read all the common-place names of ambi- 
tious travellers scrawled on the panes of glass ; the eter- 
nal families of the Smiths and the Browns^ and the Jack- 
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sons, and the Johnsons, and all the other sons; and I 
deciphered several scraps of fatiguing inn-window poetry, 
which I have met with in all parts of the world. 

The day continued lowering and gloomy ; the slovenly, 
ragged, spon^ clouds drifted heavily along ; there was no 
variety even in the rain ; it was one dull, continued, mo- 
notonous patter — spatter — patter, excepting that now and 
then I was enlivened hy the idea of a hrisk shower, from 
the rattling of the drops upon a passing umbrella. 

It was quite refreshing (if I may be allowed a hack- 
neyed phrase of the day), when, in the course of the 
morning, a horn blew, and a stage coach whirled through 
the street, with outside passengers stuck all over it, cow- 
ering under cotton umbrellas, and seethed together, and 
reeking with the steams of wet box-coats and upper Ben- 
jamins. 

The sound brought out from their lurking-places a 
crew of vagabond boys, and vagabond dogs, and the car- 
roty-headed hostler, and that non-descript animal ycleped 
Boots, and all the other vagabond race, that iniest the 
purlieus of an inn ; but the bustle was transient ; the 
coach again whirled on its way; and boy and dog, hos* 
tier and BoQts, all slunk back again to their holes ; the 
street ag-iin became silent, and the rain continued to rain 
on. In fact, there was no hope of its clearing up^ the 
barometer pointed to rainy weather ; mine hostess's tor- 
toise shell cat sat by the fire washing her face, and rub- 
bing her paws over her ears; and, on referring to the 
Almanack, 1 found a direful prediction stretching from 
the top of the page to the bottom through the whole 
month, " expect — ^much — ^rain — about-»-thi&— -time I" 



AN OBEDIENT HEN-PECKED HUSBAND. 

In that same village, and in one of these very houses, 
(which, to tell the precise truth, was sadly time-worn 
and weather beaten,) there lived many years since, when 
the country was yet a province of Great Britain, a sim- 
ple good-natured fellow, of the name of Rip Van Win- 
tie. He was a descendant of, the Van Winkles who 
figured so gallantly in the chivalrous days of Peter Stuy- 
vesaiit, and accompanied him to the seige of Fort Chri» 
tino. He inherited, Iiowcver, but little oC iW \Qa&s^^ 
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character of his ancestors. I have observed that he was 
a simple good-natured man ; he was, moreover, a kind 
neighbour, and an obedient hen-pecked husband. In- 
de^, to the kttcr circumstance might be owing that 
meekness of spirit which gained him such universal po- 
pularity; for tnose men are most apt to be obsequious and 
conciliating abroad, who are underthe discipline of shrews 
at home. Their tempers, doubtless, are rendered pliant 
and maleable in the fiery furnace of domestic tribulation, 
and a curtain lecture is worth all the sermons in the 
world for teaching the virtues of patience and long suf- 
fering. A termogent wife may, therefore, in some respects, 
be considered a tolerable blessing; and if so^ Rip Van 
Winkle was thrice blessed. 

Certain it is, that he was a great favourite^ among all 
the good wives of the village, who, as usual with the ami- 
able sex, took his part in iQl feimily squabbles ; and never 
failed, whenever they talked those matters over in their 
evening gossipinffs, to lay all the blame on Dame Van 
Winkle. The children of the village, too, would shout 
with joy whenever he approached. lEie assisted at their 
sports, made their playthings, taught them to fly kites 
and shoot marbles, and told them long stories of ghosts, 
witches, and Indians. Whenever he went dodging about 
the village, he was surrounded by a troop of them, hang- 
ing on ms skirts, clamberinj^ on his back, and playing 
a thousand tricks on him with impunity; and not a dog 
would bark at him throughout the neighbourhood. 

The great error in Rip's composition was an insupe- 
rable aversion to all kinds of profitable labour. It could 
not be from the want of assiduity or perseverance ; for 
he would sit on a wet rock, vnth a rod as long and hea- 
^ as a Tartar's lance, and fish all day without a mur- 
mer, even though he should not be encouraged by a sin- 
ble nibble. He would carry a fowling piece on his 
shoulder for hours together, trudging through woods and 
swamps, and up hill and dovm dale, to shoot a few squir- 
rels or wild pigeons. He would never refuse to assist a 
neighbour even in the roughest toil, and was a foremost 
man at all country frolics for husking Indian com, or 
building stone fences; the women of the village, too, used 
to emptoy him to run their errands, and to do such little 
odd jobs as their less obliging husbands would not do for 
them. — ^In a word| Rip was ready to attend to any body's 
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business but his own ; but as to doin^ family duty, and 
keeping his farm in order, he found it impossible. 

In fact, he declared it was of no use to work on his 
farm ; it was the most pestilent Uttlo piece of ground in 
the whole country; every thing about it went wrong, 
and would go wrong, in spite m him. His fences were 
continually &lling to pieces ; his cow would either go 
astray, or get among the cabbages; weeds were sure to 
grow quicker in his field than any where else ; the rain 
always made a point of setting in iust as he had some 
out-door work to do; so that mough his patrimonial es- 
tate had dwindled away under his management acre bv 
acre, until there was little more left than a mere paten 
of Indian corn and potatoes, yet it was the worse con- 
ditioned farm in the neighbourhood. 

His children, too, were as ragged and wild as if they 
belonged to nobody. His son Rip, an urchin begotten 
in his own likeness, promised to inherit the habits with 
the old clothes of his &ther. He was generally seen 
trooping like a colt at his mother's heels, equipped in a 
pair of his father's cast off galligaskins, which he had 
much ado to hold up with one hand, as a fine lady does 
her train in bad weather. 

Rip Van. Winkle, however, was one of those happy 
mortals, of foolish, well oiled dispositions, who take the 
world easy, eat white bread or brown, whichever can be 
got with the least thought or trouble, and would rather 
starve on a penny than work for a pound. If left to 
himself he wouldliave whistled life away in perfect con- 
tentment; but his wife kept continually dinning in his 
cars about his idleness, his carelessness, and the ruin he 
was bringing on his family. Momins, noon, and night, 
her tongue was incessantly going, andevery thing he said 
or did was sure to produce a torrent of household elo- 
. quence. Rip had but one way of replying to all lectures 
of the kind, and that, by frequent use, had got into a 
habit. He shrugged his shoulders, shook his head, cast 
up his eyes, but said nothing. This, however, alwa3rs 
]^rovoked a fresh volley from ms wife ; so that he was 
fain to draw off his forces, and take to the outside of the 
house — the only side which, in truth, belongs to a hen- 
pecked husband. 

Rip's sole domestic adherent was his do^ Wol^ who 
was as much henpecked as his master; for Dame Van 
Winkle regarded. them as companions in idlenesA. »id 
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enm looked upon Wolf with an evil eye, as the came 
of his mastex's going so often astray. True it is, in all 
points of spirit befitting an honourable dog, he was as 
courageous an animal as ever scoured the woods — but 
what courage can withstand the ever-durins and all be- 
setting terrors of a woman's tonffuel Tne moment 
Wolfentered the house his crest tell, his tail dropped to 
the ground or curled between his legs, he sneaked about 
with a sallows air, casting many a sidelong glance at 
Dame Vka Winkle, and at the least flourish of a broom- 
stick or ladle, he would fly to the door with yelping 
precipitation. 

Times grew worse and worse with Rip Van Winkle 
as years S matrimony rolled on ; a tart temper never 
mellows with ace, ana a sharp tongue is the only edged 
tool that grows Keener with constant use. For a long 
while he used to console himself, when driven from 
home, by frequenting a kind of perpetual club of the sa- 
gesj philosophers, ana other idle peraonases of the village; 
which held its sessions on a bench before a small inn, 
designated by a rubicund portrait of His Majesty George 
the Third. Here they used to sit in the shade, of a 
long lazy summer's day, talking listlessly over village 
gossip, or telling endless sleepy stories about nothing. 
But it would have been worth any statesman's money 
to have heard the profound discussions that sometimes 
took place, when by chance an old newspaper fell into 
their nands from some passing traveller, liow solemn- 
ly they would listen to the contents, as drawled out by 
Derrick Van Bummel, the schoolmaster, a dapper learned 
little man, who was not to be daunted by the most gi- 
gantic word in the dictionary; and how sagely they 
would deUberate upon public events some months after 
they had taken place. 

The opinions of this junto were completely controlled 
by Nicholas Vedder, a patriarch of the village, and land- 
lord of the inn, at the door of which he took his seat 
from morning till night, just moving sufliiciently to ovoid 
the sun and Keep in the shade of a large tree ; so that 
the neighbours could tell the hour by his movements as ac- 
curately as by a sun-dial. It is true, he was rarely heard 
to speak, but smoked his pipe incessantly. His adhe- 
rents, however, (for every great man has his adherents,) 
perfectiy understood him^ and knew how to gather his 
opinions. When any thing that was read or related dis 
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pleased him, he was observed to smoke his pipe vehe^ 
mently, and to send forth short, frequent, and angry puffii; 
but when pleased, he would inhale the smoke sfowly and 
tranquilly, and emit it in light and placid clouds; and 
sometimes, taking the pipe from his mouth, and letting 
the fragrant vapour curl about his nose, would gravdy 
nod his head in token of perfect approbation. 

From even this strong nold the unlucky Rip was at 
length routed by his termagent wife, who would suddenly 
break in upon the tranquilhty of the assemblage and caU 
the members all to nought; nor was that august person- 
age, Nicholas Vedder himself sacred from the daring 
tongue of this terrible virago^ who charged him outright 
with encouraging her husband in habits of idleness. 

Poor Rip was at last reduced almost to despair; and 
his only altemativc, to escape from the labour of the 
farm and clamour of his wife, was to take gun in hand 
and stroll away into the woods. Here he would some- 
times seat himself at the foot of a tree, and share the 
contents of his wallet with Woli^ "^i^^ whom he sym- 
pathized as a fellow-sufierer in persecution. " Poor wolf,'* 
he would say, "thy mistress leads thee a dog's life of it; 
but never mind, my lad, whilst I live thou shalt never 
want a friend to stand by thee !" Wolf would wag his 
tail, look wistfully in his master's face, and if dogs can 
feel pity, I verily believe he reciprocated the sentiment 
with ail Ms heart 



A DESIRABLE MATCH. 

Amokg the musical disciples who assembled, one even- 
ing in each week, to receive his (Ichabod Crane's) in- 
structions in psalmody, was Katrina Van Tassel, the 
daughter and only child of a substantial Dutch farmer. 
She was a blooming lass of fresh eighteen ; plump as a 
partridge ; ripe and melting and rosy cheeked as one of 
ner father's peaches, and universally famed, not merely for 
her beauty, but her vast expectations. She was witnal a 
little of a coquette, as might be perceived even in her 
dress, which was a mixture of ancient and modem fa- 
shions, as most suited to set off her charms. She wore 
the ornaments of pure yellow gold, which her great-grcat- 
grandmothcr had brought over from Saaidum ; tbeteiB^ 



S2 BBAVTIKS OF 

ing ttomacher of the olden time ; and Tvithal a pfOiO' 
kinffly short petticoat, to display the prettiest foot and 
•nUe in the conntry round. 

Ichabod Crane had a soft and foolish heart toward 
the lex ; and it is not to be wondered at, that so tempt- 
Snff a morsel soon found fiivour in his eyes ; more espe- 
duly after he had visited her in her paternal mansion. Old 
Baitus Van Tassel was a perfect picture of a thriving, 
contented, liberal-hearted farmer. He seldom, it is true, 
lent either his eyes or his thoughts beyond the boundaries 
cf his own &rm ; but within those every thing was snu^ 
happy, and well-conditioned. He was satisfi^ with his 
wealth but not proud of it ; and piqued himself upon the 
hearty abundance, rather than the style in which he lived, 
His strong hold was situated on the banks of the Hud- 
son^ in one of those green, sheltered, fertile nooks, in 
which the Dutch farmers are so fond of nestling. A 
mat elm-tree spread its broad branches over it ; at the 
loot of which bubbled up a spring of the softest and sweet- 
est water, in a little well, fonocd of a barrel ; and then 
stole sparkling away through the grass, to a neighbouring 
brook, that babbled along among alders and dwarf willows. 
Hard by the farm house was a vast barn, that might 
have served for a church ; every window and crevice of 
which seemed bursting forth with the treasures of the 
fiurm; the flail was busily resounding within from morn- 
ing to night; swallows and martins skimmed twitter- 
ing about the eaves ; and rows of pigeons, some with one 
eye turned up, as if watcliing the weather, some with. 
their heads under their wings, or buried in their bosoms, 
and others swelling and cooing and bowing, about their 
dames, were enjoying the sunshine on the roof. Sleek 
unwieldy porkers were grunting in the repose and abun- 
dance 01 tneir pens; from whence sallied forth, now and 
then, troops of sucking pigs, as if to snufi' the air. A 
stately squadron of snowy geese were riding in an ad- 
j(»nin£ pond, convoying whole fleets of ducks ; regiments 
of turiteys were gobbling throu|rh the farm-yard, and 
guinea fowls fretting about it, like ill-tempered house- 
wives, with their pecNish discontented cry. Before the 
bam door strutted the gallant cock, that pattern of a 
husband, a warrior, ancfa fine gentleman; clapping his 
hurnished wings, and crowing in the pride and gladness 
cf his heart — sometimes tearing up tho earth with his 
ieet. and then generously calliiig his evejr hungry tandly 
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of wives and children to enjoy ^e ridi morsel whieh he 
had discovered. 

The pedagogue's mouth watered, as he looked upon 
this sumptuous promise of luxurious winter &re. In 
his devouring mind's eye, he pictured to himself every 
Toasting pig running aliout with a pudding in its helly, 
and an apple in its mouth; the pigeons were snugly put 
to bed in a comfortable pie, and tucked in with a cover- 
let of crust; the geese were swiomiing in their own gra« 
vy ; and the ducks pairing cosily in dishes, like snug 
married couples, witli a decent competency oi onion 
sauce. In the porkers he saw carved out the future 
sleek side of bacon, and juicy relishing ham ; not a tur- 
key, but he beheld daintily trussed up^ with its gizzard 
' under its wing, and, peraaventure, a hecklace of savoury 
sausages; and even bright chanticleer himself lay sprawl- 
ing on his back, in a side dish, with uplifted daws as 
if craving that quarter, which his chivalric spirit disdain- 
ed to ask while living. 

As the enrapturea Ichabod fanded all this, and as he 
rolled his great green eyes over the &t meadow lands, 
the rich nelds of wheat, of rye, of buckwheat, and In- 
dian com, and the orchards burthened with ruddy fruit, 
which surrounded the warm tenement of Van Tassel, 
his heart yearned after the damsel who was to inherit 
these domains, and his imagination expanded with the 
idea, how they might be reuiily turned into cash, and the 
money invest^ in immense tiac^ of wild land, and shin- 
gle palaces in the wilderness. Nay, his busy fimcy al- 
ready realized his hopes, and presented to him the bloom- 
ing Katrina, with a whole family of children, mounted 
on the top of a wagon loaded with household trumpery, 
with pots and kettles dangling beneath; and he beheld 
himself bestriding a pacing mare, with a coH at her heels, 
setting out for Kentucky, Tennessee, or the Lord knows 
where. 

A Rival, 

Among these the most formidable was a burly, roaring, 
roystering blade, of the name of Abraham, or according 
to the Dutch abbreviation, Brom Van Brunt, the hero of 
tlic country round, which rung with his feats of strength 
and hturdihood. He was broad-shouldered and double- 
jointed, with short curly black hair, and a bL\ifi!|\ra&. x^ck. 
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unpleannt countenance, having a mingled air of fiin and 
arrogance. From his Herculean frame and great powers 
of limb^ he had receiTed the nick-name of Brom Bones, 
by which he was universally known. He was fiuned for 
great knowledge and skill in horsemanship, being as dex- 
terous on horseback as a Tartar. He was foremost at 
an races and cock-fights ; and, with the ascendency which 
bodlfy strenrth alwa3rs ac(^uires in rustic hfe, was the 
umpire in all dispute^ settmg his hat on one side, and 
giving his dedsbns with an air and tone that admitted 
of no gainsay or appeal He was always ready for cither 
a fight or a firolic; had more mischief than ill-will in his 
composition; and with all his overbearing roughness, 
there was a strong da^ of waggish good humour at bot- 
t(Mn, He had three or four boon companions of his own 
stamp, who regarded him as their model, and at the head 
of whom he scoured the country, attending every scene 
of feud or merriment for nules round. In cold weather 
he was disthiguished by a fiir cap, surmounted with a 
flaunting fox's tail; and when the folks at a country 
gathering descried this well-known crest at a distance, 
whisking about among a squad of hard riders, they al- 
vrm stood bjr for a squall Sometimes hia crew would 
be heard dasmng along past the ton houses at midniffhit, 
with whoop and halloo, like a troo]> of Don Coosocks; 
and the ola dames, startled out of their sleep, would listen 
llnr a moment till the hurry-skuny had clattered by, and 
then exdaim, "Ay, there goes Brom Bones and his 
gang !'' The neighbours looked upon him with a mixture 
of awe, adn^ration, and good-will ; and when any mad-cap 
prank| or rustic brawl, occurred in the vicinity, always 
shook their heads^ and warranted Brom Bcmes was at the 
bottom of it 

This rantipole hero had for some time singled out the 
blooming Kamna for the object of his uncouth gallantries, 
and though his amourous toyings were something like the 
gentle caresses and endearments of a bear, yet it was 
whi8{>ered that she did not altogether dbcourage his hopes. 
Certain it is, his advances were signals for rival candidates 
to retire^ who felt no inclination to cross a lion in his 
amours ; insomuch, that when his horse was seen tied U> 
Van TassePs paling, on a Sunday night, a sure sign that 
his master was courting, or, as it is termed, " spancing,'^ 
mtiuOf aii other suitors passed by m <lea^t^«ad earned 
ibe flpsr into other quaTtexa^ 
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Such was the formidable tivd with whom Ichabod 
Crane had to contend, and, conadering all things, a stout- 
er man than he would have shrunk from the competition, 
and a wiser man would have despaired. He had, a happ7 
mixture of pliability and perseverance in his nature; he 
was in form and spirit like a supple jack — ^yielding, but 
tough ; though he bent, he never broke; and thodgh he 
bowed, beneath the slightest pressure, yet, the moment it 
was away, jeirk !— he was erect, and carried his head as 
high as ever. 

Brom, who had a degree of rough chivalry in his na- 
ture, would fain have carried matters to open war&re^ 
and have settled their pretensions to the laoy, according 
to the mode of those most consise and simple reasonen^ 
the knights-errant of yore — by single combat ; but Icha- 
bod Was too conscious of the superior might of his ad- 
versary to enter the lists agiinsthSm: he had overheard the 
boast of Bones, that he would " double the schoolmastef 
up, and put him on a shelf;" and he was too Wary to 
give him an opportunity. There was something extreme- 
fy provoking in this obstinttcly pacific system; it left 
Brom no alternative but to draw upon the funds of rus* 
tic waggery in his disposition, and to play off boorish 
practical jokes upon his rival. Ichabod became the ob- 
ject of whimsical persecution to Bones, and his sang of 
rough riders. They harried his hitherto peaceful do- 
mains ; smoked out his singing school, by stopping up 
the chimney; broke into the schoolhouse at nigh^ in 
spite of his formidable fastenings of withes and window 
stakes, and turned every thing topsy-turvy ; so that the 
poor schoolmaster began to think all the witches in the 
country held their meetings there. But what was still 
more annoying, Brom took all opportunities of turning ^ 
him into ridicule in presence of ms mistress, and had a 
scoundrel dog whom ne taujlit to whine in the most lu* 
dicrous manner, and introduced as a rival of Ichabod's 
to instruct her in psalmody. 

An InvUalion, 

In this way matters went on for some time, without 
producing any material effect on the relative «l\]A^tv« ^ 
the contending powers. On a fine aul\mm«\ ^.^rasswEVk 
Ichabod^ in pendve mood, sat enthroned on V>ae\Q^l y^ 
fnaa whence he usually watched all the conccxfift ^ *** 
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fittle literary realm. In his hand he swayed a ferule^ 
that sceptre of despotic power ; the birch of justice re- 
posed on three nails, behind a throne, a constant terror 
to evil doers ; while on the desk before him might be seen 
sundry contraband articles and prohibited weapons, de- 
tected upon the persons of idle urchins ; such as half- 
munched apples, popjy^ns, whirligigs, fly-cages, and whole 
legions of rampant little paper game cocks. Apparently 
there had been some appalhnff act of justice recently in- 
flicted, for his scholars were all busily intent upon their 
books, or slyly whispering behind them with one eye kept 
upon the master ; and a Mnd of buzzinff stillness reigned 
throughout the school-room. It was suddenly interrupted 
by the appearance of a negro in tow-cloth jacket and trow- 
sers, a round crowned fragment of a hat, like the cap of 
Mercury, and mounted on the back of a ragged, wild, 
half-broken colt, which he managed with a roue by way 
of halter. He came clattering up to the school door with 
an invitation to Ichabod to attend a merry meeting, or 
"quilting frolic," to be held that evening at Mjnheer 
Van Tassel's ; and havins delivered his message with that 
air of importance, and enort at fine language, which a 
negro is apt to display on petty embassies of the kind, he 
dashed over the brook, and was seen scampering away up 
the hollow, full of the importance and hurry of his mis- 
sion. 

All was now bustle and hubbub in the late quiet school- 
room. The scholars were hurried through their lessons, 




quicken their speed, or help them over a tall word. Books 
were flung aside, without being put away on the shelves; 
inkstands were overturned ; l)enches thrown down ; and 
the whole school was turned loose an hour befbre the 
usual time ; bursting forth like a legion of young impi^ 
yelping and racketting about the green, in joy at their early 
emancipation. 

A DtUch Entertainment. 

Thus feeding his mind with many sweet thoughts and 
** sugared suppositions," he journeyed alon^ the sides of 
A lUDge of hills which look out npoiv. «(»&« ot x}tv!& ^xvS&io*. 
scenes of the mighty Hudson. T ne wxn ^;c«dK]A!!Xi ^\3i»iSsii^ 
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his broad disk down into the west The wide bosom of 
the Tappaan Zee lay motionless and glassy, excepting 
that here and there a gentle undulation waved and pro- 
longed the blue shadow of the distant mountain. A few 
amber clouds floated in the sky, without a breath of air 
to move them. The horizon was of a fine golden tint, 
changing gradually into a pure apple green, and fi*om 
that into tbe deep blue of ihe mid-heaven. A slanting 
ray lingered on the woody crests of the precipices that 
overhung some parts of the river, giving greater depth to 
the dark gray and purple of their rocky sides. A sloop 
was loitering in the distance, dropping slowly down with 
the tide, her sail hanging uselessly against the mast ; and 
as the reflection of the sky gleamed along the still water, 
it seemed as if the vessel was suspended in the air. 

It was towards evening that Ichabod arrived at the 
castle of the Heer Van Tassel, which he found thronged 
with the pride and flower of the adjacent country. Old 
fiu'mers, a spare leathem-faced race, in homespun coats 
and breeches, blue stockings, huge shoes, and magnificent 
pewter buckles. Their brisk, withered little dames, in 
close crimped caps, long-waisted gowns, homespun petti- 
coats, with scissors and pincushions, and gay calico pock- 
ets hanging on the outside. Buxom lasses, almost as 
antiquated as their mothers, excepting where a straw hat, 
a fine riband, or perhaps a white frock, gave symptoms 
of city innovations. The sons, in short square-skirted 
coats, with rows of stupendous brass buttons, and their 
hair generally queued in the fashion of the times, especi- 
ally if they could procure an celskin for the purpose, it 
being esteemed throughout the country, as a potent 
nourisher and strengthener of tlie hair. 

Brom Bones, however, was the hero of the scene, hav- 
ing come to the gathering on liis favourite steed Dare- 
devil, a creature, like himself, full of mettle and mischief 
and which no one but himself could manage. He was, in 
fact, noted for preferring vicious animals, given to all 
kinds of tricks which kept the rider in constant risk of 
his neck, for he held a tractable well broken horse as un- 
worthy a lad of spirit 

Fain would I pause to dwell upon the 'woiVdi o£ (dasrECA 

that burst upon the enraptured gaze of my Yiexo^ «& ^ba 

entered the state parlour of Van TaaaeYs maxaVon. "^^^ 

those of the bevy of buxom lasses, witli Oaeii \\i3Mns$o» 

dispJay of red and white; but the ample cbaxroa o^ ^ ^^ 

4 
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naine Dutch country tea-table, in the sumptuous time of 
autumn. Such heajp«d up platters of cakes, of various and 
almost indescribable kinds, known only to experienced 
Dutch housewives ! There was the doughty dough-nut, 
the tenderer oly koek, and the crisp and crumbling crul- 
ler; sweet cakes and short cakes, ginger cakes and noney 
cakes, and the whole family of cakes. And then there were 
apple pies, and peach pies, and pumpkin pies ; besides slices 
oi nam and smoke beef; and moreover delectable dishes 
of preserved plums, and peaches, and pears, and quinces ; 
not to mention broiled shad and roastcu chickens ; toi^ether 
with bowls of milk and cream; all mingled higgeldy-pig- 
geldy, pretty much as I have enumemt^ them, with the 
motnerly tea-pot sending up its clouds of vapour from Uie 
midst— Heaven bless the mark ! I want breath and time 
to discuss this banquet as it deserves, and am too eager 
to get on vrith my story. Happily Ichabod Crane was not 
in so great a hurry as his historian, but did ample justice 
to every dainty. 

He was a kind and thankful creature, whose heart dilated 
in proportion as his skin was filled with good cheer; and 
whose spirits rose with eating as some men's do with 
drink* He could not help, too, rolling his large eyes 
round him as he ate, and chuckling with the possibility 
that he might one day be lord of dl this scene of almost 
unimaginable luxury and splendour. Then, he thought, 
how soon he'd turn his back upon the old school house ; 
snap his finger in tlie face of Hans Van Ripper, and every 
other niggardly patron, and kick any itinerant pedagogue 
out of doors that should dare to call him comrade ! 

Old Baltus Van Tassel moved about among his guests 
with a face dilated with content and good humour, round 
and jolly as the harvest moon. His hospitable attentions 
were brief, but expressive, being confined to a shake of 
the hand, a slap on the shoulder, a loud laugh, and a 
pressing invitation to " fall to, and help themselves." 

Ichabod prided himself upon his dancing as much as 
upon his vocal powers. Not a limb, not a fibre about him - 
was idle; and to have seen his loosely hung frame in full 
motion, and clattering about the room, you would have 
thought Saint Vitus himself; that blessed patron of the 
dance, was figuring before you in person. He was the 
admiration of all the negroes ; who, having gathered, of all 
agmandtkeBf from the farm and t^iexieifpi^vnYwwA^ ituws^. 
Mnaing ti pymaoid of shining black iacca «X tNcrj ^^oot vd^ 
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window ; gazing with delight at the scene ; rolling their 
white eye-balls, and showing ^nning rows of ivory from 
ear to ear. How could the m^ger of urchins be other- 
wise than animated and joyous 1 the lady of hfs heart 
was his partner in the dance, and smiling graciously hi ire- 
ply^ to all his amorous oglingis ; while Brom Bones, soirely 
smitten with love and jealousy, sat brooding by hiioself in 
one corner. 



WAR. 



The first conflict between man and man Wf^s the mere 
exertion of physical force, unaided by auxiliary weapons^ 
— his arm was his buckler, his fist was his ntace, and a 
broken head the catastrophe of his encounters. The lit- 
tle of unassisted strength was succeeded by the more rug- 
ged one of stones and clubs, and war asswned a sangui- 
nary aspect. As man advanced in refinement, as his fa^ 
culties expanded, and his sensibilities became more exqui- 
site, he grew ramdly more ingenious and experiencea in 
the art of muraering his fellow beings. He invented a 
thousand devices to defend and to assault — ^the helmet, 
the cuirass, and the buckler, the sword, the dart, and the 
iavclin, prepared him to elude the woun4 as well as to 
launch the blow. Still urging on, in the brilliant and 
philanthropic career of invention, he enlarges and heigh- 
tens his powers of defence and injury. — ^The aries, 3ie 
Scorpio, tne balista, and the catapulta, give a horror and 
subhmity to war; and magnify its glory, by increasing its 
desolation. Still insatiable, though armed with machinery 
that seemed to reach the limits of destructive invention, 
and to.yi^ld a power of injury, commensurate even with 
the desires of revenue — still deeper researches must be 
made in the diabolical arcana. With furious zeal he dives 
into the bowels of the earth; he toils midst poisonous mi- 
nerals and deadly salts — the sublime discovery of gunpowr 
der blazes upon the world — and, finally, the dregful art 
of fighting by proclamation seems to endow the ^epion 
of war wiUi ubi(|uity and omnipotence. 

This, indeed, is grand! — this, indeed, marks the^'^cvik 
of mind, and bespeaks that divine endowmi&ivX. oil t«»a0c^ 
wbicb distinguiahes us from the animaXa, o\« \»fetvssW|» 
The unenlightened brutes content ihein»eVN«» 'qiSJi^ ^w^ 
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native force which providence has assigned them. The 
angry bull butts with his horns, as did his progeniton be- 
fore him — the lion, the leopard, and the tiger, seek ovlj 
with their talons and their fangs to gratify their sangui- 
nary fury; and even the subtle serpent darts the same ve- 
nom, and uses the same wiles as did his sire before the flood. 
Man alone, blessed with the inventive mind, goes on £rom 
discovery to discovery — enlai^es and multiplies his powers 
of destruction; arrogates the tremendous weapons of Deit^ 
itself, and tasks creation to assist him in murdering his 
brother worm. 



ENGLISH STAGE COACHMEN. 

And here, perhaps, it may not be unacceptable to my 
untravelled readers to have a sketch that may serve as a 
general representation of this very numerous and impor- 
tant class of functionaries, who have a dress, a manner, 
a language, an air, peculiar to themselves, and prevalent 
tiiroughout the fraternity : so that, wherever an English 
stage Coachman may be seen, he cannot be mistaken for 
one of any other craft or mystery. 

He has commonly a broad, full face, curiously mottled 
with red, as if the blood had been forced by hard feeding 
into every vessel of the skin ; he is swelled into jolly di- 
mennons by frequent potations of malt liquors, and his 
bulk is still further increased by a multiplicity of coats, in 
which he b buried like a cauliflower, the upper one reach- 
ing to his heels. He wears a broad-brimmed low-crown- 
ed hat ; a huge roll of coloured handkerchief about his 
necl^ knowingly knotted and tucked in at the bosom ; and 
has, m summer time, a large bouquet of flowers in his but- 
ton-hole; the present, most probably, of some enamoured 
country lass. His waistcoat is commonly of some bright 
colour, striped, and his small-clothes extend far below the 
knees, to meet a pair of jocky boots which reach about 
half way up his legs. 

All this costume is maintained with much precision; 
he has a pride in having his clothes of excellent materials; 
and, notwithstanding the seeming grossness of his appear- 
ance, there b still discernible that neatness and propriety 
of person, which is almost inherent in an Englishman. 
Ha enjoys great consequence and consideratbn along the 
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road; has frequent conferences with the Tillage house- 
wives, who look upon him as a man of great trust and de- 
pendence ; and he seems to have a good understanding 
with every bright-eyed country lass. The moment he 
arrives where me horses are to be changed, he throws 
down the reins with something of an air, and abandons 
the cattle to the care of the hostler; his duty being merely 
to drive from one stage to another. When off the box, 
his hands are thrust into the pockets of his great coat, and 
he rolls about the inn yard with an air of the most absolute 
lordliness. Here he is generally surrounded by an admi- 
ring throng of hostlers, stable-boys, shoeblacks, aod those 
nameless hangers-on, that infest inns and taverns, and 
run errands, and do all kind of odd jobs for the priviWe 
of battening on the drippings of the Kitchen and the leak- 
age of the tap-room. These all look up to him as to an 
oracle; treasure up his cant phrases; echo his opinions 
about horses and other topics of j<x;ky lore; and above all, 
endeavour to imitslie his air and carriage. Every raga- 
muffin that has a coat to his back, thrusts his hands in 
the pockets, rolls in his gait, talks slang, and is an embjryo 
Coachey. 



THE WALTZ. 

As many of the retired matrons of this city, unskilled 
in " gestic lore," are doubtless ignorant of the movements 
and figures of tbis modest exhibition, I will endeavour 
to give some account of it in order that they may learn 
what odd capers their daughters sometimes cut when fnxm 
under their guardian wings. — On a signal being given by 
the music, the gentleman seizes the lady round her waist; 
the lady scorning to be out-done in courtesy, very politely 
takes the gentleman round the neck, with one arm resting 
against his shoulder to prevent encroachments. Away 
then they go, about, and about, and about — "About wba( 
gir7>> — About the room, madam, to be sure. The whole 
economy of this dance consists in turning round and 
lound the room in a certain measured step, and it is truly 
astonishing that this continued revolution does not set all 
their heads swimming like a top ; but I have been posi- 
tively assured that it only occasions a gentle sensation 
which is marvellously agreeable. In the course of 'fhifl 
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circumnavigation, the dancers, in order to give the chann 
of variety are continually chanjging their rel&ve situations, 
— ^now the gentleman, meaning no harm in tho vrorU, 
I assure you, madam, carelessly flings his arm about the 
lady's neck, with an air of celestial impudence ; and anon, 
the lady, meaning as Utile harm as the gentleman, takes 
him round the waist with most ingcmous modest Ion- 
guishment, to the great delight of numerous spectators 
and amateurs, who generally form a ring, as the mob do 
about a pair of amazons pulling caps, or a couple of fight- 
ing mastifis. — After continuing this divine mterchange 
of hands, arms, et cetera, for hdf an hour or so, the lady 
begins to tire, and "with eyes upraised," in most bewitch- 
ing languor, petitions her partner for a little more support 
Tnis is always given without hesitation. The lady leans 
gently on his shoulder; their arms entwine in a thousand 
seducing, mischievous curves — don't be alarmed, madam — 
closer and closer they approach each other, and in conclusion, 
the parties being overcome with ecstatic fatigue, the lady 
seems almost si^ng into the gentleman's arms, and then 
"Well, sir I what then I — Lord I madam how 
should I know. 



DUTCH TEA PARTIES. 

Thesb fiishionable parties were generally consigned to 
the higher classes, or noblesse, that is to say, such as 
kept their own cows, and drove their own wagons. The 
company commonly assembled at three o'clock, and went 
away aoout six, unless it was in winter time, when the 
fashionable hours were a little earlier, that the ladies 
might get home before dark. I do not find that they 
ever tr^ted their company to iced creams, jellies, or 
syllabubs ; or regaled them with musty almonds, mouldy 
raisins, or sour oranges, as is often done in the present 
age of refinement. Our ancestors were fond of more 
sturdy, substantial fare. The tea-table was crowned 
with a huge earthen dish, well stored with slices of fat 
pork, fried brown, cut up into morsels, and swimming 
m gravy. The company beiujg seated round the geniau 
bourd,^ and each ftimishcd with a fork, evinced their 
dexterity in launching at the &ttest pieces in this mighty 
dish, in much the same manner as sailors harpoon por- 



wASHmoTON ntviNo. 43 

guises at sea, or our Indians spear salmon in the lakes, 
ometimes the table was graced with immense apple 
pies, or saucers full of preserved peaches and pears; but 
It was always sure to boast an enormous dish of balls of 
sweetened dough, £ned in^ hog's fat, and called dough 
nuts, or oly keoks : a delicious kind of cake, at present 
scarce known in this city, excepting in genuine Dutch 
families. 

The tea was served out of a majestic delft tea-pot, 
ornamented with paintings of fat little Dutch shepherds 
and shepherdesses, tending pigs — ^with boats sailmg in 
the air, and houses built in the clouds, and sundry other 
ingenious Dutch fantasies. The beaux distinguished 
themselves by their adroiUiess in replenishing tms pot, 
from a hugh copper tearkettle, which would have made 
the pigmy macaronies of these degenerate days sweat, 
merely to look at it. To sweeten tne beverage, a lump 
of sugar was laid beside each cup — and the company, 
alternately nibbled and sipped with great decorum, until an 
improvement was introduced by a shrewd and economic 
old lady, which was, to suspend a large lump directly over 
the tea table, by a string from the ceiling, so that it could 
be swung from mouth to mouth, — an ingenious expedient, 
which is still kept up by some families in Albany ; but 
which prevails without exception in Commumpaw, Ber- 
gen, Flat-Bush, and all our uncontaminated l5utch vil- 
uiges. 

At these primitive tea-parties the utmost propriety and 
dignity of deportment prevailed. No flirting nor coquet- 
ting — no gambling of old ladies, nor hoyden chattering 
and romping of young ones — no self-sadsfied struttings 
of wealthy gentlemen, vrith their brains in their pockets ; 
nor amusing conceits, and monkey divertisements of 
smart young gentlemen with no brains at all. On the 
contrary, the young ladies seated themselves demutely in 
their rush-bottomed chairs, and knit their own woollen 
stockings; nor ever opened their lips, excepting to say 
yah Mynheer^ or yahya VrouWf to any question that was 
asked them; behaving, in all things, like decent well 
educated damsels. As to the gentlemen, each of them 
tranquilly smoked his pipe, and seemed lost in contem- 
plation of the blue and white tUes, with which the fire 
places were decorated; wherein sundry passages of 
scripture were piously pourtrayed : Tobet and his dog 
figured to great advantage ; Haman swung conspicuously 



44 BEAUnSB 01 

on hk gibbet; and Jonab appeared most manfully bounc- 
ing out of the whale, like harlequin through a barrel of 
fire. 

^ The parties broke up without noise and without confu- 
sion. ^ They were carried home by their own carriages, 
that is to say, by the vehicles nature had provkled 
them, excepting such of the wealthy as could afford to keep 
a wagon. The gentlemen gallantly attended their fan 
ones to their respective abodes, and took leave of them 
with a hearty smack at the door : which, as it was an 
established piece of etiquette, done in perfect simplicity 
and honesty of heart, occasioned no scandal at that time, 
nor should it at the present — if our great grandfathers 
approved of the custom, it would argue a eriat want of 
xeverence in their descendants to say a word against it 



COSMOGONY, 

Or Creation of the World; itith a multitude qf exeellerU 
Theories^ by which the Creation qf a World is ahown 
to he no such difflcvJU Matter as common Folka toould 
imagine. 

Having thus briefly introduced my reader into the world, 
and given him some idea of its form and situation, he will 
naturally be curious to know from whence it came, and 
how it was created. And indeed the clearing up of these 
points is absolutely essential to my history, masmuch as 
if this world had not been formed, it is more than proba- 
Ue, that this renowned island, on which is situatra the 
city of New- York, would never have had an existence. 
The regular course of my history, therefore, requires that 
I should proceed to notice the cosmogony or formation of 
this our globe. 

And now I give my readers fair warning, that I am 
about to plunge for a chapter or two, into as complete a 
labyrinth as ever historian was perplexed withal ; there- 
fore, I advise them to take &st hold of my skirts, and keep 
close at my heels, venturing neither to the right hand nor 
to the left, lest they get bemired in a slouffh of unintelligi- 
ble learning, or have their brains knocked out by 9oam of 
those hard Greek names which will be flying aooat in all 
duectioaa. But should any oC tbem >» Xxm im^sSwDX « 
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cliicken-hearted to accompany me in this perilons under« 
taking, they had better take a short cut round, and wait for 
me at the beg^uiing of some smoother chapter. 

Of the creation of the world we have a thousand con- 
tradictory accounts; and though a very satisfactory one 
is furnished by divine revelation, yet every philosopher 
feels himself in honour bound to furnish us with a better. 
As an impartial historian, I consider it my duty to notice 
their several theories by which mankind have been so 
exceedingly edified and instructed. 

Thus it was the opinion of certain ancient sages, that 
the earth and the whole system of the universe was the 
deity himself;* a doctrine most strenuouslj maintained 
by Zenophanes and the whole tribe of Eleatics, as also by 
Strato and the sect of peripatetic philosophers. F^ha- 
goras likewise inculcated w fiimous numerical system of 
the monad, dyad^ and tryad ; and bj means of his sacred 
quaternary elucidated the formation of the world, the 
arcana of nature, and the principles both of music and 
morals.t Other sages adhered to the mathematical sys- 
tem of squares and triangles ; the cube, the pjrramid, and 
the sphere ; the tetrahedron, the octahedron, the icosahc- 
dron, and the dodecahedron.1: While others advocated 
the great elementary theory, which refers the construction 
of our globe and all that it contains to the combinations 
of four material elements, ur, earth, fire, and water; 
with the assistance of a fifth, an immaterial and vivi^ing 
principle. 

Nor must I omit to mention the great atomic system 
taught by old Moschus before the siege of Troy ; revived 
by X)emocritus of laughing memory ; improved by Epi- 
curus, that king of good feUows ; and moacmized by tne 
fanciful Descartes. But I decline inquiring whether the 
atoms, of which the earth is said to be composed, arc 
eternal or recent ; whether they are animate or inanimate ; 
whether, agreeably to the opinions of Atheists, they were 
fortuitously aggregated; or, as the Theists maintain, 
were arrangedby a supreme intelligence. II Whether, in 



* Aristot. ap. Cie. lib. 1. cap. 3. 

t Aristot. Metaph. lib. i. cap. 5. Idem de Coelo, 1. iii. c 1. Roa»> 
seou. Iil6m. sur. Miuique Ancien. p. 39. Plutarcli de Plac Phlloft. 
lib i. cap. 3. 

i Tim- Locr. ap. Pinto t. iii. p. 90. 

UAriatoU Nat Aaealu i. ii. cap. 6. AK\8tov1:i. lA«l«0u>X\k.V «a.^ 
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passing that of the tender hearted damsel of antiqaity, 
who wept herself into a fountain ; or the sood dame of 
Narbonne in France, who^ for a volubility of tongue un- 
usual in her sex, was doomed to peel five hundred thou- 
sand and thirty-nine ropes of onions, and actually ran out 
at her eyes before half tne hideous task was accomplished. 

Whiston^ the same ingenious philosopher who rivalled 
Ditton in his researches after the longitude, (for which the 
mischief-loving Swift discharged on their heads, a most 
savoury stanza,) has distinguished himself by a very ad- 
mirable theory respecting the earth. ^ He conjectures that 
it was originally a chaotic cornet^ which, being selected for 
the abode of man, was removed from its eccentric orbit, 
and whirled round the sun in its present regular motion ; 
bj which change of direction, order succeeded to confu- 
sion in the arranfement of its component parts. The 
philosopher adds, that the deluge was produced by an un- 
courteous salute from the watery tail of another comet ; 
doubtless through sheer envy of its improved condition ; 
thus furnishing a melancholy proof that jealousy may 
prevail, even among the heavenly bodies, and discord in- 
terrupt that celestial harmony of tne spheres, so n^ielodious- 
ly sung by the poets. 

But! pass over a variety of excellent theories, among 
which are those of Burnet and Woodward, and White- 
hurst ; regretting extremely that my time will not suffer 
me to ^ve them the notice they deserve — And shall con- 
clude with that of the renowned Dr. Darwin. This 
learned Theban, who is as much distinguished for rhyme 
as reason, and for good natured creduuty as serious re- 
search ; and who Ims recommended himself wonderfully 
to the good j^raoes of the ladies, by letting them into all 
the gaUantnes, amours, debauchenes, and other topics of 
scandal of the court of Flora, has ^en upon a theory 
worthy of his combustible imagination. According ta hu 
opinion, the huge mass of choas took a sudden occaaon 
to exj^ode, like a barrel of gunpowder, and, in that act, 
explpded the sun — which, in its flight, by a similar con- 
vulsion exploded the earth — ^which m like guise exploded 
the moon— «nd thus, by a concatenation of explosions, the 
whole solar system was produced, and set most systemati- 
cally in motion.* 

* JOarw. Bot. garden. Pan 1 canx. \. V V^* 



By the ^at variety of theories here alluded to, every 
one of which, if thoroughly examined, will be found sur- 
prisingly consistent in all its parts, my unlearned readers 
will perhaps be led to conclude, that the creation of a 
world is not so difficult a task as they at first imagined. 
I have shown at least a score of ingenious methods in 
which a world could be constructed ; and, I have no 
doubt, that had any of the philosophers above quoted the 
use of a good mandigeable comet, and the philosophical 
warehouse, chaoSf at his command, he would engage to 
manufacture a planet, as ^ood, or, if jou would take his 
word for it, better than this we inhabit. 

And here I cannot help noticing the kindness of provi- 
dence, in creating comets for the great relief of bewildered 
philosophers. By their assistance more sudden evolutions 
and transitions are eifected in the system of nature, than 
are wrought in a pantomimic exhibition, by the wonder- 
working sword 01 harlequin. Should one of our modem 
sages, in his theoretical flights among the stars, ever find 
himself lost in the clouds, and in danger of tumbling into 
the abyss of nonsense and absurdity, he has but to seize a 
comet by the beard, mount astride of its tail, and away 
he gallops in triumph, like an enchanter on his hippogrifi, 
or a Connecticut witch on her broomstick, "to sweep the 
cobwebs out of the sky." 

It is an old and vulgar saying, about a "beggar on 
horseback," which I would not for the world have applied 
to these reverend philosophers : but I must confess, that 
some of them, when they are mounted on one of those 
fiery steeds, are as wild in their curvettings as was Phas- 
ton, of yore, when he aspired to manage the chariot of 
Phoebus. One drives his comet at full speed against the 
eun, and knocks the world out of him with mighty 
concussion ; another, more moderate, makes his comet a 
kind of beast of burden, carryinir the sun a regular supply 
of food and faggots; a third of more combustible dispo- 
sition, threatens to throw his comet, like a bombshell, into 
the world, and blow it up like a powder magazine ; while 
a fourth, with no great delicacy to this planet and its in- 
habitante, insinuates that some day or other his comet — 
my modest pen blushes while I write it — shall absolutely 
turn tail upon the world and deluge it with water I— ^ 
Surely, as I have already observed, comets >Nct^ \»\vD8a.- 
fully provided by providence for thcbcivefit o^ \j\5Mlqr«^«» 
to asBwt them ia manu&cturing theoiiea. 
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And now, having adduced several of the most proininpnt 
theories that occur to my rci ollection, I leave my judici- 
ous readers at full liberty to choose among them. They 
are all serious speculations of learned men — all differ es- 
sentially from each other— and all have the same title to 
belief. It has ever been the task of one race of philoso- 
phers to demolish the vsrorks of their predecessors, and 
elevate more splendid fantasies in their stead, which, in 
their turn, arc demolished and rei)laced by the oir^ccstles 
of a succeeding generation. Thus it would seem that 
knowledge and genius, of which we make such great pa- 
rade, consist but in detecting the errors and absurdities of 
those who have gone before, and devising new errors and 
absurdities, to be detected by those who are to come after 
us. Theories are the mighty soap-bubbles with which 
the grown-up children of science amuse themselves; while 
the Honest vulgar stand gazing in stupid admiration, and 
dignify these foamed vau;aries with the name of wisdom ! 
—Purely Socrates was right in his opinion, that philoso- 
phers are but a soberer sort of madmen, busying them- 
selves in things totally incomprehensible, or which, if 
they could be comprehended, would be found not worthy 
the trouble of discovery. 

For my own part, until the learned have come to an 
agreement among themselves, I shall content myself with 
the account handed down to us by Moses ; in which I do 
but follow the example of our ingenious neighbours of 
Connecticut; who at their first settlement proclaimed, 
that the colony should be governed by the laws of God — 
until they had time to make better. 

One tninff however appears certain — from the unani* 
mous authority of the before quoted phik)6opher8, sup- 
ported by the evidence of our own senses, (which, though 
very apt to deceive us, may be cautiously admitted as ad- 
ditional testimony,) it appears, I say, and I make the as- 
sertion deliberately, without fear of contradiction, that 
this globe really was created^ and that it is composed of 
land and water. It further appears that it is curiously 
divided and parcelled out into continents and islands, 
among which 1 Iwldly declare the renowned island of 
NEW-YORK will be found by any one who seeks for it in 
its proper place. 
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And now the in&nt settlement having advanced in age 
and statujre, it was thought high time it should receive an 
honest Christian name, and it was accordingly called New- 
Amsterdam.^ It is true there were some advocates for the 
original Indian name, and many of the best writers of the 
nrovince did long continue to cdl it by the title of " The 
Manhattoe%" but this was discountenanced by the autho- 
rities, as being heathenish and savage. Besides, it was 
considered an excellent and praiseworthy measure to 
name it after a great city of the old world ; as by that 
means it was induced to emulate the greatness and re- 
nown of its namesake — ^in the manner tb^t little snivelling 
urchins are called after great statesmen, sunts, and wor- 
thies, and renowned generals of yore, upon which they dl 
industriously copy their examples, ana come to be very 
mi^ty men in their day and generation. 

The thriving state of the setUement and the rapid in- 
crease of houses gradually awakened th& good OlofTe 
from a deep lethai^, into which he had fallen after the 
building of the fort He now began to think it was time 
some ^an should be devised on which the increasing 
town snould be built. Summoning, therefore, his coun- 
sellors and coadjutors together, they took pipe in mouth, 
and forthwith sunk into a very sound deliberation on the 
subject. 

At the very outset of the business an unexpected dif- 
ference of opmion arose, and I mention it with much sor- 
rowing, as being the first altercation on record in the 
councOs of New- Amsterdam. It was a breaking forth of 
the grudge and heartburning that had exbtea between 
those two eminent burghers, Mynheers Tenbroeck and 
Hardenbroeck, ever since their unhappy altercation on 
the coast of Bellevue. The great Hardenbroeck had 
waxed very wealthy and powerful fVom his domains, 
which embraced the whole chain of Apulean mountains 
that stretch along the gulf of Kip's Bay, and from part of 
which his descendants have been expelled in latter ages 
by the powerful clans of the Joneses and the Schermer- 
homes. 

An ingeiuou8 fian for the city was of^xe«V"Vs^ "^^jr^oRsst 
Tenbroeck, who proposed that it shoviild \» cvsX xs^ «»fik 
JoUfnected by canals^ after the Tnaimet sA \Jtift xbi«X ^^ 
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mired cities in Holland. To this Mynheer Hardenbroeck 
was diametrically opposed, suggestmg in place thereof 
that they should run out docks and wharfs by means of 
pileS| driven into the bottom of the river, on which the 
town should be built " By these means," said he tri- 
umphantly, " shall we rescue a considerable space of ter- 
ritory from these immense rivers, and build a city that 
shall rival Amsterdam, Venice, or any amphibious city 
in Europe." To this proposition Tenbroeck (or Ten 
Breeches) replied, with a look of as much scorn as he 
could possibly assume. He cast the utmost censure 
upon the plan of his antagonist as being preuosterous, 
and against the very order of things, as he woula leave to 
every true Hollander. " For what," said he, "is a town 
without canals 1 — It is like a body without veins and arte- 
ries, and mustperish for want oi a free circulation of the 
vital fluid." Tough Breeches, on the contrary, retorted 
with a sarcasm upon his antagonist, who was somewhat of 
an arid, dry bonra habit; he remarked, that as to the cir- 
culation of the blood being necessary to existence, Myn- 
heer Ten Breeches was a living contradiction to his own 
assertion; for every body knew there had not a drop of 
blood circulated through his wind-dried carcass for good 
ten years, and yet there was not a greater busybody in the 
whole colony. Personalities have seldom much effect in 
making converts in argument ; nor have I ever seen a man 
convinced of error by being convicted of deformity. At 
least, such was not the case at present. Ten Breeches 
was very acrimonious in reply, and Tough Breeches, who 
was a sturdy little man, ana never gave up the last word, 
rejoined with increasing spirit — Ten Breeches had the ad- 
vantage of the greatest volubility, but Tough Breeches 
had that invaluable coat of mail m argument called ob^- 
nacy — ^Ten Breeches had, therefore, tne most metal, but 
Tough Breeches the best bottom — so that though Ten 
Breeches made a dreadful clattering about his ears, and 
battered and belalwured him with hard words and sound 
arguments ; yet Tough Breeches hung on most resolutely 
to the last. They parted, therefore, as is usual in all 
arguments where \x>th parties are in the right, without 
coming to any conclusion; but they hated each other 
most heartily for ever after, and a similar breach with 
that between the houses of Capulet and Montague did 
ensue between the famitieg of Ten.BTcecVe&vnii'V^SQi!^ 
Bieecbok 
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1 would not fatigue my reader with these dull matters 
of &ct, but that my duty as a feithful historian requires 
that I should be particular; and, in truth, as I am now 
treating of the critical period, when our city, like a young 
twig first received the twists and turns, that have nnce 
contributed to give it the present picturesque irregularity 
for which it is celebrated, I cannot be too minute in detail- 
ing their first causes. 

After the unhappy altercation I have just mentioned, I 
do not find that any thing further was said on the subject 
worthy of being recorded. The council, consisting ofthe 
largest and old^ heads in the community, met regularly 
once a-week, to ponder on this monstrous subject; but 
either they were deterred by the war of words they had 
witnessed, or they were naturally averse to the exercise 
of the tongue, and the consequent exercise of the brain 
—certain it is, the most profound silence was maintained 
— the question, as usual, lay on the table — ^the members 
quietly mnoked their pipes, making but few laws, without 
ever enforcing any, and in the mean time the affidn of 
the settlement went on — as it pleased Grod. 

As most of the council were but little skilled in the 
mystery of combining pothooks and hangers, they deter- 
mined, most judiciously, not to puzzle either themselves 
or posterity with voluminous records. The secretary 
however, kept the minutes of the council with tolerable 
precision, in a large vellum folio, fastened with massy 
brass clasps ; the journal of each meeting consisted but of 
two lines, stating in Dutch, that "the council sat this 
day, and smoked twelve pipes on the affairs of the co- 
lony." By which it appears that the first settlers did not 
regidate their time by hours, but pipes, in the same man- 
ner as they measure distances in Holland at this very time; 
an admirably exact measurement, as the pipe in the mouth 
of a true bom Dutchman is never liable to those accidents 
and irregularities that are continually putting our clocks 
out of order. 

In this manner did the profound council of New- Am- 
sterdam smoke, and doze, and ponder, from week to 
week, month to month, and year to year, in what man- 
ner they should construct their infant settlement : mean- 
while, the town took care of itself^ and like a fttvn^'j VstaX. 
which is su^red to run about wild, \mft\Mw:^\c^>B^ ^w^ 
and bandageg, and other aboimnatioxii^ \s3 yfVvMMa. ^«Q* 
notable nurses and sage old women ctiw\e ww^^ ^oafe®s*^ 
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the children of men, increased so rapidly in strength and 
magnitude, that before the honest buigomasters had de- 
termined upon a plan, it was too late to put it in execu- 
tion—whereupon they wisely abandoned tne subject alto- 
gether. 



THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK. 

The following story has been handed down by a fiunily 
tradition for more than a century. It is one on which 
my cousin Christopher dwells with more than usual pro* 
lixity ; and, being m some measure connected with a per- 
sona^ oilen quoted in our work, I have thought it worthy 
of bemg laid before my readers. 

Soon after my grandfather, Mr. Lemuel Cockloft, had 
<^uietly sealed himself at the Hall, and lust about the 
tmie that the gossips of the neighbourhood, tired of pry- 
ing into his {ufairs, were anxious for some new tea-talue 
topic, the busy community of our little village was thrown 
into a grand turmoil of curiosity and conjecture — a situ- 
ation very common to little gossiping villages — ^by the 
sudden and unaccountable appearance of a mysterious 
individual. 

The object of this solicitude was a little black-looking 
man, of a foreign aspect, who took possession of an old 
building, which having long had the reputation of being 
haunted, was in a state of ruinous desolation, and an ob- 
ject of fear to all true believers in Ghosts. He usually 
wore a high sugar-loaf hat with a narrow brim, and a 
little black cloak, which, short as he was, scarcely reached 
below his knees. He sought no intimacy or acquaintance 
with any one — appeared to take no interest in the pleasures 
or the httle broik of the village — ^nor ever talkeo, except 
sometimes to himself in an outlandish tongue. He com- 
monly carried a large book, covered with sheepskin, under 
his arm, appeared always to be lost in meditation — and was 
often met by the peasantry, sometimes watching the dawn- 
mgof the day, sometimes at noon seated under a tree 
poring over his volume, and sometimes at evening gaadng, 
with a look of sober tranquillity, at the sun as it gradually 
sunk below the horizon. 

The good people of the vVcunt^ ^M^ue^l\ «oxDied()cAx\^\st^ 
diipoaaly aingular in all thist a ivtofoond m^^^x^ tift^cor 
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ed to hang about the stranger, which, with all their saga 
dty, they could not penetrate ; and in the excess of wond- 
ly charity they pronounced it a sure 8i|p "that he was 
no better than he should be;" a phrase innocent enough 
in itself; but which, as applied in common, signifies near- 
l}r every thing that is bad. The young people thought 
him a gloomy misanthrope, because he never KMned in 
their sports; the old men thought still more hardly of 
him, because he followed no tra£, nor ever seemed am- 
bitious of earning a &rthing ; and as to the old gossips, 
baffled by the indexible taciturnity of the stranger, they 
unanimously declared that a man who could not or would 
not talk was no better than a dumb beast. The little 
man in black, careless of their opinions, seemed resolved 
to maintain the liberty of keeping his own secret; and the 
consequence was, tha^ in a httle while^ the whole villajge 
was in an uproar; for in little commumties of this descrip- 
tion, the members have always the privilege of b^ng tho- 
roughly versed, and even of meddling in all the afiSrs of 
each dher. 

A confidential conference was held one Sunday morn- 
ing ailer sermon, at the door of the village church, and 
the character of the unknown fully invetSigated. The 
schoolmaster gave as his opinion that he was the wander- 
ing Jew; the sexton was certain that he must be a free- 
mason from his silence; a third maintained, with great 
obstinacy, that he was a High Gkrman Doctor, and that 
the book which he carried about with him contained the 
secrets of the black art ; but the most pjrevailing opinion 
seemed to be that he was a witch — a race of beings at that 
time abounding in those parts : and a sagacious old matron, 
from Connecticut, proposed to ascertain the &ct by sousing 
him into a kettle of hot water. 

Suttpicion, when once alloat, goes with wind and tide, 
and soon becomes certainty. Many a stormy nisht was 
the little man in black seen by the flashes or li^tning, 
frisking and curvetting in the air upon a broomstick ; and 
it was always observe^ that at those times the storm did 
more mischief than at any other. The old lady in iniTti- 
cular, who suggested the humane ordeal of the boiling 
kettle, lost^ on one of these occasions, a fine brindle cow ; 
which acadent was entirely ascribed to the vengeance of 
the little man in black, if eveT a imac\AfiNo\]& \^35dfiS!c^ 
rode his ma8ter*a &yourite horae to a (WstoxiX. liOas^^ ^s^ 
the animal was observed to be \ame and \aAe^ 'sr. w» 
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morning, — the little man in black was sure to be at the 
bottom of the affidr ; nor could a high wind howl thioiig[h 
the village at niffht, but the old women shrugged up their 
shoulders, and ooaerved, "the little man in black was in 
Ms tantrums." In short, he became the bugbear of ereiy 
house; and was as effectual in frightening little childreii 
into obedience and hysterics, as the re&ubtaUe Raw- 
head-and-bloody-bones himself; nor could a housewife of 
the village sleep in peace, except under the guardianship 
of a horse-shoe nailed to the door. 

The object of these direful suspidons Temained for 
some time totally ignorant of the wonderfol quandary he 
had occasioned ; but he was soon doomed to feel its ef- 
fects. An individual who is once so unfortunate as to 
incur the odium of a villase^ is in a great measure out- 
lawed and proscribed, and ()ecome8 a mark for injmy and 
insult ; particularly if he has not the power or the dis- 
position to rbcrimmate. — The little venomous passions^ 
wliich in the great world are dissipated and weakened by 
lx3ing widely diffused, act in the narrow limits of a coun- 
try town with collected vigour, and become rancorous in 
proportion as the^ are confined in their sphere of action. 
The little man m black experienced the truth of this; 
every mischievous urchin returning from school had fall 
liberty to break his windows ; and this was consii'ered as 
a most daring exploit; for in such awe did they stand of 
him, that the most adventurous schoolboy was never seen 
to approach his threshold, and at night would prefer going 
round by the cross-roads, where a traveller had been mur- 
<lercd by the Indians, rather than pass by the door of his 
forlorn habitation. 

The only hving creature that seemed to have imy care 
or affection for tms deserted being was an old tm nspit, — 
the companion of this lonely mansion and his solitary 
wanderings ; — the sharer of his scanty meals, and, sorry 
am I to say it, — the sharer of his persecutions. Tbe 
turnspit, like hiis master, was peaceable and inoffensive; 
never known to bark at a horse, to growl at a traveller, 
or to quarrel with the dogs of the neighbourhood. He 
followed close by his master's heels when he went out, 
and when he returned stretched himself in ^e sunbeams 
at the door ; demeaning himself in all thmgs like a dvil 
and well disposed turnspit But notwithstanding his 
exemplary deportment, he fell Aik.ew\«e \m<iet ^}!^<&mT^ 
port of the viuage; as being the faiu\\iax oi \\ie\LXAfcTDKa. 
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in black, and the evil spirit that presidecl at his incanta- 
tions. The old hovel was. considered as the scene of their 
unhallowed rites, and its hannless tenants regarded with 
a detestation which their inoffensive conduct never merit- 
ed. Though pelted and jeered at h^ the brats of the vil- 
lage, and frequently abused by their pcdrents, the Iktle 
man in black never turned to rebuke them; and his &ith- 
ful dog, when wantonly assaulted, looked up wistfully in 
his master's face, and there learned a lesson of patience 
and forbearance. 

The movements of this inscrutable being had long been 
the subject of speculation at Cockloft-hall, for its inmates 
were fiill as much given to wondering as their descen- 
dants. The patience with which he bore his persecutions 
particularly surprised them — ^for patience is a virtue but 
little known in the CocUoft fiunily. My grandmother, 
who, it appears, was rather superstitious, saw, in this 
hunulity, nothing but the gloomy suUenness of a wizard, 
who restrained hmiself for the present, in hopes of mid- 
night vengeance — the parson of the village, who was a 
man of some reading, pronounced it the stubborn insen- 
sibility of a stoic philosopher — ^my grand&ther, who, 
worthy soul, seldom wandered abroad in search of con- 
clusions, took datum from his own excellent heart, and 
regarded it as the humble forgiveness of a Christian. But 
however different were their opinions as to the character 
of the stranger, they agreed in one particular, namely, in 
never intrumng upon his solitude; and my grandmother, 
who was at tbit time nursing my mother, never left the 
room without wisely putting the large &mily bible in the 
cradle— a sure talisman, in her opinion, against witchcraft 
and necromancy. 

One stormy windy night, when a bleak north-east 
wind moaned about the cottages, and howled around the 
village steeple, my grand^her was returning from club 
preceded by a servant with a lantern. Just as he arrived 
oppoote the desolate abode of the little man in black, he 
was arrested by the piteous howling of a dog, wluch, 
heard in the pauses of a storm, was exquisitefy mourn- 
ful ; and he fancied now and then that he caught the low 
and broken groans of some one in distress. He stojqped for 
some minutes, hesitating between the benevolence of lua 
heart and a sensation of genuine delicacy^ viVoi^m «s^ 
of his eccentrkitj, he fully poascnBed^ — «lq.Cl ^\qsi^^'^'3a^^ 
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him to pry into the conoems of his neighboon. Per- 
haps, too, this hesitation might have been strensthened 
by a little taint of superstition; or surely, if the uiuoumn 
had been addicted to witchcraft, this was a most propiti- 
ous night for his vagaries^ At length the old gentle- 
man's philanthropy predominated; he approached the 
hovel, and pushing open the door, — ^for poverty has no 
occasion for locks ana keys, — beheld, by the light of the 
lantern, a scene that smote his generous heart to ihe core. 

On a miserable bed, with pallid and emaciated visage 
and hollow eyes; in a room destitute of every oonve- 
nienoe; without fire to warm or friend to console him, lay 
this helpless mortal, who had been so k)ng the terror and 
wonder of the village. His dog was crouchii^ on the 
scanty coverlet, and shivering with cold. My grand- 
&ther stepped softly and hesitatmgly to the bedside, and ac- 
ttwted the fork)m sufferer in his usual accents of kindness. 
The httle man in black, seemed recalled by the tones of 
compassion from the lethargy into which he had fidlen^ 
ibr, though his heart was umost frozen, there was yet 
one chora that answered to the call of the good old man 
who bent over him; — ^the tones of sympathy, so novel to 
his ear, called back his wandering sensesj and acted like a 
restorative to his solitary feelings. 

He raised his eyes, but they were vacant and haggard ; 
— he put forth ms hand, but it was cold; he essayed to 
speak, but the sound died away in his throat; — ^he point- 
ed to his mouth with an expression of dreadful meaning, 
and, sad to relate! mygrand&ther understood that the 
harmless stranger, deserted by society, was perishing with 
hunger! — ^With the quick imjpulse of humanity he des- 
patoned the servant to the hall for refreshment A httle- 
warm nourishment renovated him for a short time, but not 
long: it was evident his pilgrimage was drawing to a dose, 
and he was about entering that peaceful asylum whei» , 
''the wicked cease from troubling." ^ 

His tale of misery was shoi^ and quickly told; — m- 
firmities had stolen upon him, heightened by the rigoure 
of the season; he had taken to his l^ without strength to 
rise and ask for assistance; "and if I had," said ho, in a 
tone of bitter despondency, " to whom should I have ap- 
plied 1 I have no friend that I know of in the world !~ 
the villagers avoid me as something loathsome and dange- 
ttfUfl; am here, in the midst of Cuxis^Aanus ^o^<\\\an^ 
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perished without a fellow bein^ to sooth the last moments 
of existence, and close my dymg eyes, hod not the howl- 
inga of my ^thful dog excited your attention,^ 

He seemed deeply sensible of the kindness of my mnd- 
&ther; and at one time as ho looked up into his ad be- 
ne&ctor's face, a solitary tear was observed to steal 
adown the parched furrows of his cheek. — Poor outcast ! 
— it was the last tear he shed ; but I warrant it was not 
the first by miUions! M^grand£ither watched by him 
all night Towards monrning he gradually declined; and 
as the rising sun gleamed through the winuoWSy he begged 
to be raised in his bed, that he might look at it for the 
last time. He contemplated it for a moment with a kind 
of religious enthusiasm, and his lips moved as if engaged 
in prayer. The strange conjecture concerning him rush- 
ed on my grandfather's mmd. "He is an idolater !'* 
thought he, ** and is worshipping the sun!" He listened 
a moment, and blushed at his own uncharitable suspicion; 
he was only engaged in the pious devotions of a Christian. 
His simple orison being finished, the little man in black 
withdrew his eyes from the east, and taking my grandfa- 
ther's hand in one of his, and making a motion with the 
other towards the sun — " I love to contemplate it," said 
he ; '* 'tis an emblem of the universal benevolence of a 
true Christian; — and it is the most glorious work of him 
who is philanthropy itself!" My grandfather blushed 
still deeper at his ungenerous surmises; he had pitied the 
stranger at first, but now he revered him: — ^he turned 
once more to regard him, but his countenance had under- 
gone a change; the holy enthusiasm that had lighted up 
each feature liad given place to an expression of mysteri- 
ous import : — a gleam of grandeur seemed to steal across 
his gotnic visage, and he appeared full of some mighty 
secret which he hesitated to impart. He raised the tat- 
tered nightcap that had sunk alm(»t over his eyes, and 
waving nis withered hand with a slow and feeble expres- 
sion of dignity — " In me," said he, with a laconic solem- 
nity, — *' In me you behold the last descendant of the re- 
nowned Linkum Fidelius !" My grandfather gazed at 
him with reverence ; for though he had never heard of 
the illustrious personage thus pompously announced, yet 
there was a certain black-letter dignity in the name that 
peculiarly struck his fancy and commandeii ^vva i«sQe«X, 

" You have been kind to me," contiiwxeA XXvb \\\.^^tk«xv 
In black, after a momentaiy pause, " aiv^ xu:Mli ^w^ v 
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reqnito your kindneis by making you heir to my tna- 
■ures ! In yonder lanre deal box are the volumes of mj 
illustrious ancestor, of which I alone am the fortunate 
possessor. Inherit them — ^ponder over them, and be 
wise r' He srew fiiint with the exertion he had made^ 
and sunk bacK almost breathless on his pillow. His han^ 
which, inspired with the importance of his subjoct, be had 
raised to my grand&ther's arm, slipped from its hold and 
isXL over the side of the bed, and his fisdthful dog licked 
it ; as if anxious to sooth the last moments of his master, 
and testify lusfinratitude to the hand that had so often che- 
rished him. The untaught caresses of the fidthfnl animal 
were not lost upon his o^^g master ; he raised his lan- 
guid eyes, — turned them on the dog, then on my grand- 
father; and having given this silent recommendation-^ 
closed them for ever. 

The remains of the little man in black, notwithstand- 
ing the objections of many pious people, were decently in- 
terred in the church-yard of the village ; and his spirit, 
harmless as the body it once animatra, has never been 
knovni to molest a living being. My grandfiither com- 
plied as far as possible with his last request ; he conveyed 
the volumes of Linkum Fiddius to his library ; — he pon- 
dered over them frequently; but whether he grew vnser, 
the family tradition doth not mention. This much is 
certain, that his kindness to the poor descendant of Fide- 
lius was amply rewarded by the approbation of his own 
heart, and the devoted attachment of the old turnspit; 
who, transferring his affection from his deceased master 
to his bene&ctor, became his constant attendant, and was 
fiither to a long tribe of runty curs that still flourish in the 
&mily. And thus was the Cockloft librnrv onrich.Ml by 
the invaluable folios of the sage Linkuiii Fidcliuii^ 



MY AUNT CHARITY. 

Mt aunt Charity departed this life in the fifty-ninth 
year of her age, though she never grew older after twen- 
ty-five. In her teens she was, according to her own 
account, a celebrated beauty, — though I never could meet 
with any body that remembered when she was handsome. 
On the contraryt Evergreen's faLi\ics^ "vYwa \j«&^ \ft ^- 
lant her in bia youth, says she "was aa VaasAX^ ^\A3iNfc ^^«sft 
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of humanity as he eyer saW; and that, if she had been 
poaaessed of the least sensibility, she would, like poor old 
Aeeo^ have most certainly run inad at her own figiue and 
fece the first time she contemplated herself in a looking^ 
glass. In the ffood old times that saw my aunt in the 
hey-day of youUi, a fine lady was a most formidable ani- 
mal, and required to be approached with the sameawe and 
devotion that a Tartar feels in the presence of his grand 
Lama. If a gentleman offered to take her bond, except 
to help her into a carriage, or lead her into a drawinff- 
room, such frowns ! such a rustling of brocade and tiJ^ 
feta ! Her very paste shoe buckles sparkled with ind^« 
nation, and for a moment assumed the brilliancy of dia- 
monds ! In those days the person of a belle was saded-nit 
was unpro&ned by the sacrilegious ffrasp of a stranger i-» 
simple souls : — they had not the waltz among them yet ! 

My good aunt pnded herself on keeping up this buckram 
delicacy } and if she happened to be putymg at the old 
fiuhioned game of forfette, and was finea a kiss^ it was 
always more trouble to get it than it was worth ; for she 
made a most gallant defence, and never surrendered on- 
til she saw her adversary inclined to give over his at- 
tack. Evergreen's &ther says he remembers once to 
have been on a slei^hfaig party with her, and when they 
came to Kissing-Bndge, it fell to his k)t to levy contributions 
on Miss Charity Cockloft, who after squalling at a 
hideous rate, at length jumped out of the sle^h plump into 
a snow-bank, where she stuck &st like an icicle, until he 
came to her rescue. This Latonian feat cost her a rheo- 
matism, which she never thoroughly recovered. 

It is rather sinj^ular that my aunt, thoug^h a ffreat 
beauty, and an heiress withal, never g«>t married.— -Tlw 
reason she allied was, that she never met with a lover 
who resembled Sir Charles Qrandison, the hero of her 
nightly dreams and waking fimcy ; but I am privately of 
opinion that it was ovring to her never having had an 
offer. This much is certain, that for many years previous 
to her decease she declined all attentions ffom the gen- 
tlemen, and contented herself with watching over the 
welfare of her fellow creatures. She was, inde^, observed 
to take a considerable lean towards methodism, was fire' 
quent in her attendance at love-feasts, read Whitfield and. 
Wesley, and even went so fiur as once U> twvAV^ift ^fiatos^^ 
of£ve and twenty miles to be present at a. caaH^Ta»«*a»^ 
Tbugave great ofRmce to my couau C\Mciato\?a«^ «»»^ 

6 
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lui good lady, who^ as I have already meutionedi are ri- 
gidly ortho^x ; — and had not my aunt Charitjr been of 
• motft pacific disposition, hex religious whiin-whatn 
would have occasioned many a fiunily altercation. She 
was indeed, as the Cockloft fiunily ever boasted-^^ lady 
of unbounded loving-kindness, which extended to maiL 
woman, and child ; many d whom she almost killed 
with ffood nature. Was any acquaintance sick 7— in 
vain did the wind whistle and the storm beatp^my aunt 
would waddle through mud and mire, over the whoie 
town, but what she would visit theuL She would 
ait by them for hours together with the most perse- 
vering patience ; and tell a thousand melancholy stories 
of human misery, to keep up their spirits. The 
whole catalogue of yerb teas was at her nnffers* ends, 
from formidable wormwood down to gentle balm ; and 
cAie wculd descant by the hour on the healing qualities of 
hoar-hound, catnip, and penny-royal. Wo be to the pa- 
tient that came under the benevolent hand of my aunt 
Charity; he was sure, willy nilly, to be drendied with a 
deluffe of decoctions; and mil man^ a time has my cousin 
Chnstophor borne a twinge of pain in silence, through 
fear of being condenmed to suffer the martyrdom of her 
Boateria-mcmca. My good aimt had, moreover, conside- 
rable skill in astronomy ; for she could tell when the sun 
rose and set evety day m the year ; — and no woman in the 
whole world was able to pronounce, with more certainty, 
at what precise minute the moon changed. She held the 
story of the moon^s being made of green cheese as an 
abominable slander on her favourite planet; and she had 
made several valuable discoveries in solar edipees, by 
means of a bit of burnt glass, which entitled her at least 
to an honoraiT admission in the American Philosophical 
Society. "Hutching's Improved" was her fiivourite 
book; and I shrewdly suspect that it was from this valua- 
ble work she drew most of her sovereign remedies for 
colds, coughs, corns, and consumptions. 

But the truth must be told; with all her good quali- 
ties, my aunt Charity was afflicted with one fiiult, ex- 
tremely rare among her gentle sex — ^it vras curiosity. 
How she came by it, I am at a loss to imagine, but it 
played the very vengeance with her, and destroyed the 
comfort oi her life. Having an invincible desire to know 
every body^s character, busuieaa, and modfi Q&)QLvai«A%ViRk 
f^M £}r ever prying into the a&ixa ol \tf&t u^i^e^mx&n 
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and sot a ;^at deal of ill-will from people towaidH whom 
she &id the kindest disposition possible. If any iamily 
on the opposite side of tne street gave a dinner, my aunt 
would mount her spectacles, and sit at the window until 
the company were all housed, merely that she might know 
who they were. If she heard a story about any of her ao- 
quaintance, she would forthwith, set off full sad, and never 
rest, until, to use her usual expression, she had got *' to the 
bottom of it ;" which meant nothing more than telling it 
to every one she knew. 

I remember one night my aunt Charity happened to. 
hear a most precious story about one of her good friends^ 
but unfortunately too late to give it immediate circulation. 
It made her absolutely miserable ; and she hardly slept a 
wink all night ; for feu her bosom firiend, Mrs. Sipkins^ 
■hould get the start of her in the morning, and blow the 
whole ^air. — ^You must know there was alwa3rB a con- 
test between these two ladies, who should fint give cur- 
rency to the good-natured things said about every body ; 
and this unfortunate rivalship at length proved fatal to 
their long and ardent friendsnip. My aunt got up full 
two hours that morning before her usual time ; put on her 
pompadour taffeta gown, and sallied forth to lament the 
misrortune of her dear friend. — ^Would you believe it ! — 
wherever she went, Mrs. Sipkins had anticipated her; 
and instead of being listened to with uplifted nands and 
open-mouthed won^r, my unhappy aunt was obliged to 
Bit down quietly and listen to the whole affair, wiu nu- 
merous additions, alterations, and amendments! Now 
this was too bad ; it would almost have provoked. Patient 
Grizzle or a saint; it was too much for my aunt, who 
kept her bed three days afterwards, with a cold as she 
pretended ; but I have no doubt it was owinff to this af- 
fair of Mrs. Sipkins, to whom she never woiud be recon- 
ciled. ' 

But I pass over the rest of my aunt Charity's life che- 
quered with the various calamities and misfortunes and 
mortiiicalions, incident to those worthy old gentlewomen 
who have the domestic cares of the whole community upon 
their minds ; and 1 hasten to relate the melancholy inci- 
dent that hurried her out of existence in the full bloom of 
antiquated virginity. 

In their frolicsome malice the &teft \iaA otd^'ts^ ^^ca^ 
a French /xianiing-house, or Pensium Francoise, v^^X'^^* 
mlle<i shouid be established direoUy o^i^VXa xa^ «n)^^ 
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legidenee. Cruel event! unhappy aunt Charity I—it 
threw her into that alarming diaoraer denominated the 
fidget! : ahe did nothing hut watch at the window day 
aft«r day, hut without becoming one whit the wiaer at Um 
end of a fortnight than she waa at the beginning ; she 
thought that neighbour Pennon had a monstrous large fih 
mily, and somehow or other they were all men I She 
ooiua not imagine what business neighbour Pension fol- 
lowed to support so numerous a household ; and wondered 
why there was always such a scraping of fiddles in the 
parlour, and such a smell of onions fircwi neighbour Pen- 
aion'a kitchen: in short, neighbour Pension was continual- 
ly uppermost in her thoughto, and incessantly on the outer 
edge of her tongue. Tms was, I believe, the very first 
time she had ever failed " to get at the bottom of a tmng ;" 
and the disappointment cost ner many a sleepless night, I 
warrant you. I have little doubt, however, that my aunt 
would have ferretted neighbour Pension out, could she 
have spoken or understood French ; but in those times 
people in general could make themselves understood in 

?lain Enfflish ; and it was always a standing rule in the 
lockloft nunily, which exists to this day, that not one of 
the females should learn French. 
^ My aunt Charity had lived at her window, for some 
time in vain ; when one day she was keeping her usual 
look-out, and suffering all the pangs of unsatisfied curiosi- 
ty, she beheld a Utile meagre, weazel-fiiced Frenchman, 
ca the most forlorn, diminutive, and pitiful proportion^ 
arrive at neighbour Pension's door. lie was dressed in 
white, with a little pinch-up cocked hat; he seemed to 
shake in the wind, and every blast that went over him 
whistled through his bones, and threatened instant anni- 
hilatbn. This embodied spirit of &mine was followed 
by three carts, lumbered with crazy trunks, chests, band- 
boxes, Indets, medicine-chests, parrots, and monkeys; 
and at his heelaran a yelping pack of little black-nosed 
pug-dogs. This was the one tning wanting to fill up 
the measure of my aunt (charity's afflictions ; she coukl 
not conceive, for the soul of her, who this mysterious 
little apparition could be that made so great a display ; — 
what he could possibly do with so much baggage, and 
particularly witn his parrots and monkeys ; or now so 
small a carcass could have occasion for so many trunks of 
cktthea. Honest soul ! she never had a peep into a French- 
Hian'a waidrobe—that depot of di coatsi hatt^ and 
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breeches^ of the growth of every fashion he has followed 
in his life. 

From the time of this fatal arrival my poor aunt was in a 
quandaiT ; — all her inquiries were fruitless ; no one could 
expound the history of this mysterious stranger: she 
never held her head up afterwards— drooped daily, took to 
her bed in a fortnight, and in " one little month/' I saw 
her quietly deposited in the family vault — ^being the 8&> 
Tenth Cocklofi that has di^ of a whim-wham ! 

Take warning, my fair countrywomen I afid you, O ! ye 
excellent ladies, whether qoarried or single, wno prv into 
other people's affidrs and neglect those ofyour own house- 
hold ; who are so busily employed in observing the fault* 
of others that you have no time to correct your own { le- 
member the fiUe of my dear aunt Charity and eschew tha 
evil spirit of curiosity. 



WILL WIZARD. 

I WAS not a little surprised the other morning at a re- 
quest from Will Wizard, that I would accompany him 
that evening to Mrs. 's baU. The request was 

simple enough in itself it was only singular as coming 
from Will; — of all my acquaintance. Wizard is the least 
calculated and disposed for the society of ladies*— not that 
he dislikes their company; on tha contrary^, like every 
man of pith and marrow, he is a pn^essed admirer of 
tlie sex; and had he been bcnm a poet, would un- 
doubtedly have bespattered and be-rhymed some hard 
named goddess ; until she became as fiimous as Petrarch's 
Laura, or Waller's SachariBsa;but Will is such a oon- 
ftiunded bungler at a bow, has so many odd bachebr 
habits, and nnds it so troublesome to be gallant, that he 
generally prefers smoking his cigar and telling his story 
among cronies of Ms own gender : — and thundering long 
stories they are, let me teU you: set Will once a-going 
about China or Crim Tartary, or the Hottentots, and 
heaven help the poor victim who has to endure his pro- 
lixity ; he might better be tied to the tail of a jack- o'mn- 
thcrn. In one word, Will talks like a traveller. Being 
well acquainted with his character, I was the more 
alarmed at his inclination to visit a party; since he has 
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oftMi urand me, that he oonridered it as eqiUTiM 
to being ituck up for three hours in a ateam-engine. I 
even wondered how he had received an invitation ; — thii 
he aoon accounted for. It leema Will, on hb kwt anivil 
from Canton, had made a present of a case of tea to a 
lady, for whom he had once entertained a sneaking kind- 
ness when at granmiar«school j and she -in return had 
invited him to come and drink some of it: a cheap way 
enough of paying off little obli^tions. I readii;^ acce- 
ded to Will's proposition, expectmg much entertainment 
from his eccentric remarks; and as he has been absent 
some few years, I anticipated his surprise at the splendour 
and elegance of a modem rout. 

On calling for Will in the evening, I found him full 
dressed, waitmg for me. I contemplated him with absolute 
dismay. As he rtill retained a spariL of regard for the 
lady who once reigned in his affections, he nad been at 
unusual pains in decorating his person, and broke upon 
my sight arrayed in the true style that prevailed among 
our b^ux some years ago. His hair was turned up and 
tufted at the top, frizzled out at the ears, a profusion of 
powder puffed over the whole, and a long plaited club 
swung graoefullj from shoulder to shoulder, describing 
a pleasing semi-circle of powder and pomatum. His 
claret-coloured coat was decorated with a profusion of 
g|ilt buttons, and reached to his calves. Hb white ca»- 
aimere sinall-ck)the8 were so tight that he seemed to have 
ffrown up in them; and his ponderous legs, which are 
Uie thickert part of his body, wcro beautifully clothed in 
sky-blue silk stockings, once considered so becoming. 
But above all, he prideid himself upon his waibtcoat of 
China silk, which might almost have served a good house- 
wife for a short-gown; and he boasted that the roses and 
tulips upon it wero the work of Nang-Pou, daughter of 
the great Chin^Chin-Fou, who had follen in love with the 
graces of his person, and sent it to him as a parting pre- 
sent ; he assured me she was a perfect beauty, with 
sweet obliquity of eyes, and a foot no longer tliian the 
thumb of an alderman ; — ^he then dilated most copiously 
on his silver i^rigged dicky, which he assured me was 

2nite the rage among the dashing young mandarins of 
Canton. 

I hold it an ill-natured office to put any man out of 
conceit with himself; so, though I would wdlin^ly have 
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made a little alteration in my friend Wizard's pictu- 
e8(|iie costume, yet I politely complimented him on his 
lakish appearance. 

On entering the room I kept a good lock out on WiU, 
expecting to see him exhibit signs of surprise ; but he is 
one of those knowing fellows who are never surprised at 
any thing, or at least will never acknowledge it He 
took his stand in the middle of the floor, puiying with 
his great steel watch-chain; and looking round on the 
company, the furniture, and the pictures, with the air of 
a man **who had seen d d finer things in his time ;" 
and to my utter confusion and dismay, I saw him coolly 
pull out his villanous old japannea tobacco-box, omap 
mented with a bottle, a pipe, and a scurvy motto^ and 
help himself to a quid in hix of all the comjpany. 

1 knew it was all in vain to find &ult with a feikw 
of Will's socratic turn, who is never to be put out of 
humour with himself; so, after he had given nis box its 
prescriptive rap, and returned it to his pocket, I drew 
him into a comer where he might observe the company 
without being prtaninent objects ourselves. 

"And pray who is that stylish figure," said Will, 
"who blazes away in red, lite a volcano, and who 
seems wrapped in flames like a fiery dragonT' — That, 
cried I, is Miss Lauielia Dashaway: — she is the high- 
est flash of the ton — has much whim and more eccentrici- 
ty, and has reduced many an unhappy gentleman to 
stupidity by her charms; you see she holds out the red 
flag in token of "no quarter.'' "Then keep me safe 
out of the sphere of her attractions," cried Will : "I 
would not e'en come in contact with her train, lest it 
should scorch me like the tadl of a comet.-^But who, I 
beg of you, is that amiable youth who is handing alonjg 
a young laidy, and at the same time contemplating his 
sweet person in a mirror, as he passes?" uib name, 
said I, is Bilhr Dimple ;---he is a universal smiler, and ■ 
would travel from Dan to Beersheba, and smile (m every i 
body as he passed. Dimple is a slave to the ladies — a 
hero at tea-parties, and is famous at the pirouet and the 
pigeon-wing ; a fiddle-stick is his idol, and a dance his 
elysium. "A very pretty young gentleman, truly," ^ 
cried Wizard; "he reminds me of a contemiwrary b«ia 
at HaytL You must know that the mas^xivmovA C^^Rir 
BaHnesgBve a great ball to his court one uoft wziiLNx^ ^^^''^ 
mer'B evening ; i^ssyandl were great ctwaei^ N - ^a^ 
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and dove :— one of the most coiMlescending great men I 
ever knew. — Such a display of bkck and yelfow beauties! 
such a show of Madras handkerchiefs, red beads, cocW 
tails, and peacocks' feathers I — it was, as here, who ^ould 
wear the highest top-knot, drag the longest tails, or ex- 
hibit the greatest Tariety of combs, colours, and gew- 
gaws. In the middle of the rout, when all was buzz, 
slip-slop, clack, and perfume, who should enter but Tucky 
Squash! The yellow beauties blushed blue, and the 
black ones blushed as red as they could, with pleasure ; 
and there was a universal agitation of fans : every eye 
briffhtcned and whitened to see Tucky ; for he was tne 
pride of the court, the pink of courtesy, the mirror of 
fashion, the adoration of all the sable fair ones of Hayti. 
Such breadth of nose, such exuberance of lip ! his shins 
had the true cucumber curve ; — ^his Saco in dancing shone 
like a kettle ; and provided you kept to windward of him 
in summer, I d6 not know a sweeter youth in all Haj^ 
than Tucky Squash. When he laughed, there appeared 
frc»n ear to ear a chevaux-de-frize of teeth, that nvalled 
the shark's in whiteness ; he could whistie like a north- 
wester; play on a three-stringed fiddle like Apollo; 
and, as to dancing, no Long-Island negro could snuffle 
you "double-trouble," or "hoe com and dig potatoes,'* 
more scientifically : in short, he was a second Lothario. 
And the dusky nymphs of Hayti, one, and all, declared 
him a perpetual Adonis. Tucky walked about, whistling 
to himself without regarding any body; and his non- 
cluUance was irresistible." 

I found Will had got neck and heels into one of his 
traveller's stories ; and there is no knowing how far he 
would have run his parallel between Billy Dimple and 
Tuck;^ Squash, had not the music struck up from an 
adjoiningapartment, and summoned the com|iany to the 
dance. The sound seemed to have an inspiring eilcct on 
honest Will, and he ])rocured the hand of an old acquain- 
tance for a country dance. It happened to be the fash- 
ionable one of " The devil among the Tailors," which is 
so vociferously demanded at every ball and assembly : and 
many a torn gown, and many an unfortunate toe, did rue 
the dancing of that night; for Will thundered down the 
dance like a coach and six, sometimes right and sometimes 
wrong ; now running over half a score oflittle Frenchmen, 
and now making sad inroads into laidiea' oo\>v;cib \»>acaUns 
aDdapeogled tails. As every paxt oi \^V£C%>mAi ^^^- 
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took of the exertion, he shook from his capsdous head 
such Yolumes of powder, that like pious Eneas on the first 
interview with Glueen Dido^ he might be said to have 
been enveloped in a cloud. Nor was AViU's partner an 
insignificant fiigure in the scene ; she was a young lady 
of most volummous pn^rtions, that quivered at every 
skip ; and being braced up in the fiuhionable style with 
whalebone^ stay4ape and buckram, looked like an apple 
pudding tied in the middle; or, taking her flaming dress 
mto consideration, like a bed a^d bouters rolled up in a 
suit of red curtains. The dance finished. — ^I would 
gladly have taken Will off but no; — he was now in one 
of his happy moods, and there was no doing any thing 
with him. He imdsted on my introducing Eira to Mias 
Sparkle, a young lady unrivalled for playral wit and in- 
nocent vivacity, and who^ Uke a brilliant, adds lustre to 
the front of feshion. I accordingly preseoted him to her, 
and began a conversation, in which, I though^ he misht 
take a share ; but no such tiung. Will took his stand oe- 
fore her, straddlinj^ like a colossus^ with his hands in his 

Sockets, and an air of the most profound attention ; nor 
id he pretend to open his lips for some time, until, upon 
some lively sally ofners^ he electrified the whole company 
with a most intolerable burst of laughter. What was to 
be done with such an incorrigible feuowl — ^To add to my 
distress, the first word he spoke was to tell Miss Sparkle 
that something she said reminded him of a dfcumstance 
that happened to him in China; — and at it he went, in 
the true traveller style,— described the Chinese mode of 
eating rice with chop-sticks ;— entered into a long eulo- 

fium on the succulent qualities of boiled birds' nests : and 
made my escape at the very moment when he was on 
the point of squatting down on the floor, to show bow the 
tittle Chinese Joahea sit cross-legged. 



STYLE. 

In no instance have I seen this grasmng after style 
more whimsically exhibited than in the cimily of my okt 
acquaintance Timothy Giblet. I recollect old Giblet 
when I was a boy, and he was the most sutVj c\xrcDK^s^!@K«ct 
I ever knew, aie was a perfect acate-ctoiv* lo V)ft» %\sfl^- 
6rt^ tike day, and inherited the VutteA ol <3\ \5m«»xw^- 
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. lucky UtUe shaven; for never could we assemble about 
bis dioor of an evening to play, and make a little hubbaK 
bat out he sallied from his nest like a spider, ilourisbed 
his formidable horse-^hip, and dispersed the whole crew 
in the twinkling of a lamn. I perfectly remember a bill 
he sent in to my father /or a pane of sound glass I had 
accidentally broken, which came well nigh getting me a 
hogging; and 1 remember, as perfectly, that the next night 
I revenged myself by brcaknig half-a-doxen. Giblet was 
as arrant a ffrub-worm as ever crawled ; and the only rules 
of light anu wrong he cared a button for, were the rules 
of multiplication and addition ; which he practised much 
more successfully than he did any of the rules of religion 

. or morality. He used to declare they were the true gold- 
en rules; and he took special care to put Cocker's arith- 
metic in the hands or lus children, before they had 
read ten pages in the bible or the prayer book. The prac- 
tice of these favourite maxims was at length crov?ned 
with the harvest of success; and after a life of incessant 
self-denial, and starvation, and after enduring all the 
pounds, shillings and pence miseries of a miser, he had the 
satisfaction of seeing himself worth a plum, and of dving 
just as he had determined to enjoy the remainder of his 
days in contemplating his great wealth and accumulating 
mortgages. 

His children inherited his money; but they buried 
the disposition, and every other memorial of their &ther 
in his grave. Fired with a noble thirst for style, they 
instantly emerged from the retired lane in which them- 
selves and their accomplishments had hitherto been bu- 
ried ; and they blazed, and they whizzed, and they crack- 
ed about town, like a nest of squibs and devils in a fire- 
work. I can liken their sudden eclat to nothing but that 
of the locust, which is hatched in the dust, where it in- 
creases and swells up to maturity, and after feeling for 
a moment the vivifying rays of the sun, bursts forth a 
mighty insect, and flutters and rattles, and buzzes from 
every tree. The little warblers, who have longv^heered 
the vtroodlands with their dulcet notes, are stunned by 
the discordant racket of these upstart intruders, and con- 
template^ in contemptuous silence^ their tinsel and tludr 
noise. 

Ebiving once started, tlie Giblets were determined that 
jaotiuDg should stop them in tVicVx caxe.et, ^kdIaL the^ 

liad ran tbdi /ull course and amved at \\!ki& '^e-n ^Qi^^c^ 
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of style. Every tailor, every shoemaker, every coach* 
maker, every milliner, every mantua-makcr, every papers 
hanger, every piano^teacher, and every dancing-master in 
the city, were enlisted in their service; and the willing 
wights most courteously answered their call^ and fell to 
work to huild up the fame of the Giblets, as they had 
done that of many an aspiring family hefore them. In 
a little time the young ladies could dance the waltz, thun* 
der Lodoiska, murder French, kill time, and commit vio- 
lence on the face of nature in a landscape in water-co- 
lourSf equal to the best lady in the land, and the youns 
gentlemen were seen lounging at comers of streets, and 
driving tandem ; heard tal^ng loud at the theatre, and 
lau^liing in church, with as much ease and grace, and 
modesty, as if they had been gentlemen all the days of 
their Uves. 

And the Giblets arrayed themselves in scarlet, and in 
fine linen, and seated themselves in high places ; but no 
body noticed them except to honour them with a little 
contempt. The Giblets made a prodigious splash in 
their own opinion ; but nobody extolled mem except the 
tailors, and the milliners, who had been employed in ma- 
nufacturing their paraphematia. The Giblets thereupon 
being, Uke Caleb Cluotem, determined to have " a place 
at the review," fell to work more fiercely than ever;— 
they gave dinners, and they gave balls ; they hired cooks ; 
they hired confectioners ; and they would have kept a 
newspaper in pay, had they not been all bought up at that 
time for the election. Ijiey invited the Wincing men, 
and the dancing women, and the gormandizers, and the 
epicures of the city, to come and make merry at their 
expense; and the dancing men, and the dancing women, 
and the epicures, and the gormandizers, did come; and 
they did make merry at their expense ; and they eat, and 
they drank, and they capered, and they danced, and they 
— laughed at their entertainers. 

Then commenced the hurry and the bustle, and the 
mighty nothingness of fashionable life ; — such rattling in 
coaches ! such flaunting in the streets 1 such slamming ^ 
box-doors at the theatre ! such a tempest of bustle ^d unv 
meaning noise wherever they appeared ! The Giblets were\ 
seen here and there and every where ; — thej visited every . 
body they knew, and every bod,Y they »M "ttfiX Vmsw v 
and there was no.getting along lot t\ie Gi\\A&\a. '^Vcst 
plan at length euc^icded. Dy diiU Oi liiimeta^ ol Ics^as^ 






72 BBArXlEg OF 

and firol^klng tba lovm, Iha Giblet family w 
theiDNJTM into noting and «nja^ tba ineffidile fie 
of beinc for ever pound b; vinlen, who cand no 
■baattbmi ofbnns iqueezed, ind «niolhei«d, and 
boUed at lushlly Mb^ aod eveniDg Ua-paitiea: 
wen allowed tb" pnii]^ of fbigclting the verr fei 
friend* they once pOHeued t—ibey tonted their noK 
in the wind at every thing Ibat was Dot genteel ; 
their Hiperb mannenand nibUDM afiectation at ii 



perfectly inX •Ifk. 

FRENCHMEN. 



of doubt that the OiUets 



eioeplionable Ihiin that most Frenchmen, deadoc 
■re born danc*r». J came pounco upon thia dia . 
unedistely noted it down in 



In in;r mind there's 

B upon thia diaco 
y noted It down in 
T^iater of iu&putable ivcta — the public ahall knor 
alnot it. Ai I nenr dance cotilhona, holding thei 
be montfroiu dialoiten of the human Ihune, and ti 
mount in theb operationa to being broken and diiloc 
on tiu wheel, I generally take occanon, while tbey 
going on, to make my remarki on the company. In 
couns of thcae obaervationa I was atmch with the e 
ry and aloqnenee c^ mindry timbe, which m 



eyandalaq 
Seuriahing 



^ about without appertaining to any b 
AAer mueh invcatigatian and difficul^r, I, at len 
traced them to thdr reif>ecliTe ownera, whom I lo 
to be all Frenchmen to a man. Aft may liaTe med 
aomewhat in these afliurs, hut natore certainly did m 
1 have once been conudcrably employed in "■!-"<«*' 
on this nibject; and by tlie moat accurate compida 
I hiTe detoimineil, that a Frenchman paaiea at 1 
three fifthi of hia lime between the heaveni and 
earth, and partakea eminently of the nature of a gom 
or Boap bubble. One of these jact-a-lantem horoe^ 
taking a figure, which neither Euclid nor Pvthagi 
himself conlil demonstrate, unfortunately wonnd hiniaa 
I mean hi> foot — hia better part — into a lady's c<ji> 
muslin robe ; but perceiving il at the ituftant^ hfa 
himself as^nnning (he other way, likca to;^ onnn 
lui itep, withaut omitting one angle or corn, and a: 
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cated himself without breaking a thread of the lady's 
dress 1 he then sprung up hke a sturgeon, crossed nis 
fiset four times, and finished this wondertiil evolution by 
quivering his left leg, as a cat does her paw when sIm 
has accidentally dipped it in water. No man of 
"woman bom," who was not a Frenchman, or a moun- 
tebank, could have done the like. 



THE WIFE. 

I HAVE often had occasion to remark the fortitude with 
which women sustain the most overwhelming reverses of 
fortune. Those disasters which break down the spirit 
of a man, and prostrate him in the dust, seem to call mrth 
all the energies of the softer sex, and give such intrepidity 
and elevation to their character, that at times it approaches 
to sublimity. Nothing can be more touching than to b&> 
hold a soft and tender female, who had been all weakness 
and dependence, and alive to every trivial roughness 
while treading the prosperous paths of life, suddenly ri- 
sing in mentsQ force to be the comforter and supporter of 
her husband under misfortune, and abiding, with un- 
shrinking firmness, the bitterest blasts of adversilr. 

As the vine which has long twined its graoeml foliase 
about the oak, and been lift»i by it in sunshine, wul, 
when the hardj plant is rifted by the thunderbolt, cling 
round it with its caressiftg tendrils, and bind up ite shat- 
tered boughs ; so is it beautiftilly ordered by Providence^ 
that woman, who is the mere dependant and ornament 
of man in his happier hours, should be lus stay and solace 
when smitten witn sudden calamity ; winding herself into 
the rugged recesses of his nature, tenderly supporting the 
drooping head, and Inndinff up the broken heart 

I was once congratulatmg a friend, who had around 
him a blooming femily, knit together in the strongest af- 
fection. VI can wish you no better lot," said he, with 
enthusiasm, '*than to have a vrife and children. — ^If you 
are prosperous, there they are to share your prosperity; 
if otnerwise, there they are to comfort you." And, in- 
deed, I have observed that a married man felling into 
misfortune is more apt to retrieve his situation m the 
world than a single one; partly because he is more iti- 
mulated to exertion by the necessities of the helpless and 

7 
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beloved beingi who depend upon him for Babsuteiioe i but 
chiefly became hit tpnito are eoothed and rdieved by do- 
mestic endearmente, and his self respect kepi aUre hf 
finding, that, though all abroad is darkness and hmnilia- 
tion, yet there is still a little world of love at home^ of 
which he is the monarch. Whereas a single man is ant 
to ran to waste and self neglect; to fiuicy himself kmay 
and abandoned, and his h^irt to fidl to ruin like some 
deserted mansion, for want of an inhabitant 

These observations call to mind a little domestic stoiy, 
of which I vn» once a vntness. My intimate friend, 
Leslie, had married a beautiful and accomplished sirl, 
who had been brought up in the midst of fiishionable nfe. 
She had, it is true, no fortune, but that of my friend was 
amjile ; and he delighted in the antici{>ation of indulffing 
her in every elegant pursuit, and adminirtering to those 
delicate tastes and fiincies that spread a kind m witdieiy 
about the sex.—" Her Ufe," said he, •< shall be like a fidiy 
tale.*' 

The very difference in their characters produced an 
harmonious combination : he was of a romantic and some- 
what serious cast ; she was all life and gladness. I have 
often noticed the mute rapture vrith which he would 
gaze upon her in company, of whksh her sprightly powers 
made her the delight ; and how, in the midst of appbiuse^ 
her eye would still turn to him, as if there alone she 
sought favour and acceptance. When leaning on his 
arm, her slender form contrasted finely with his tall manly 
person. The fond confiding air With which she k>oked 
up to him seemed to call forth a flush of triumphuit pride 
and cherishing tenderness, as if he dcAed on his lovely 
burthen for its very helplessnesik I^ever did a couple set 
forward on the flowery path of esiif and well-suited mar- 
risffe with a fairer prospect of fclid^. 

It was the misfortune of my friend, however, to have 
embariied his property in large speculations; and Ykd had 
not been married many months, when, by a succession 
of sudden disasters, it was swept from him, and he found 
himself reduced almost to penury. For a time he kept 
his situation to himself and went about with a haffgard 
countenance, and a breaking heart His life waabot a 
protracted agony ; and what rendered it more insuppoit- 
able was the keeping up a smile in the presence or hk 
wife; for he ooukl not bring himself to oipefwhdm her 
with the news. She saw, however, with the quick eym 
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of afTtBcdon, that all was not well wtth;|)im. She mailc- 
ed his altered looks and stifled sighs, and was not to be 
deceived by his sickly and vapid attempts at cheerfulness. 
She tasked all her sprightly powers and tender blandish- 
ments to win him back toliappiness ; but she only drove 
the arrow deeper into his soiu. The more he saw cause 
to love her, the more torturing was the thought that he 
was aoon. to make her wretched. A little while, thought he, 
and the smile wDl vanish firom that cheek — the song will 
die away from those lips — the lustre of those eyes vnll be 
quenched with sorrow; and the happy heart, which now 
baits lightly in that bosom, will be weighed down like 
mine, by the cares and miseries of the world. 

At len^ he came to me one day, and related his whole 
ntuadon in a tone of the deepest despair. When I heard 
him through, I inquired, ** Does your wife know all this I** 
— ^At the question he burst into an agony of tears. " For 
Grod's sake I" cried he, "if you have any pity on me, 
don't mentbn my wife ; it is the thought of her that 
drives me idmost to madness V* 

"And why not?" said I. "She must know it sooner 
or later : you cannot keep it long from her, and the in- 
telligence may break upon her in a more startling man- 
ner than if imparted by yourself; for the accents of those 
we love sof^n the harshest tidings. Besides you are 
depriving yourself of the comforts of her sympathy; 
and not merely that, but also endangering the only bond 
that can keep hearts together — an unreserved communi- 
ty of thought and feeling. She will soon perceive that 
something is secretly preying upon your mind ; and true 
love will not brook reserve ; it feels undervalued and 
outraged, when even the sorrows of those it loves are 
concealed from it'' 

" Oh, but, my friend ! to think what ahlow I am to 
give to aU her future prospects — how I am to strike her 
very soul to the earth, Iw telling her that her husband is 
a beggar \ tiiat she is to forego tul the elegancies of life-~ 
all the pleasures of soci^ — to shrink wim me into indi- 

Knee and obscurity ! To tell her that I have dragged 
r down frmn the sphere in which she might have con- 
tinued to move inconstant brightness — the light of every 
eye — the admiration of every Heart I — how can she bear 
poverty 1 she has been brought up in all the rofine- 
ment of opulence- How can she bear neglect? she has 
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been the idol of lociety. Oh, it will break her heut- 
tt will break her heart \—" 

I law his erief was eloquent, and I let it have ks flow; 
for sorrow relieves itself bjr words. When his psroxvnn 
had subsided, and he had relapsed into moody silence, I re- 
sumed the subject gently, ana urged him to break his situ- 
ation at once to his wife. He shook his head moomfiilly, 
but positively. 

"But how are you to keep it firom herl It is neecs- 
sary sIm should know it, tluit you may take the steps 
proper to the alteration of ^our circumstan c es. You 

must change your ^le of hving nay,'^ observinc a 

pang to pass across his countenance, ** don't let that affict 
you. I am sure you have never placed your happiness in 
outward show — ^you have yet friends, warm firiends^ who 
will not think the worse (tf you tor being leas splendidly 
lodged; and surely it doek not require a paboe to be happy 
wim Mary — ** 

"I could be happy with her,**^ cried he, convulsively, 
"in a hovel ! — ^I could go down with her into poverW and 

the dust ! — I could — ^I could CM bless her! — Gkxl bless 

her !" cried he, bursting into a transport of grief and ten- 
derness. 

"And believe me, my friend," said I, stepping up^ and 
grasping him warmly by the hand, " believe me she can 
be toe same with you. Ay, more : it wUl be a source of 
pride and triumph to her — ^it will call forth all the la- 
tent energies and fervent S3^pathies of her nature ; for 
she will rejoice to prove tliat she loves you for youneK 
There is in every true woman's heart a spark of heavenly 
fire, which lies dormant in the broad oaylight of prosp 
perity ; but which kindles up, and beams and blazes in 
the dark hour of adversity. No man knows what (he 
vrife of his bosom is — no man knows what a ministering 
angel she is—until he has gone with her throu^ the 
fieiy trials of this world." 

There was something in the earnestness of my manner, 
and the figurative style of my language, that caught the 
excited imadnation of Leslie. I knew Uie auditor I had 
to deal vrith; and following up the impression I had 
made, I finished by persuading him to go home and un- 
burden his sad heart to his vnfe. 

I must confess, notwithstanding all I had aai^ I felt 
aome UtUe solicitude for the lewSt. "^Hia csod^ ftAmialttk 
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on the fortitude of one whose whole life has heen a lound 
ofpleasures^ Her gay spirits might revolt at the daik 
downward path of low numility siiddenly pointed out 
before her, and might cling to the sunny regions in which 
the}r had hitherto rev«Iled. Besides, ruin m fashionable 
life is accompanied by so many galling mortifications, to 
which in other^ ranks it is a stranger.-j— In short, I could 
not meet Leslie the next morning without trepidation. 
He had made the disclosure. 

** And how did she bear itr* 

"Like an angel I It seemed rather to be a rchef to 
her mind, for she threw her arms round my neck, and 
asked if this was all that had lately made me unhappy.— 
But, poor girV added he, '*she cannot realize the change 
we must underga She has no idea of povitrty but in the 
abstract; she mis only read of it in jpoetry, where it is 
allied to love. She feels as ^et no pnvation; she suffers 
no loss of accustomed convemences nor elegancies. When 
we come practically to experience ita sordid cares, its 
paltry wantS| its petty humiliations— then will be the 
real trial." 

"But," said I, "now that you have got over the se- 
verest task, that of breaking it to her, the sooner yon let 
the world into the secret the better. The disclosure may 
be mortifjring ; but then it is a single misery, and soon 
over: whereas you otherwise sufier it, in anticipation, 
every hour in the day. It is not poverty so much as 
pretence, that harasses a ruined man — the struggle be- 
tween a proud mind and aii empty purse— the loping 
. up a hollow show that must soon come to an end. Have 
the courage to appear poor, and you disarm poverty of its 
sharpest stinff." On this point I fimnd Leslie perfectly 
prepared. He had no false pride himself, and as to his 
wite, die was only anxbus to conform to their altered 
fortunes. 

Some days afterwards he called upon me in the even- 
ing. He had disposed ofhisdwelhng-house, and taken 
a small cottage in the country, a few miles from town. 
fie had been busied all day in sending out furniture. 
The new establistmient required few articles, and those 
of the simplest kind. All the splendid furniture of his 
late residence had been sold, excepting his wife's. b»r^ 
Tha^ he said, was too closely associateo. "wVOlEk V^i<& v^sn^ ^ 
benelf; it belonged to the Uttle«toTy oitYvea \w«a\ fet 
moaae of the sweetest moments of taeVt ocwartAa^ ih«» 
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thoie when he bad leaned over that inatniment, and 
tened to the melting tones of her Toice. I could not 
smile at this instance of romantic gallantry in a do 
husband. 

He was now going out to the cottage, where his ' 
had been all day superintending its arrangement, 
feelinffs had become strongly interested in the pn^p«s 
this £mily story, and, as it was a fine evening, I ofil 
to accompany mm. 

He was wearied with the fatigues of the day, an( 
we walked out, fell into a fit of ^oomy mnsinff . 

"Poor Mary!" at length broke, with a heavy i 
from his lips. 

. j "And what of her 7" asked I : "has any thing ] 

pened to her T* 

" What," said he, darting an impatient glance, "i 
, j nothing to be reduced to this paltry situation — to be ca 

; -j in a miserable cottage — ^to be obliged to toil almost in 

menial concerns of her wretched Habitation V* 

" Has she then repined at the change V* 

" Repined I she has been nothing but sweetness 

food humour. Indeed, she seems m better spirits t 
have ever known her; she has been to me a(l love, 
tenderness and comfort I" 

"Admirable girll" exclaimed I. "You call youi 
poor, my friend ; you never were so rich — ^you never ki 
the boundless treasure of excellence you possessed in t 
woman." 

"Oh ! but, my friend, if this first meeting at the ooti 

were over, I think I could then be comfortable. But 

is her first day of real experience } she has been intrc 

. ced into a humble dwelling — she has been employed 

jji'^ day in anranging its miserable equipments — she has, 

li ' the first time, known the fatigues of domestic employn 

! li|; — she has, for the first time, looked round her on a h( 

^'-'^ destitute of every thing elegant, — almost of every th 

convenient ; and may now m sitting down, exhausted i 

spiritless, brooding over a prospect of future poverty.* 

'/ji There vraa a ^gree of probability in this picture i 

■ i I could not gainsay, so we walked on in silence. 

After turning from the main road up a narrow h 

so thickly shaded with forest trees as to give it a comp 

air of seclusion, we came in sight of the cottage. It ^ 

humble enough in its appearance {m tdae niosX "^iti 

po^S and yet it had a pkakng lutaiV \oo\l. K.n^^ 
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had overrun one end with a profasion of foliage; a few 
trees threw their branches gracefully over it ; and I ob- 
served several pots of flowers tastefully disposed about the 
door, and on the grass-plat in front A small wicket gate 
opened ujpon a footpath that wound through some shrub- 
bery to the door. Just as we approached, we heard the 
sound of music — ^Leslie grasped my arm; we paused and 
listened. It was Mary's voice, singing, in a style of the 
most touching simplicity, a httle air of which her husband 
was peculiarfy fond. 

I felt Leslie's hand tremble on ray arm. He stepped 
forward to hear more distinctly. lus step made a noiae 
on the gravel walk. A bright beantiiyil mce glanced out 
at the window and vanished — a light footstep was heard 
— ^and Mary came tripping forth to meet us ; she was in 
a pretty rural dress or white ; a few wild floweiB were 
twisted in her fine hair ; a fresh bloom was on her cheek; 
her whole countenance beamed with smiles — I had never 
seen her look so lovely. 

" My dear George^" cried she, " I am so glad you are 
come ! 1 have been watching and watching ror you; and 
running down the lane, and looking out for you. I've 
set out a table under a beautiful tree behind the cottage; 
and I've been gathering some of the most delicious straw- 
berries, for I know you are fond of thcm->and we have 
such excellent cream— and we have every thing so sweet 
and still here — Oh!" said she, putting her arm within his, 
and looking up brightly in hb fkce, "Oh, we shall be so 
happy !" 

Poor Leslie was overcome-^He caught her to his bosom 
— ^he folded his arms round her — ^he kissed her afain and 
again — ^he could not speak, but the tears gushea into his 
eyes ; aoA.he has often assured me that though the world 
lias sin^JJione prosperously with him, and his life has^ 
indeed, been a happy one, yet never has he experienced a 
moment of more exquisite ^eHcity. 



TO ANTHONY EVERGREEN, Gent. 

Sir, 
As you appear to have taken to youiseVS! ^e Xxoxj^i^ft ^t 
meddling in the concerns of the \)eau-moTvde, \ XaS^a ^^^^ 
Jiberty of appealing to you on a subject, vrtiv^ ^2m3PO«^ 
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aippl; them with bonqoeti, and foniuh Ibcm 
mm the drcuktinf hbru?. In coiuequence rf 
■tUntioiu 1 am bMOme ■ gnat Eivuurit«, and th 

--" party going on in tbe city Tr'"--- — *- 

--- ThB g-' ' '•-- - 



el baTe to menlkm 1 
cichingc of hata which take* place on theae occai 
for, to apeak m; mind freely, there an certain younj 
lleiDen who aeem lo eonader ftahionable partiea aa 
fdacM to faMter old dolhea: and I am infonned, I 
nmober of them manaoc hy Ihb great ayitam af excl 
to keep ttwir crowna diMentlf mvaRd without thai 
Ion aoSkmig in tbe leaatby tL 

It waa but lately that I went to a private ball with ■ 
hat, andoD retmning in (he latter pait of the eyenini 
aaldng for it, the acoundrel of a aemnt, with a bread 
Informed me that the new hata had been dealt oi 



■nd they were then on the third quali^t 
wia in loe end obligeil to borrow a yoniw lady^ h 
lalher than go home with any of the TafgedrenmMtb 



of hiTing theaeoSendan pmiiahed by bwj i .._ 

it would not be adtwUe ibr ladies to mentioQ in 
canb of inntallra, ai a poatKript, "Stealing hala 
ahawla po>ti*elr praUUM." — At any rate, I D 
thank 70a, Mr.Eyergreen, to diacoonteoaiioe the I 
totdlr, \y pabliihing in yoiu paper, that atealing ■ 1; 

Your humble aerysiA 

WlLTEB WTBW 



Minting the nature qfBMoryingeneTaliconlainijig^ 
lAcmun-e the umtwrni Ae^iremenU qf (ftUtam 
7>ff^ and Aou a Mir may ieam n mucA at lorti 
AlmMl/ fiwrf fir nolhing. 
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modem commentators* assures the reader, that his huh 
tory "is now going to be exceeding solemn, serious, and 
pathetic;" and hints, with that air of chuckUng gratula- 
tion, with which a good dame draws forth a choice mor- 
sel from a cupboard to legale a fiivourite, that this plague 
will give his history a most agreeable variety. 

In like manner did my heart leap within me, when I 
came to the dolorous dilemma of Fort Grood Hope, whidi 
I at once perceived to be the forerunner of a series of 
great events and entertaining disasters^ Such are the* 
true subjects for the historic pen. For what is history in 
&ct, but a kind of Newgate Calendar, a register of the 
crimes and miseries that man has inflicted on his fellow 
men ? It is a huge libel on human nature, to which we in- 
dustriously add page after page, volume after volume, as 
if we were buildup up a monument to the honour rather - 
then the infamy of our species. If we turn over the p&ses' 
of these chronicles that man has written of himself what' 
are the characters dignified by the appellation of great, and 
held up to the admiration of posterity 7 — Tyrants^ fobbenu 
conquerors, renowned only for the magnitude of their mis- 
deeds and the stupendous wrongs and miseries they have 
inflicted on mankind — ^warriors, who have hired them- 
selves to the trade of blood, not from motives of virtuous 
patriotism, or to protect the injured or defenceless, but' 
merely to gain the vaunted dory of being adroit and soc- 
cessful in massacring their fellow beings ! What are the 
great events that constitute a glorious era? The fall of em- 
pires — the desolation of happy countries — splendid cities 
smoking in their ruins — ^the proudest works of art tumbled 
in the oust — ^the skrieks acnd groans of whole nations as- 
cending unto heaven ! 

It is tl^ the historians may be said to thrive oh the 
miseries dH^ankind — ^they are like the birds of pr^y that 
hover overxhe field of battle, to fatten on the mi^oty dead. 
It was observed by a great projector of inland lock navi- 
gation, that rivers, lakes, and oceans were only formed to 
Iteed canals. In like manner I am tempted to believe, that 
plots, conspiracies, wars, victories, and massacre axe or- 
dained by Providence only as food for the historian. 

It is a source of great delight to the philosopher in stu- 
dying the wonderful economy of nature, to trace the mu- 
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tod dependencies of things, how they are created ndpKh 
cally ror each other, and how the most noxious and 
apparently unnecessary animal has its uses. Thus those 
swarms of flies, which are so often execrated as uselets 
vermin, are created for the sustenance of spiders; and 
spidersi on the other hand, are evidently maae to devour 
flies. So those heroes who have been such pests in the 
world were bountoously provided as themes tor the poet 
and the historian, while the poet and historian were des- 
tined to record the adiievements of heroes ! 

These and many similar reflections naturally arose in 
my mind as 1 took up my pen to commence tlie reign of 
William Kieft; for now the stream of our history, which 
hitherto has rolled in a tranouil current, is about to de- 
part for ever from its peacefm haunts^ and brawl through 
many a turbulent and rugged scene. Like some sleek oi, 
which, having fed and fettened in a rich clover field, Ues 
sunk in luxurious repose, and will bear repeated taunts 
and blows before it heaves its unwieldy limbSj and clum* 
sily arouses from its slumbers; so the province of the 
Nieuw Nederlandts, having long thriven and grown cor- 
pulent under the prosperous reign of the^ Doubter, was 
reluctantly awakened to a melancholy conviction that, by 
patient simerance, its grievances had become so numerous 
and aflgravatinff, that it was preferable to repel than en^ 
dure £em. Tne reader will now witness the manner in 
which a peaceful community advances toward a state of 
war; which it is too apt to approach, as a horse does a 
drum, with much prandns and parade, but with little pro- 
gresa and too oflen with the wrong end foremost. 

W ILHELMUS KiEPT, who, in 1634, ascended the Chiber- 
natorial chair, Tto borrow a &vourite though clumsy ap- 
pellation of moQem phraseologista) was in forn^ feature^ 
and character, the very reverse of Wouter VgBT wilier, 
hb renowned predecessor. He was of veryVapectable 
descent, his &ther being Inspector of Windmills in the 
ancient town of Saardam; and our hero^ we are told, 
made very curious investigations in the nature and opera- 
tions of those machines when a boy, which is one reason 
why he afterwards came to be so ingenious a governor, 
Hii name, according to the most ingenious etymologists, 
was a corruption of JKyver, that is to say, a wrangur or 
scolder^ ana expressed the hereditary disoosition of his 
Sunily, which, for nearly twoceivtohi^^'BAVe^vViA^tidY 
town ofSaaidun in hoi water, aiui ^^^^^''^^'^'^^ Nas^aa^ 
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and brimstones, than any ten&milies in tha place; and ao 
truly did Wilhelmus Kieft inherit this &mily endowment, 
that he had scarcely been a year in the diachaise of his 
goyemment, before he was umveraally known by the name 
of William the Testy. 

He was a brisk, waspish, little old gentleman, who had 
dried and withered away, partly through the natural pro- 
cess of ^ean^ and mrtly from being parched and bunied 
up by Hm fieiy soul, wnich blazed lite a vehement rush* 
light in his oosom, constantly inciting him to most va- 
lorous broils, altercations, and misadventures. I have 
heard it observed by a profound and philosophical judge 
of human nature, that if a woman waxes fat as she jrows 
old, the tenure of her life is very precarious ; but u hap- 
ly she withers, she lives for ever : such likevrise w^ tioe 
case with WilHam the Testy, who grew toucher in pro- 
portion as he dried. He was some such a httle Dutch* 
man as we may now and then see, stumping briskly about 
the streets of our city, in a broad skirted coat, with but- 
tons nearly as large as the shield of Ajax, an old-&shioned 
cocked hat stuck on the back of his head, and a cane as 
high as his chin. His visage was broad, but his features 
sluurp; his nose turned mi with a most petulant curi; his 
cheeks, like the regions oi Terra del Fuc^o, were scorched 
into a dusky red— <loubtless, in consequence of the nei^ 
bourhood of two fierce little gray eyes, through which 
his torrid soul beamed as fervently as a trmpic^ sun Ma- 
zing through a pair of burning s lasses. The comers of 
his mouth were curiously modelled into a kind offret- 
woric, not a little resembimg the wrinkled proboscis of an 
irritable pug doff; in a word, he was one of the most poo- 
tive, restless, ugly little men that ever put himself in a paa- 
sbn about nothing. 

Such ii|re the personal endowments of William the 
Testjr; buC it was the steriing riches of his mind that 
raised him to dignity and power. In his youth he had 
passed with great credit through a celebrated academy at 
the Hague, noted for producing finished scholars with a 
despatch unequalled, except by certain of our American 
colleges, which seem to manu&icture bachelors of arts by 
some patent machine. Here he skirmished very smartly 
on the frontiers of several of the sciences, and made so gal- 
lant an inroad on the dead languages, aa to bnn^ oSS. ca?^ 
live a host ofOreek nouns ana Latin yerVsa, to^c^et 'w&k 
diven pUhjr 0awB and apophthegms | aU >N\i£\i \m& c'°iB^ 
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stantly paraded in conversation and writing, with as much 
vain gloiy as would a triumphant general of yore display 
the spoils of the countries he had ravished. He had more- 
over puzzled himself considerably with loipc, in which be 
had advanced so &r as to attain a very familiar acquain- 
tance, by name at least, with the whole &mil}r of syllogisms 
and (tilemmas ; but what he chiefly valued himself on was 
his knowledge of metaphysics, in which having once upon 
a time ventured too deeply, he came well nigh beui2 
smothered in a slough of unmtelligible learning— a fearfiu 
peril, from the effects of which he never penectly reco- 
▼ered. In plain words, like many other profound inte^ 
meddlers in this abstruse, bewildering science, he so con- 
fused his brain with abstract speculations which he could 
not comprehend, and artificial distinctions which he could 
not realize, that he could never think clearly on any sub- 
ject, however simple, through the whole course of his life 
afterwards. This, I must confess, was in some measure 
a misfortune, for he never engaged in ai^ument, of which 
he was exceeding fond, but what, between logical deduc- 
tions and metaphysical jargon, he soon involvMl himself 
and his subject in a fog of contradictions and perplexities, 
and then would get into a mighty passion witn his ad- 
versary, for not being convinced gratis. 
^ It is in knowledge as in swimming, — ^he who ostenta- 
tieusly sports and flounders on the surface makes more 
noise and splashing, and attracts more attention than the 
industrious pearl diver, who plunges in search of treasures 
to the bottom. The "universal acquirements" of Wil- 
liam Kieft were the subject of neat marvel and admira- 
tion among his countermen; he figured about at the 
Hague with as much vain glory as does a profound Bonze 
at Pckin, who has mastered half the letters of the Chinese 
alphabet ; and, in a word, was unanimously pronounced 
a universal genius! — ^I have known many universal ge- 
niuses in my time, though to speak my mind fieely, I never 
knew one, who, for the ordinary purposes ci life, was 
worth his weight in straw; but for the purposes of govern- 
ment, a little sound iudgment, and plain common sense, 
is worth all the sparkling genius tiiat ever wrote poetiy, 
or invented theories. 

Strange as it may sound, therefore, the universal any 
^ir«mento of the illustrious WUhedmus were very much 
m lus way ; and had he been less a learned man, it is 
poadbh he would have been a toxk^ ^catot ^ssonou 
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He was exceedingly fond of trying philosophical and po- 
litical experiments: and havitig stimed his head full of 
scraps and remnants of ancient republics, and oligarchies^ 
and aristocracies, and monarchies, and the laws of Solon, 
and Lycurgus, and Charondas, and the imaginary com- 
monwealth of Plato, and the Pandects of Justinian, and 
a thousand other fragments of venerable antiquity, hs 
was for ever bent upon introducing some one or other of 
them into use ; so that between one contradicton^ measure 
and another, he entangled the government of the little 
province of Nieuw N^erlandts in more knots, during 
his administration, than half a dozen successors could have 
untied. 

No sooner had this bustling little man been blown by a 
whiff of fortune into the seat of government, than he called 
together his council, and delivered a very animated speech 
on the affairs of the province. As every body knows 
what a glorious opportunity a governor, a president, or 
even an emperor has of drubbing nis enemies in his speech- 
es, messages, and bulletins, where he has the talk all on 
his own side, they may be sure the high-mettled William 
Kieft did not suner so favourable an occasion to escape 
him, of evincing that gallantry of tongue common to all 
able legislators. Before he commenced, it is recorded 
that he took out his pocket handkerchief, and gave a very 
sonorous blast of the nose, according to the usual custom 
of great orators. This, in general, I believe, is intended 
as a signal trumpet, to call the attention of the auditors; 
but with William the Testy it boasted a more classic 
cause, for he had read of the singular expedient of that fit- 
mous demagogue Caius Gracchus, who, when he haran* 
gued the Roman populace, modulated his tones by an 
oratorical flute or pitch-pipe. 

This preparatory symphony being performed, he com* 
menced by expressing an humble sense of hb own want 
of tEilents, his utter unworthiness of the honour conferred 
upon him, and his humiliating incapacity to discharge 
the important duties of his new station; in short, he ex- 
presseu so contemptible an opinion of himself, that many 
simple country members present, ignorant that these were 
mere words of course, always used on such occasions, 
were very uneasy, and even felt wrath that he should 
accept an office for which he was consciousl'f i^ VxoAs&r 
quata ^ ^_ 

He then proceeded in a niaimet bi^^ c^aanc^ ^^RA^ 

8 
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foniidlT crnditfs md nothing bI all tothi purpose i 
nothing more thin k poiu|x)uii irronnt of all the g 
Dwotc of BDcieiil Gnece, and the wsn of Rom 
Cuthage, together with Oie riae and &1I of nuidi 
luidiah cmpirea, aboul whirh the aaeemblj knew nt 
than their great jfraniichiiJren who were jet n: 
Thua having, after the manner of your learned oi 
oonvineed the audience that he was a man of man; 
•nd great erudition, he at length came to the lest i 
luit part of hia apeech, the liluation of the prOTinc* 
here he aoon worked himaelf into a fearful rage aj 
the Yankeea, whom he couiparod to the Qaula who 
bted Rome, and the Qothi and Vandal* who or 
the bireil plaina of Europe — nor did lie forget to me 
in terma of adequate opprobrium, the inaolence 
which Ihej had encroacbej upon the temtoriea of 
Netherianda, and the unparalleled audacltr with ^ 
thej had commenced the town of New Plymouth, 
jdanted the onion palchei of WeatheraBeld under tiu 
walla of Fort Ooed Hoop 

Having thua artfully wrought up hia tale of ter 
a dimax, he aaauiued a Belf-aatieGed look, and decl 
with a nod of knowing import, that he had taken 
■urea to put a final atop to theae enclaachmenta — th 
had been obliged to have recourse to a dreadful engi 
war&re, lately invented, awful in it* eOecta, but a< 
liied by direful neceaaity. In a word, be wa» reaolvi 
Conqner the Yankee* — by proclamation. 

For this purpose he had prepared a tremendoDB In 
ment of the kind, ordeiing, commanding, and enjoi 
the intruders aforesaid, forthwith to remove, deput 
withdraw from the districts, redone, and tenitonea e 
aaid, under the pain of euirenng all the penalties, E 
tures, and ponishmenta, in lucb caae made and prov 
&e. This proclamation, he aaaured them, woukl at 
exterminate the enemy from the &ce of the county \ 
he pledged hia valour aa a governor, that withu 
months aAei it was publiaheJ, not one stone ahouli 
main on another in any of the towns which they 
built 

Tbs eoondl remained for some time silent aAer be 
Bniahad) whether itruck dumb with admiration at 
7 «f hi* pIo_iect, or put to sleep by the lengt 
ingoc^ the history of the tiiDW datb not men 
il to ny, they at \eiigtlL |;aiv a. ^enen^ pa 
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acquiescence ; the proclamation was immediately despatch- 
ed with due ceremony, having the great seal of the pro- 
vince, which was about the size of a buckwheat pancake, 
attached to it by a broad red riband. Governor Keift, 
having thus vented his indignation, felt greatly relieved 
—adjourned the council sine die — put on his cocked hat 
and corduroy small-clothes, and, mounting on a tall raw- 
boned charger, trotted out to his country seat, which was 
situated in a sweet, sequestered swamp, now called Dutch 
Street, but more commonly known by the name of Dog's 
Misery. 

Here, like the good Numa, he reposed £rom the toils 
of legislation, taking lessons in Governmment, not firom the 
Nymph Ageria, but from the honoured wife of his bo- 
■omi who was one of that peculiar kind of females, sent 
upon earth a little before the flood, as a punishment for 
the sins of mankind, and commonly known by the ap^- 
lation of knowing women. In fact, my duty as an histOTian 
obliges me to make known a drcumstance which was a 
great secret at the time, and consequently was not a sub- 
ject of scandal at more than half the tea-tables of New- 
Amsterdam, but which, like many other ^reat secrets, has 
leaked out in the lapse of years; and this was, that the 
great Wilhelmus the Testy, though one of the most po- 
tent little men that ever breathed, yet submitted at home 
to a species of government, neither laid down in Arirtotle 
nor Plato ; in snort, it partook of the nature of a pure, un- 
mixed tyranny, and is familiarly denominated petticoat 
government. An absolute sway, which, though ex- 
ceedinglv common in these modem days, was very rare 
among the ancients, if we may judge from the rout made 
about the domestic economy of honest Socrates, which 
k the only ancient case on record. 

The great Kieft, however, warded off all the sneers 
and sarcasms of his particular friends, who are ever 
ready to ioke vnth a man on sore points of the kind, by 
alleging it was a government of his own election, to which 
he submitted through choice ; adding, at the same time, i| 
profound maxim which he had found in an ancient au- 
thor, that " he who would aspire to govern^ should finl 
learn to obey" 



(SS) 



DIRK SCHUILER, 



AND 



THE VALIANT PETER. 



i-'i 



Thif was one Dirk Schuiler (or Skulker,) a kiiu 
Iianger-on to the garriaon, who seemed to beloiig to 
body, and in a manner to be self-outlawed. He was 
of those ya^abond cosmopolites, who shark about 
world as if they had no right or business in it ; and i 
infest the skirts of society, like poachers and interlop 
E^ery garrison and counti^ village has one or more act 
goats of this kind, whose hfe is a kind of enigma, wl 
existence is without motive, who comes from the L 
knows where, who lives the Lord knows how, and sa 
to be made for no other earthly purpose but to keep 
the ancient and honourable order of idleness. This 

fabond philosopher was supposed to have some Ind 
lood in his veins, which was manifested by a cerl 
Indian complexion and cast of countenance ; but w 
especially by his propensities and habits. He was a ( 
lank fellow, swiit of foot, and long-winded. He ^ 
generally equipped in a half Indian dress, with I: 
kggings, and moccasons. His hair hung in strait | 
lows-locks about his ears, and added not a little to 
sharking demeanour. It is an old remark, that pers 
of Indian mixture are half civilized, half savage, i 
half devil; a third half being expressly ]>rovided Tor tl 
particular convenience. It is for smular reasons^ i 
probably with equal truth, that the back-wood men 
Kentucky are styled half man, half horse, and half i 
ffator by the settlers on the Mississippi, and held accc 
mgly in great respect and abhorrence. 

The sux>ve character may have presented itself to 
garrison as applicable to Dirk Schuiler whom they fii 
laily dubbed Gallows Dirk. Certain it is, he ackn< 
kdlfed aUcfiance to no one — ^was an utter enemy to wc 
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holding it in no manner of estimation — ^but lounged about 
the fort, depending upon chance for a subsistence, getting 
drunk whenever he could get liquor, and stealing what- 
ever he could lay his hands on. Every day or two he 
was sure to get a sound rib-roasting for some of his mis- 
demeanours, which, however, as it broke no bones, he 
made very light o^ and scrupled not to repeat the ofibnce 
whenever another opportuni^ presented. Sometimes, in 
consequence of some flagrant villainy, he would abscond 
from the garrison, and be absent for a month at a time ; 
skulking about the woods and swamps, with a long fowl- 
ing-piece on his shoulder, laying in ambush for game, or 
squattinff himself down on the edge of a pond catching 
fish for nours together, and bearing no little resemblajice 
to that notable oird ycleped the Mud-pole. When he 
thought his crimes had been forgotten or forgiven, he 
wouB sneak hack to the fort with a bundle of skms» or a 
bunch of poultry, which perchance he had stolen, and 
would exlmnge them for fiquor, with which, having well 
soaked his carcass, he would lay in the sun and enjoy all 
the luxurious indolence of that swinish philosopher Dio- 
genes. He was the terror of all the iarm-yards in the 
country, into which he made fearful inroads ; and some- 
times he would make his sudden appearance at the garri- 
son at daybreak, with the whole neighbourhood at his 
heels, like a scoundrel thief of a fox, detected in his ma- 
xaudmgs, and hunted to his hole. Such was this Dirk 
Schuiler; and from the total indifference he showed to 
this world or its concerns, and from his truly Indian 
stoicism and taciturnity, no one would ever have dreamed 
that he would have been the publisher of the treachery of 
Risingh. 

When the carousal was going on, which proved so fetal 
to the brave Von Poffenburgh and his watchful garrison, 
Dirk skulked about from room to room, being a lund of 
privileged vagrant or useless hound, whom nobody no- 
ticed. But though a fellow of few words, yet, like your 
taciturn people, his eyes and ears were always open, and 
in the course of his prowlings he overheard, the whole ]^lot 
of the Swedes. Dirk imm^iately settled in his own mind 
how he should turn the matter to his own advantage. 
He played the perfect jack-of4)othrsides ; that is to say, 
he made a prize of every thing that came in his reach, 
fobbed both parties, stuck the copper-bound cocked hat 
of the puissant Von Poffenburgh on his Vietod^ 'v\flL\f^ ^ 

8 * 
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hu|[c pair of Ridngh'a jackbooU unJn luinnn. and to 
bii lieela juit betbie tiie cataotropbe and confusion a 
garruon. 

Finding hinuelf complelel}; dwtodged from hia b 
in tliii qoarter, be direcUd his flight tonards hia n 
idaFe, New-AmstenUm, from whence he had fori 
been obliged to abacond precipitatel;, in conBequeix 
nkiafaituna in buaiiieBH, that ia to saj, having been 
tecled in the act of aheep^rtealing. After wandi 
many daji in llie woocla, toiling Ibrough iwainpa, 
ing broaka, swimming various riven, and encounteri 



arrived, lialf-fainished, and lank «a a starred * 

Communipaw, where he stole a canoe, and paddled 
Id NeW'Amsterdam. ItnmediatelT on landing, be 
paired to Governor Stimeaant, and in more worda i 
he had ever spoken before in the whole course of liia 
gave an account of (he diaastrous aifair. 

On receiilnK these direful tidings, the valiant I 
•tailed from bis seat, as did the atout King Arthur v 
■I "meny Carleile," the news was brought him oS 
nncourteijua misdeeds of the "grim barone'' — wit 
Uttering a word, he daahed the pipe be waa smi^ 
against the hack of the chimney, thrust a prodigious i 
at negro-beaded tobacco into his left cheek, puUed up 
galligaakins, and strode up and down the iooid, humn 
u was cnstomai; with him when in a pasuon, a hid 
noith-weat ditty. But, as I hate before shown, be 
not a roan to vent his spleen in idle vapouring. His 
Ueaaure after the paroxysm of wrath had subuded, 

as bis armoury, from whence he drew forth that iden 
■uit of regimentala described in the preceding chaj 
In theae portentous habilimenta he arrayed himself 
Achilles ui the armour of Vulcan, and maintaining all 
while a moat appallin^f silence, knitting tils brows, 
drawing his breath through his clenched teeth. B 
haadlj equipped, he strode down into the parioui, jei 
down his truaty sword from over the fire-place, who 
was usually suspended ; but before he girded It on 
thigh he drew it from its scabbard, am! aa hia eye cou 
jk^lbe maty blade, B grim amile atoU mix hia 
th^e. U was the £i<t amile that \a}i -v^DtA. '^ i 
tmmetibr &te long week*) tut o«!ty oas-trtio^ 
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h prophesied that there would soon be warm work in the 
province! 

Thus armed at al) points, with grisly war depicted in 
each feature, his very cocked hat assuming an air of un- 
common defiance, he instantly put himseU* on the alert, 
and despatched Anthony Van Corlear hither and thither, 
this way and that way, through all the muddy streets and 
crooked lanes of the city, summoning by sound of trumpet 
his trusty peers to assemble in instant council. This done, 
by way of expediting mattere, according to the custom 
of people in a hurry, he kept in continual bustle, shifting 
firom chair to chair, popping bis head out of every win- 
dow^ and stumping up and aown stairs with his wooden 
leg in such brisk and incessant motion, that, as we are 
iiw>rmed by an authentic historian of the times, the eon- 
tinual clatter bore no small resemblance to the music of 
a cooper hooping a flour barrel. 



Deseription of the powerful Army that cusembled at the 

City of New- Amsterdam — together with the interview 

between Peter the Headstrong and General Von Pof- 

fenburgh ; and Peter's Sentiments respecting unfortu- 

note great Men, 

Whfle thus the enterprising Peter was coasting, with 
flowing sail, up the shores of the lordly Hudson, aim arou- 
sing aU the phlegmatic little Dutch settlements upon its 
boraers, a great and puissant concourse of warriors was 
assembling at the city of New-Amsterdam. And here 
that invaluable fragment of antiquity, the Stuyvesant ma- 
nuscript, is more than commonly particular; by which 
means I am enabled to record the illustrious host that en- 
camped itself on the public square, in front of the fort, at 
present denominated the Bowling Green. 

In the centre then was pitched the tents of the men of 
battle of the Manhattoes; who, being the inmates of the 
metropolis, composed the life-guar(£ of the governor. 
These were commanded by the valiant Stofiel Brinker- 
hoo^ who whilome had acquired such immortal fieune at 
Oyster Bay — ^the^ displayed as a standard, a beaLNet raTKr 
pant on a held ofoiange ; being the anma oi V\i<& y^'^^^'^'^^^^ 
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and denoting the persevering industry, and the amphibi- 
ous oriffin oithe Nederlanders.* 

On uieir right hand might he seen the vassals of that 
Knowned Mynheer Michael Paw,t who lorded it over 
the fair regions of ancient Pavoniaf and the lands away 
south, even unto the Navesink mountains^t and was 
moreover patroon of Gibhetrlsland. His standard was 
home by his trusty squire, Cornelius Van Vorst ; con8iBt> 
ing of a huge oyster recumbent upon a sea green field, 
hemg the armorial bearings of his &vourite metropoUs^ 
Communipaw. He brougnt to the camp a stout force of 
warriors, heavily armed, being each clad in ten pair of 
tinsey woolsey breeches, and overshadowed by broad 
brimmed beavers, with short pipes twisted in their hat- 
bands. These were the men who vegetated in the mud 
along the shores of Pavonia ; being of the race of ge- 
nuine copperheads, and were &bled to have sprung mm 
oysters. 

At a little distance was encamped the tribe of warriors 
who came from the neighbourhooKl of Hell-Gate. These 
were commanded by the Suy Dams, and the Yan Dams, 
incontinent hard swearers as their names betoken — they 
were terrible looking fellows, clad in broad-skirted gaber- 
dines, of that curious coloured cloth called thunder and 
lightning ; and bore as a standard three devU'd darning- 
needles, volarUf in a flame coloured field. 

Hard by was the tent of the men of battle from the 
marshy borders of the WaeI-bogtig,ll and the country 
thereabouts — these were of a sour aspect, by reason that 



* This was likewise the great seal of the New-Netherlanda, as 
maj still be seun in ancient records. 

t Bnsides what is related in tbe Stuyvesant MS. I have found 
mention made of tliis illustrious patroon in another manowript, 
which says :—"De Heer (or the Squire) Michael Paw, a Dutch 
subiect, about 10th Aug. 1630, by deed purchased Staten Island. 
N. K. The same Michael Paw had what the Dutch call a colonie at 
Pavonia, on the Jersey shore, opposite New- York, and his over^ 
aeer, in 1636, was named Corns. Van Vorst— a person of the same 
name, in 1769. owned Pawles Hook, and a large farm at Pa- 
vonia, and is a lineal descendant from Van Vorst." 

tSo called from the Navesink tribe of Indians, that inhabited 
these parts— at present they are erroneously denominated the 
Neversink, or Neversunk moootains. 

n i. e. The Winding Boff^ aamed from the windings of Its shores. 
This has since been corrupted by the vulgar into the WMakmutt wui 
Is the basin which shelters onr hifant navy. 
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they lived on crabs, which abound in these parts : they 
were the first institutors of that honourable order of 
knighthood, called Fly market shirks} and if tradition 
speak true, did likewise introduce the far fiuned step in 
dancing, called " douUe trouble." They were commanded 
by^ the fearless Jacobus Varra Vanger, and, had moreover, 
a jolly band of Breukelen* ferrymen, who performed a 
brave concerto on conchshells. 

But I refrain from pursuing this minute description 
which ffoes on to describe the warriors of Bloemen-dael, 
and Weo-hawk, and Hoboken, and sundry other places, 
well known in history and song — ^for now does the sound 
of martial music alarm the people of New- Amsterdam, 
sounding a&r from beyond the walls of the city. But this 
alarm was in a little time relieved, for lo, from the midst 
of a vast cloud of dust, they recognized the brimstone co- 
loured breeches, and splendid silver leg of Peter Stuy ve- 
sant glaring in the sunbeams ; and beheld him approach- 
ing at the head of a formidable army, which he had mus- 
tered along the banks of the Hudson. And here the 
excellent but anonymous writer of the Stuyvesant manu- 
script breaks out into a brave but glorious description of 
the forces, as they defiled through the principal gate of the 
city that stood by the head of Wall-street 

First of all came the Van Bummels, who inhabit the 
pleasant borders of the Bronx. These were short fat men, 
wearing exceeding large trunk breeches, and are renown- 
ed for Mats of the trencher : they were tiie first inventors 
of suppawn, or mush and milk.^-tylose in their rear 
marched the Van Vlotans, of Kaats Killj most horrible 
quaflfers of new cider, and arrant braggarts m their liquor. 
— After them came the Van Pelts, of Groodt Eso{)us, 
dexterous horsemen, mounted upon goodly switch-tailed 
steeds of the Esopus breed : these were mighty hunters 
of minks and musk rats, whence came th6 word Peltry, — 
Then the Van Nests of Kinderhoek, valiant robbers of 
Inrds* nests, as their name denotes : to these, if the report 
may be believed, are we indebted for the invention of slap- 
jacks, or buckwheat cakes. — Then the Van Higginbot- 
toms, of Wapping's Creek : these came armed withlerules 
and birchen rods, being a race of schoolmasters, who first 



* Now spelt Brooklyn. 



94 BEAUTIES OF 

discoTered the marvellous sympathy hetween the seat of 
honour and the seat of intellect, and that the shortest fray 
to get knowledge into the head was to hammer it into tm 
bottom. — Then the Van GroUs of Anthony's Nose, who 
carried their Uquor in fair round Uttle pottles, hj reason 
they could not bouse it out of their canteens, having such 
rare long noses. — Then the Ghirdeniera, of Hudson and 
thereabouts, distinguished by many triumphant feats^ such 
as robbing watermelon patches, smoking rabbits out of 
their holes, and the like, and by being great loven of 
roasted pig's tails: these were the ancestors of the re- 
nowned congressman of that name.^-Then the Van 
Hoesen's of Sing-Song, great choristers and pUyers upon 
the Jew's-harp ; these marched two and two^ suiging the 
great song of St. Nicholas. — Then the Coueohovens^ of 
Sleepy Hollow : these gave birth to a jolly race of puh> 
licans, who first discovered the macric art of oonjuriog a 
quart of vrine into a pint bottle, — ^Then the Van Koit- 
iandts, who lived on the wild banks of the Cioton, and 
were great killers of vrild ducks, being much spoken of 
for their skill In shooting vrith the lon£ bow.— Then the 
Van Bunschotens, of Nyock and Kaluat, who were the 
first that did ever kick With the left foot } they were gal- 
lant bushTwhackers, and huuters of racoons, by moonlight, 
— Then the Van Winkles of Haerlem, potent suckers of 
eggs, and noted for running of horses, and running up of 
scores at taverns: they were the first that ever winked 
with both eyes at once. — Lastly, came the Knickerbock- 
ers, of the great town of Schahtikoke, where the folk 
lay stones upon the houses in windy weather, lest they 
should be blown away. These derive their name, as soms 
say, from Kniker^ to shake, and Becker^ a goblet, indicating 
thereby that they were sturdy tosspots of yore \ but, in 
truth, it was derived from Knicker^ to nod, and Bo^cen^ 
books, plainly meaning that they were great nodders or 
d(aers over books : from them did descend the writer of 
this history. 

Such was the legion of sturdy bush-beaters, that poured 
in at the grand gate of New- Amsterdam. The Stuyvesant 
manuscript, in&ed, speaks of many more, whose names I 
omit to mention, seeing that it behoves me to hasten to 
matters of greater moment Nothing could surpass th$ 
joy and martial pride of the lion-hearted Peter, as be 
mviewed this mighty host of 'w«.tciox&\ vui b4 defee^ 
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nuned no longer to defer the gratification of his nnich 
wiihed-for revenge^ upon the scoundrel Swedes at Fort 
Casimir. 

But before I hasten to record those iinniatchable events 
which will be found in the sequel of this &ithful hktory, 
let me pause to notice the fete of Jacobus Von Pofien- 
bunrhf the discomfitted commander-in-chief of the armies 
of the New-Netherlands. Such is the inherent unchari- 
tableness of human nature, that scarcely did the news 
become public, of his deplorable diKomfiture at Fort 
Casimir tnan a thousand scurvy rumours were set afloat 
in New- Amsterdam ; wherein it was insinuated, that he 
had in reality a treacherous understanding with the Swe- 
dish commander ; that he had long been in the practice of 
TOivatel^ communicating with the Swedes ; together with 
divefs mnts about " secret service money," — to all which 
deadly charges I do not give a jot more credit than I think 
they deserve. 

Certain it is, that the general vindicated his character 
by the most vehement oaths and protestations, and put 
evetj man out of the ranks of honour who dared to doubt 
his integrity. Moreover, on returning to New- Amster- 
dam, he paraded up and down the streets with a crew of 
hard swearers at his heels, — sturdy bottle companions, 
whom he gorged and fattened, and who were ready to 
bolster him through all the courts of justice, — ^heroes of 
his own kidney, noroe whiskered, broad shouldered, cd- 
brand looking swaggemsi not one of whom but looked as 
though he could eat up an ox, and pick his teeth with the 
horns. These life-giard men quarrelled all his quarrels^ 
were ready to fight all his battles, and scowled at every 
man that turned up his nose to the general, as though they 
would devour him alive. Their conversation was inter- 
spersed with oaths like minute guns, and every bombastic 
rnodomontado was rounded off by a thundering execra- 
tion like a patriotic toast honoured with a discharge of 
artillery. 

All these valorous vapourings had a considerable efiect 
in convincing certain profound sages, many of whom be- 
gan to thinE the general a hero of unutterable loftiness 
and magnanimity of soul, particularly as he was conti- 
nually protesting en the honour qfa soldier f--9L marvd- 
lously high souiming asseveration. Nay, one of lh&TGftsnp> 
hers of the council went so far as to propose tYie^ «\:ko\iiAVmp> 
mortalize Mm by an imperishable statue of ig\aa\«t o'i'^vn^ 
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Bnt the vigilant Peter the Headstrong was not thus to 
be deceived. Sending privately for tl^ oommander-in- 
chief of all the armies, and having heard all his stoiy, 
garnished with the customary pious oaths, protestatkoui 
aud ejaculations — "Harkee, comrade,^ cried he, '^thoosli 
by your own account you are the most brave, uprignt, 
and honourable man in the whole province, yet do you lie 
under the misfortune of being damnably traduced and 
immeasurably desinsed. Now though it is certainly haid 
to punish a man tor his misfortunes, and though it u veiy 
possible you are totally innocent of the crimes laid to your 
charge ; yet as heaven, at present, doubtless for some wise 

Jmrpose, sees fit to withhold all proo& of your innocence, 
iir be it from me to counteract its sovereign wilL Be- 
side, I cannot consent to venture my armies with a com- 
mander whom they despise, or to trust the wel&re of my 
people to a champion whom ^ they distrust Retire^ 
therefore, my friend, from the irksome toils and cares 
of public life, with this comforting reflection— that if 
you be ^Uty, you are but enjoying your just reward— 
and if mnocent, that you are not the first great and 
good man, who has most wrongfully been slandered and 
maltreated in this wicked world— doubtless to be bet- 
ter treated in a better world, where there shall neither 
be error, calumny, nor persecution. In the mean time 
let me never see your lace again, for I have a honid 
antipathy to the countenances of Unfortunate great men 
like yourself." 



Of Peter StuyvesaiU^sexpeditioninto the East Country i 
showing that^ though an old JBird^hedidnoiunderstand 
Trap, 

Great nations resemble great men in this particalar, 
that their greatness is seldom known until they get in 
trouble; adversity, therefore, has been wisely denomi- 
nated the ordeal of true greatness, which, like sold, can 
never receive its real estinnation until it has passed through 
the furnace. In proportion, therefore, as a nation, a com- 
munity, or an inoividual (possessing the inherent quahty 
of greatness) is involved in perils and misfortunes^ in pro* 
portion does it rise in grandeur — and even when sinking 
under calamitj, makcs^ like a house on firc^ a man gk>* 
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nous display than ever it did, in the fairest period of its 
prosperity. 

The vast empire of China, though teeming with popu- 
lation, and imbibing and concentrating the wealth of na- 
tions, has vegetated through a succession of drowsy ages ; 
and were it not for its internal revolution, and the suh* 
version of its ancient government by the Tartars, might 
have presented nothing but an uninteresting detail of dull, 
monotonous prosperity. Pompeii and Herculaneum 
might have passed into oblivion, with a herd of their con- 
temporaries, had they not been fortunately overwhelmed 
by a volcano. The renowned city of Troy has acquired 
celebrity only irom its ten years' distress and final con- 
flagration; Paris rises in importance by the plots and 
massacres which have ended in the exaltation of the il- 
lustrious Napoleon ; and even the mighty London itself 
has skulked through the records of time, celebrated for 
nothing of moment, excepting the plague, the great fire, 
and Guy Faux's gunpowder plot ! Thus cities and em- 
pires seem to creep along, enlarging in silent obscurity 
under the pen of the historian, until at length they bunSt 
forth in some tremendous calamity, and snatch, as it 
were, immortality from the explosion ! 

The above principle being admitted, my reader will 
plainly perceive that the city of New- Amsterdam and its 
dependent province are on the hinrh road to greatness. 
Dangers and hostilities threaten from every side, and it 
is really a matter of astonishment to mc, how so small a 
state has been able, in so short a time, to entangle itself in 
so many difficulties. Ever since the province was first 
taken by the nose, at the Fort of Good Hope, in the tran- 
quil days of Wouter Van Twiller, has it been gradually 
mcreasmg in historic importance ; and never could it have 
had a more appropriate chieftain to conduct it to the pn- 
nacle of grandeur than Peter Stuy vesant. 

In the fiery heart of this iron-headed old warrior sat en- 
throned all those five kinds of courage described by Aris- 
totle; and had the philosopher mentioned five hundred 
more to the back of tnem, I verily believe, he would have 
been found master of them all. The only misfortune was, 
that he was deficient in the better part of valour called dis- 
cretion, a cold-blooded virtue which could not exist in the 
tropical climate of his mighty soul. Hence it was, he was 
continually hurrying inU) those unheard-of enterprises that 
gave an air of oii^^dric romance to a\\ \aa Xa&Vsrs \ VQ^ 

9 
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and hence it was, that he now conceived a project woithj 
of the hero of La Mancha himselfl 

This was no other than to repair in person to the great 
council of the Amphyctions, bearing the sword in one 
hand, and the olive branch in the other; to require imme* 
diate reparation for the innumerable violations of that 
treaty, which, in an evil hour, he had formed ; to put a 
stop to those repeated maraudings on the eastern borden; 
or else to throw the gauntlet, ana appeal to arms for satuh 
faction. 

On declaring this resolution in his privy counci], the 
venerable members were seized with vast astonishinent : 
for once in their lives thev ventured to remonstrate, set> 
ting forth the rashness of exposing his sacred jperson in 
the midst of a strange and barbarous people, with sundiy 
other weighty remonstrances — all wnich had about as 
much influence upon the determination of the headstrong 
Peter, as though you were to endeavour to turn a rusty 
weathercock with a broken-winded bellows. 

Summoning therefore, to his presence his trusty fol- 
lower, Anthony Van Corlear, he commanded him to hdd 
himself in readmess to accompany him the following morn- 
ing on this his hazardous enterprise. Now Anthony, the 
trumpeter, was a little stricken in years, yet by dint of 
keepmg up a good heart, and having never Known care or 
sorrow (having never been married), he was still a hearty, 
jocimd, rubicund, gamesome wag, and of great capadty 
in the doublet. This last was ascribed to his living a 
jolly life on those domains at the Hook, which Pet^ 
Stuyvesant had granted to him for his gallantry at Fort 
Casimir. 

Be this as it may, there was nothing that more delight- 
ed Anthony than this command of the great Peter ; for he 
could have followed the stout-hearted old governor to the 
world's end, with love and loyalty : and he moreover still 
remembered the frolicking, and dancing, and bundling 
and other disports of the east country; and entertained 
dainty recollection of numerous kind and buxom lasses^ 
whom he longed exceedingly again to encounter. 

Thus, then, did this mirror of hardihood set forth, with, 
no other attendant but his trumpeter, upon one of the most 
perilous enterprises ever recorded in the annals of knight- 
errantry. For a single warrior to venture openly among 
M whole naJdon of foe-s ; but, above «!i\, iox «. ^ous^ domn- 
tigbt jDutchman to think of negotAa.\in% ^w»cl ^dcA ^"^d^ 
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eouncil of New-England — ^never was there known a more 
desperate undertaking ! Ever since I have entered upon 
the chronicles of this peerless, but hitherto uncelebrated 
chieftain, has he kept me in a state of incessant action 
and anxiety with the toils and dangers he is constanUy 
encountering. Oh ! for a chapter of the tranquil reign of 
Wouter Van Twiller, that I might repose on it as on a 
fisatherbed! 

Is it not enough, Peter Stuyvesant, that I have once al- 
ready rescued thee from the machinations of these terrible 
Amphyctions, by bringing the whole powers of witchcraft 
to thine aid?-— is it not enough, that I have followed thee 
undaunted, like a guardian spirit, into the misdst of the 
horrid battle of Fort Christina? That I have been put 
mcessantly to my trumps to keep thee safe and sound—- 
now wardinir on with my single pen the shower of dastard 
blows that fell upon thy rear — ^now narrowly shielding 
tiiee firom a deadly thrust, by a mere tobacco-box — ^now 
easing thy dauntless skull with adamant, when even thy 
stubborn ram-beaver failed to resist the sword of the stout 
Risingh — and now, not merely bringing thee off alive, but 
triumphant, from the clutches of the gigantic Swede, by 
the desperate means of a paltrv stone pottle ? — Is not all 
this enough, but must thou still be plunging into new diffi- 
culties, and jeopardizing in headlong enterprises thyself 
thy trumpeter, and thy historian 1 

And now the ruddy faced Aurora, like a buxom cham- 
bermaid, draws aside the sable curtains of the night, and 
out bounces from his bed the jolly red haired rhcebus, 
startled at being caught so late in the embraces of Dame 
Thetis. With many a stable oath, he harnesses his bra- 
xen-fo<^d steeds, and whips and lashes, and splashes up 
the fim^ament, like a loitering post-boy, half an hour be- 
hind his time. And now behold that imp of &me and 
prowess, the headstrong Peter, bestriding a raw-boned, 
switch-tailed charger, gallantly arrayed in Full regimentals, 
and bracing on his thigh that trusty brass-hilted sword, 
which had wrought sucn fearful deeds on the banks of 
the Delaware. 

Behold, hard after him, his doughty trumpeter. Van 
Corlear, mounted on a broken-winded, wall-eyed, calico 
mare; hb stone pottle which had laid low tne mighty 
Risingh, slung under his arm, and hb trumpet dls^la^«d. 
Tauntingly inliis right hand, decorated "wiui a, ^at^^\» 
banner, on which is emblazoned the gteal \xiaN«t ^ ^^ 
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Ewell, Hard-koppijj Piel ! 

Iliony ! — Pleasant be jout wayfaring — pro«peroua 
return ! The etoulert hero thai evei drew a an-ord, 
the woTlhieel trumpeter that ever trod shoe leather. 

Legenda are lamentably ulent about the etcnta 
befcU oui adventuiere, in thia their sdventURms ti 
flicepting the Stuyveaant manuBciipt, which give 



have been the poet-laureate of TJew- Amsterdam, 
ineatimable manuscript eaaures ua, that it tvaa a rare i 
tacle to liehold the great Pdei, and his loyal fotlower, 
ing the morning sun, and rejcucing in the clear COI 
nance c( nature, as they pranced il through the jm 
Rcenei of Bloomen Daelit which, in thoaie days, T 
wild Bower, refreshed by many a pure streamlet, aiid 
vened here and there by a delecIaUe little Dutch cot 
sheltering under some sloping hill, and almoat buiie 
embowering trees. 

Now did they enter upon the conGnea of Connect 
where they encountered many grievoua difficulties ani 
lilB. At one place they were earailed liy a troop of c 
try squires and niititia colonels, who, mounted on go 
steeds, hung upon their rear (bi several miles, hani 
them exceedingly with guesses and questions, more i 
dally the worthy Peter, whose wlver chased leg eii 
not a httle marvoL At another place, hard by tin 
nowncd town of Stamford, they were set upon by a j 
and nughlir legion of church deacons, who impeiii 
demanikd of them five shillings fur travelling on Sui 
and threatened to carry them captive to a neighboL 
church, whose steeple peered above the treea : Tint I 
the v^nt Pelcr put to rout with little <Uf£cu1ty 
somuch tliat they beslroda their canes and gallopped o 
horrible confusion, leaving their cocked hats iiehmd ii 
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hurry of their flight. But not so easily did he esca|)e from 
the hands of a cra% man ofPyquag ; who, with undaunt- 
ed perseverance, and repeated onsets, fairly bargained 
him out of his goodly switched-tailed charger, leaving hira 
in place thereof a villanous, spavined, foundered Narra- 
ganset pacer. 

But, mau^ all these hardships, they pursued their 
journey cheerily alons the courses of the soft flowing Con- 
necticut, whose gentfe waves, says the song, roll through 
many a fertUe vtQe and sunny plain; now reflecting tne 
lofty spires of the bustling city, and now the rural beau- 
ties of the humble hamlet; now echoing with the busy 
hum of commerce^ and now with the cheerful song of the 
peasant. 

At every town would Peter Stuyvesant, who was noted 
for warlike punctilio, order the sturdy Anthony to sound a 
courteous salutation; though the manuscript ooserves, thai 
the inhabitants were thrown in great dismay when they 
heard of his approach. For the rame of his mcomparabla 
achievements on the Delaware, had spread throughout 
the east country, and they dreaded lest he had come to' 
take vengeance on their manifold transgressions. 

But the good Peter rode through these towns with a 
smiling aspect ; waving his hand with inexpressible ma- 
jesty and condescension ; for he verily believed that the 
old clothes which these ingenious people had thrust into 
their broken-windows, and the festoons of dried apples 
and peaches which ornamented the front of their houses, 
were so many decorations in honour of his approach; 
as it was the custom in the days of chivahry to compliment 
renowned heroes, by sumptuous displays of tapestry and 
gorgeous furniture. The women crowded to the doors to 

gaze upon him as he passed, so much does prowess in arms 
elight the gentle sex. The little children too ran after 
him in troops, staring with wonder at his regimentals, his 
brimstone breeches, and silver ^miture of his wooden 
leg. Nor must I omit to mention the joy which many 
strapinng wenches betrayed, at beholding the jovial Van 
Coriear, who had whilome delighted them so much with 
his trumpet, when he bore the great Peter's challenge to 
the Amphyctions. The kind-hearted Anthony alighted 
from his calico mare, and kissed them all with iimnite 
loving kindness— €md was right pleased to aee & cie^ ^1 
little inunpeten crowdmg around him foi \ua \AQiins%\ 
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each of whom he patted on the head, bade him be a good 
boy, and gave him a penny to buy molasses candy. 

The Stuyvesant manuscript makes but little further 
mention of the sovemor's adventures upon this expedition, 
excepting that he was received with extravagant courtesy 
and respect by the great council of the Amphyctions, who 
almost talked him to death with complimentary and con- 
gratulatory harsingues. I will not detain my readers by 
dwelling on his negotiations with the grand coundl 
Suffice it to mention, it was like all other negotiations — a 
great deal was said, and very Uttle done : one conversatbn 
kd to another— one conference begat misunderstandings 
which it took a dozen conferences to explain ; at the end 
of which the parties found themselves just where they 
were at first ; excepting that they had entangled themselves 
in a host of questions of etiquette, and conceived a cordial 
distrust of each other, that rendered their future negotia- 
tions ten times more difficult than ever.* 

In the midst of all these perplexities^ which bewildered 
the brain and incensed the ire of the sturdy Peter, who 
was, perhaps, of all men in the world, least ntted for diplo- 
matic wiles, he privately received the first intimation of 
the dark conspiracy which had been matured in the Ca- 
binet of England. To this was added the astounding 
intelligence that a hostile squadron had already sailed 
ftom England, destined to reduce the province of New- 
Netherlands, and that the grand council of Amphyctions 
had engaged to co-operate, by sending a great army to in- 
vade New- Amsterdam hj. land! 

Unfortunate Peter 1 did I not enter with sad forebod- 
ings upon this ill-starred expedition'? Did I not tremble 
when I saw thee with no other counsellor but thine own 
head — ^with no other armour but an honest tongue, a 
spotiess conscience, and a rusty sword — with no other 
protector but St Nicholas — and no other attendant but a 
trumpeter 7 Did I not tremble when 1 beheld thee thus 
' sally forth to contend with all the knowing powers of 
New-England? 

Oh how did the sturdy old warrior rage and roar, when 
he found himself thus intrapped, like a lion in the hun- 



* For certain of the paiticalari of this ancient negotiation, see 
9a& (hi »utB Pap. It is singalai that BmUli is etitiMly sUoM witb 
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ter's toil! Now did he determine to draw his trusty 
sword, and manfully to fight his way through all the 
countries of the east. Now did he resolve to break in 
upon the council of the Amphyctions, and i>ut every 
mother's son of them to death. At length, as his direful 
wrath subsided, he resorted to safer though less glorious 
expedients. 

Concealing from the council his knowledge of their 
machlnatiQns, he privately despatched a trusty messenger 
with missives to his counsellors at New- Amsterdam, ap- 
prising them of the impending danger, commanding them 
immediately to put the city in a p(»ture of defence, while 
in the mean time he would endeavour to elude his enemies 
and come to their assistance. This done, he felt himself 
marvellously relieved, rose slowly, shook himself like a 
rhinoceros, and issu^ forth from his den, in much the 
same manner as Giant Despair is described to have issued 
from Doubdng Castle, in the chivalric history of the 
Pilgrim's Progress. 

And how much does it grieve me that I must leave the 
gallant Peter in this imminent jeopardy: but it behoves 
us to hurry back and see what is ^oing on at New- Am- 
sterdam, for greatly do I fear that city is already in a tur- 
moil Such was ever the fate of Peter Stuyvesant ; white 
doing one thing with heart and soul, he was too apt to 
leave every thing else at sixes and sevens. While, like it 
potentate of yore, he was absent attending to those things 
in person, which in modem da^ are trusted to genenus 
ana ambassadors, his little territory at home was sure to 
get in an uproar — all which was owing to that uncomnum 
stren^h of mtellect, which induced him to trust to nobody 
but himself and which had acquired him the renowned 
appellation of Peter the Headstrong. 



BoiD the People of New-Amsterdam were thrown into a 
great Panic by the News of a threatened Invasion: and 
the Manner in which they fortijied themselves. 

There is no sight more truly interesting to a philoso- 
pher than to contemplate a community where every indi- 
vidual has a voice in public affairs, wuete everj Vrj^sxn^xmjN. 
iWnks himself the Atlas of the nation, aiA viVkRi^ cs«rj 
individual thinks it is duty to bestir \^mB^ iot^SbJb^l^ 
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of his country.— I say, there is nothing more interesdif 
to a philosopher than to tee such a community in a sod- 
den bustle of war. Such a clamour of tongues, such a 
bawling of patriotism, such running hither and thither, 
every body in a hurry, every body up to the ears hi trouble, 
every body in the way, and every body interrupting his 
industrious neighbour, who is busily employed in doing 
nothing! It is like witnessing a great nre, where every 
man is at work like a hero ; some dragging about empty 
engines ! others scampering with full budcete, and spillmg 
the contents into the txwts of their neighbour ; and others 
ringing the church bells at night, by way of putting out 
the fire. Little firranen, like sturdy little knights storm- 
ing a breach, clambering up and down scahng-Iadders, 
and bawling through tin trumpets, b^r way of dir«;ting the 
attack. Here onelDusy fellow, in ms great zeal to save 
the property of the unrortunate, catches up an anonymous 
chamber utensil, and gallants it off with an air of as much 
self-importance, as if he had rescued a pot of monej; 
another throws looking glasses and china out of the wm- 
dow, to save them from uie flames ; while those, who can 
do nothing else to assist the great calamity, run up and 
down the streets with open throats, keeping up an mces* 
aant cry of— i^rc / I<Hre! FHre! 

" When th^ news arrived at Sinope," says the grave 
and profound Lucian, though I own the story is rather 
tiite, "that Philip was about to attack them, the inhabi- 
tants were thrown into violent alarm. Some ran to fur- 
bish up their arms; others rolled stones to build up the 
walls; every body, in short, was employed, and every 
body was in the way of his neighbour. Diogenes alone 
was the only man who could find nothing to do ; where- 
upon, determining not to be idle when the welfare of his 
country was at stake, he tucked up his robe, and fell to 
rolling his tub with might and main, up and down the 
Gymnasium." In like manner did every mother's son, 
in the patriotic community of New- Amsterdam, on re- 
ceiving the missives of Peter Stuyvesant, busy himself 
most mightily in putting things into confusion, and assist- 
ing the general uproar. " Every man," saith the Stuy- 
vesant manuscript, " flew to arms!" By which is meant, 
that not one of our honest Dutch citizens would venture 
to church or to market, without an old feshioned spit of 
mtwctd danffing at his side, and & \on^ I^qSu^ iss^^ffi^ 
00 Jbis nhoulder ; nor wo\i\d Yie gjo om^ oi «^ taJ^ 
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without a lantern ! nor turn a comer without first peep- 
ing^cautiously round, lest he should come unawares upon 
a British army ; and we are informed, that Stoflel Brin- 
kerho£^ who was considered by the old women aknost as 
brave a man as the governor himseh^ actually had two 
one-pound swivels mounted in his entry, one pointing out 
at the front door and the other at the back. 

But the most strenuous measure resorted to on this 
awful occasion, and one which has since been found of 
wonderful efficacy, was to assemble popular meetings. 
These brawling convocations, I have alresudy shown, were 
extremely offennve to Peter Stuyvesant ; but as this was 
a moment of unusual agitation, and as the old governor 
was not present to repress them, they broke out with in- 
tolerable violence. Hither, therefore, the orators and po- 
litidans repaired, and there seemed to be a competition 
among them who should bawl the loudest, and exceed the 
others in h3nperbolical bursts of patriotism, and in resolu- 
tions to uphold and defend the government. In these sage 
and all powerful meetings it was determined, nem, con, ibat 
they were the most enughtened, the most dignified, the 
most formidable, and the most ancient community upon 
the face of the earth. Finding that this resolution was so 
universally and readily carried, another was immediately 
proposed, — Whether it were not possible and politic to ex- 
terminate Great Britain 1 Upon which sixty-nine mem- 
bers spoke most eloquently m the affirmative, and only 
one arose to suggest some doubts, who, as a punishment 
for his treasonable presumption, was immediately seized 
by the mob, and taned and feathered ; which punishment 
being equivalent to the Tarpeian Rock, he was after- 
waim considered as an outcast from society, and his 
opinion went for nothing. The question, therefore, being 
unanimously carried in the affirmative, it was recommen<£ 
ed to the grand council to pass it into a law, which was 
according^ done; by this measure the hearts of the peo- 
ple at large were wonderfully encouraged, and thev waxed 
exceedingly choleric and valorous. Indeed, tne first 
paroxjTsm of alarm having in some measure subsided, the 
old women having buried all the money the^ could lay 
their hands on, and their husbands daily gettmg fiiddled 
with w^t was left — ^the community began even to stand on 
the offensive. Songs were manmactured in lovi BxjJudc^ 
and sung about the streets, wherein the E.iv^i^'weiftTQSMi^ 
wofully beaten, and shown no quarter *, &vid. "^^vi^sx «^ 
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dresfles were made, wherein it was piored to a oertainl^i 
that the &te of Old Elngland depended upon the will of 
the New-Amgterdammers. 

Finally, to strike a violent blow at the very Titals of 
Grreat Britain, a multitude of the wiser inhabitants assem- 
bled, and having purchased aU the British mannfiMttureg 
they could find, they made thereof a huge bonfire ; and, 
in the patriotic glow of the moment, every man present, 
who had a hat or breeches of English workmanship^ pull- 
ed it oSC, and threw it most undauntedly into the flames 
— to the irreparable detriment, loss, and ruin of the Eng- 
lish manufacturers. In commemoration of this ereat 
exploit, they erected a pole on the spot, with a device 
on the top intended to represent the province of Nieuw 
Nederlandts, destroying Great Britain, under the simili- 
tude of an Eagle picking the Uttle Island of Old England 
out of the glo& ; out either through the unskillfulness of 
the sculptor, or his ill timed waggery, it bore a striking 
fesemblaiice to a goose vainly strivmg to get hold of a 
dumpling. 



In which the Trottbles of New- Amsterdam appear to tkidh 
en — Shomng the bravery, in Time of Pertly qfa Peo- 
ple who defend thsmselvea by Resolutions, 

Like as an assemblage of politic cats, engaged in clamo- 
rous jgibberings and catterwaulings, eyeing one another 
with hideous grimaces, spitting in each other's fieices, and 
on the point of breaking forth into a general clapper- 
clawing, are suddenly put to scampering, rout, and con- 
fusion, by the startling appearance of a house-d<^— so 
was the no less vociferous council of New- Amsterdam 
amazed, astounded, and totally dispersed, by the sudden 
arrival of the enemy. Every member made the best of 
his way home, waddling along as fast as his short legs 
could lag under their heavy burthen, and wheezing as he , 
went wiUi corpulency and terror. When he amved at 
his castle, he Imrricadoed the street door, and buried him- 
self in the cider cellar, without daring to peep out, lest 
he should have his head carried off by a cannon balL 

The sovereign people all crowded into tiie market- 
place^ herding togetner with the instinct of she^ who 
ht sa&ty in each. otlieT^B com^u^) 'w\dsiiV2!Bii6^S&is^\^ 
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and his dog are absent, and the wolf is prowling round 
the fold. Par from finding relief however, they only 
increased each other's terrors. Each man looked rue- 
fully in his neighbour's face, in search of encouragement, 
but only found, in its wo-begone lineaments, a con- 
firmation of his own dismay, rf ot a word now was to 
be heard of conquering Great Britain, not a whisper 
about the sovereign virtues of economy — ^while the old 
women heighten^ the general gloom, by clamorously 
bewailii^ their fate, and incessantly calling for protec- 
tion on St. Nicholas and Peter Stuyvesant. 

Oh, how did they bewail the absence of the lion-hearted 
Peter! — and how did they long for the comforting pre- 
sence of Anthony Van Corlear ! Indeed, a gloomy un- 
certainty hung over the fate of these adventurous heroes. 
Day after day had elapsed since the alarming message 
from the governor, without bringing any further tidings 
of his sarety. Many a fearftd coniecture was hazardeid 
as to what had befallen him and his loyal squire. Had 
they not been devoured alive by the cannibals of Marble- 
head and Cape Cod 7 Were they not put to the question 
by the great council of Amphjctions? Were they not 
smothered in onions by the terrible men of Pyquag 7 In 
the midst of this consternation and perplexity, when 
horror, like a mighty night-mare, sat brooaing upon the 
little, fat, plethoric city of New- Amsterdam, the ears o£ 
the multitude were suddenly startled by a strange and 
distant sound — it approachea — it grew louder and louder 
— and now it resounded at the city gate. The public 
oould not be mistaken in the well known sounu. A 
shout of joy burst from their lips, as the gallant Peter, 
covered with dust, and followed by his faithml trumpeter, 
came galloping into the market-place. 

The first transports of the populace having subsided, 
they gathered round the honest Anthony, as he dis- 
mounted from his horse, overwhelming him with greet- 
ings and congratulations. In breathless accents he 
iebted to them the marvellous adventures through which 
the old governor and himself had gone, in ma£ing their 
escape from the clutches of the terrible Amphyctions. 
But though the Stuyvesant manuscript, witn its cus- 
tomary mmuteness where any thing touching the great 
Peter is concerned, is very particular as to the incideatft 
of this masterly retreat^ yet the particulat «\aX.e oi ^^da 
/oAfib affajn will not allow me to indxiiV^c m ^ toSi 
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recital thereofl Let it suffice to say^, that, while Peter 
Stuyveaant was anxiously revolving in his mind how he 
could make good his escape with honour and dignity, 
certain of the ships sent out for the conquest of the 
Manhattoes toucheu at the eastern ports, to obtain need- 
ful supolies, and to call on the grand council of the 
league for its promised co-operation. Upon hearing of 
this, the vigilant Peter perceiving that a moment's delay 
were fetal, made a secret and precipitate decampment; 
though much did it grieve his loity soul, to be obliged to 
turn his back even upon a nation of foes.' Many hair- 
breadth 'scapes and divers perilous mishaps did they sus- 
tain, as the^ scoured, without sound of trumpet, tmoush 
the fidr region-: of the east Already was the country m 
an uproar with hostile preparation, and they were obliged 
to take a large circuit m their flight, lurking alon^ 
through the woody mountains of the Devil's Backbone ; 
from whence the valiant Peter sallied forth one day, like 
a lion, and put to rout a whole legion of squatters, con- 
sisting of three generations of a prolific family, who were 
alrea(ty on their way to take possession of some comer of 
the New Netherlands. Nay, the faithful Anthony had 
great difficulty at sundry times to prevent him, m the 
excess of his wrath, from descending down from the 
mountains, and falling sword in hana upon certain (^ 
the border-towns, who were marshalling forth their drag- 
gle-tailed militia. 

The first movements of the governor, on reaching his 
dwelling, was to mount the roo^ from whence he con- 
templated with rueful aspect the hostile squadron. Thk 
had already come to an anchor in the bay, and consisted 
of two stout frigates, having on board, as John Josselyn, 
Grent informs us, "three hundred valiant red coats." 
Having taken this survey, he sat himself down, and 
wrote an epistle to the commander, demanding his rea- 
son of anchoring in the harbour without obtaming pre- 
vious permission so to do. This letter was couched in 
the most dignified and courteous terms, though I have it 
from undoubted authority, that his teeth were clenched, 
and he had a bitter sardonic grin upon his visage all the 
while he v^rrote. Having despatched his letter, the grim 
Peter stumped to and fro about the town, with a most 
war-betokening countenance, his hand thrust into his 
bjieeches pockets, and whistUng a low Dutch Psalm tnn^ 
which bore no small lesemVAaxice U> liVve tdl\]»& o\ «.itfstii2br 



cast wind, when a storm is brewing. The verjr dogs, as 
they eyed him, skulked away in dismay— while all the 
old and u^ly women of I^ew- Amsterdam ran howting at 
his heels, imploring him to save them from murder^ robbcs- 
ry, and pitiless ravishment! 

The reply of CoL Nicholas, who commanded the inva- 
ders, was couched in terms of equal courtesy with the 
letter of the governor — declaring the right and title of his 
British majesty to the province ; where he affirmed the 
Dutch to be mere interlopers { and demanding that the 
town, forts, &c. should be forthwith rendered into his ma- 
jesty's obedience and protection-^promi^ng At the same 
time, life, hberty, estate, and free trade^ to evbiy Dutch 
denizen, who should readily submit to his majesty'rS go» 
vemment 

Peter Stuyyesant read over this friendly epistle with 
some such harmony Of aspect as we may suppose a crusty 
former, who has long been fattening upon ms neighbour'il 
soil, reads the loving letter of John Styles, that yirams him 
of an action of ejectment The old governor^ however^ 
was not to be taken by surprise, but thrusting the sum- 
mons into his breeches pocket, he stalked three times 
across the room, took a pinch of snuff with great vehe- 
mence, and then lofUly waving his hand, promised to 
send an answer the next morning. In the mean time he 
called a general council of war of his privy counsellohi 
and burgomasters, not for the purpose of asking- their ad- 
vice, for that, as has been already shown, he valued not a 
rush; but to make known to them his sovereign dctermi^ 
nation^ and require their prompt adherence. . 

Before, however, he convened his council, he resolved 
upon three important points ; Jirst^ never to give up the 
city without a little ham fighting, for he deemed it highly 
derogatory to the dignity of so renowned a city, to suffer 
itself to be captured and stripped, without receiving a few 
kicks into the bargain* Secondly^ that the majority of his 
grand council Was composed of arrant poltroons, utterly 
destitute of true bottom; and, thitdly^ tnat he would not 
thereftire suffer them to see the summons of Col. Nicholai^ 
lest the easy terms it held out might induce them to clamour 
for a surrender. 

His orders being duly promulgated, it was a piteoim 
sight to behold the late ^iant burgomasters, who had. 
demolished the whole British empire in then \uKtQiXii^iaA»\ 
/m;pci;(^i7je^i///out of their hiding plaixs, ami \!i[i<&iict«9^ 

10 
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ing cautiously forth, dodging through narrow lanes and 
alleys ; starting at every httle dog tluit barked, an though 
it had been a macharge of artillery — ^mistaking lamp>po^ 
for British grenadiers, and in the excess of their panic, 
metamorphosing pumps into formidable soldiers, levelling 
blunderbusses at their bosoias! Having, however, in 
despite of numerous perils and difficulties of the kind, ar- 
rived safe without the loss of a single man, at the haJl of 
assembly, they took their seats and awaited in fearful si- 
lence the arrival of the governor^ In a £cw moments the 
wooden leg of the intrepid Peter was heard in regular 
und stout hearted thumps upon the staircase. — He entered 
the chamber arrayed in full suit of regimentals, and car- 
rying his trusty toledo, not girded on ms thi^h, but tucked 
iindo.r his arm. As the governor never equipped himself 
in this portentous manner, unless something of martial 
nature were working within his fearless pericranium, bis 
council regarded him ruefully, as a very Janus, bearing 
fire and sword, in his iron countenance, and forgot to light 
tiiPir pipes in breathless suspense. 

I'he great Peter was as elo<|uent as he was valorous ; 
indeed, these two rare quahtics seemed to go hand in 
hand in his competition ; and, unlike most sreat states- 
men, whose victories are only confined to me bloodless 
field of argument, he was alviravs ready to enfi^rce his 
hardy words by no less hardy deeds. His speeches were 
generally marked by a simplicity approaching to bluntness, 
and by truly categorical decision. Addressmg the grand 
council, he toucheid briefly upon the perils and har£ihm8 
he had sustained, in escaping from nis crafty foes. He 
next reproached the council for wasting in idle debate 
and party feuds that time which should have been devoted 
to their country. He was particularly indignant at those 
brawlers, who, conscious oi individual security, had dis- 
graced the councils of the province, by impotent hectorings 
and scurrilous invectives, against a noble and poweriol 
enemy — those cowardly curs who were incessant in their 
barkings and yelpings at the lion, while distant or asleea 
but the moment he approached, were the first to skulk 
away. He now called on those who had been so valiant 
in their threats against Great Britain, to stand forth and 
support their vauntings by their actions — ^for it was deedt^ 
not wordSf that bespoke tne spirit of a nation. He pro- 
ceeded to recall the golden days of former prosperity, 
wbkb wen only to he gained )a^ tdikqSn^'j ^wJiwrtaBv^ww^ 
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their enemies ; for the peace, he ohserred, which is effected 
by force of arms, is always more sure and durable than 
that which is patched up by temporary accommodations. 
He endeavoured, moreover, to arouse their martial fire, 
by reminding them of the time, when, before Uie frowning 
walls of fort Christina, he haid led them on to victoiy. 
He strove likewise to awaken their confidence, by assuring 
them of the protection of St Nicholas, who had hitherto 
maintained them in safety, amid all the savages of Uie 
wilderness, the witches and squatters of the east, and ths 
ffiants of Merry-land. Finally, he informed them of th« 
usolent summons he had received, to surrender) but con- 
cluded by swearing to defend the province as long as 
heaven was on his side, and he had a wooden leg to stand 
upon. Which noble sentence he emphasized by a tre» 
mendous thwack with the broad side of his sword ufjon 
the table, that totally electrified his auditors. 

The privy counsellors, who had long been accustomed 
to the governor's way, and in fact had been brought into 
as pertect discipUne as were ever the soldiers of the great 
Frederick, saw that there was no use in saying a word-— 
so lighted their pipes and smoked away in silence like &t 
and discreet counsellors. But the burgomasters being less 
under the governor's control, considering themselves as 
representatives of the sovereign people, and being more- 
over inflated with considerable importance and self-suffi- 
dency, which they had acquired at those notable schools of 
wisdom and morality, the popular meetings— ^were not so 
easily satisfied. Mustering up fresh spirit, when they 
found there was some chance of escaping from their pre* 
sent jeopardy, without the disagreeable alternative of 
fighting, they rec^iiested a copy of me summons to surren- 
der, that they might show it to a general meeting of the 
people. 

So insolent and mutinous a request would have been 
enough to have aroused the gorge of the tranquil Van 
TwiUer himself— what then must have been its effects upon 
the great Stuyvesant, who was not only a Dutchman, a 
governor, and a vaUant wooden-legged soldier to boot, but 
withal a man of the most stomach^ and gunpowder dis- 
position. He burst forth into a blaze of noble indignation, 
to which the famous rage of Achilles was a mere pouting 
it — swore not a mother s son of them should see & «^ 
hiAe oiit — that they deserved, every oiie ol iDojec^ \o '^ 
btmgedf dnwn, and quartered, foi tradtoTc^u^") ^KDn% V^ 
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qnesdon the inikUibility of sovemment; that as to their 
advioe and concurrenoe, he did not care a whiff of tobacco 
for either; that he had long been harassed and thwarted 
by their cowardly councils; but that they might thence 
rorth go home, and go to bed like old women, for he was 
determined to defend the colony himself without the as- 
sistance of them or their adherents ! So saying, he tucked 
his sword under his arm, cocked his hat upon his headt 
and girding up his loins, stumped indignantly out of the 
coondl'^hunber, every body making room for him as be 



No sooner had he gone than the busy burgomasters 
called a public meeting in front of the Stadt-house, where 
they appointed as chairman one Dofue Roerback, a migh- 
ty ffingcrhread-baker in the land, and formerly of the 
cabmet of William the Testy. He was looked up to with 
great revevence by the pojpulace, who considered him a 
man of dariL knowledge, seeing he was the first that im^ 
printed new-year cakes with the mysterious hierogljrphics 
of the cock and breeches, and such like mag ical devices. 

This ^reat burgomaster, who still chewed the cud of ill 
will agauist the valiant Stujrvesant, in consequence of 
havif\g been ignominiously kicked out of his cabinet at the 
time of his taking the reins of government, addressed the 
greasy multitude in what is caUed a patriotic speech ; in 
which he informed them of the courteous summons to sur- 
render—of the governor's refusal to comply therewith — 
of his dcn3ring me public a sight of the summons, which, 
he had no doubt, contained conditions highly to the ho- 
nour and advantage of the province. 

He then preceded to speak of his excellency in high 
sounding terms, suitable to the dignity and grandeur of 
his station, comparing him to Nero, Caligula, and those 
other great men of yore, who are generally quoted by 
popular orators on similar occasions. Assuring the peo- 
ple that the history of the world did not contain a despotic 
outrage to ec^ual the present for atrocity, cruelty, tyranny, 
and Idood-thirstiness ; that it would be recorded in letters 
of fire on the blood stained tablet of history ! that ages 
would roll back with sudden horror, when they came to 
viBv it I That the womb of time— (bj the way your orators 
and writers take strange liberties with the womb of tmi& 
thouffh some would fiun luive us beheve that time is an old 
gmuSeoiaa) — that the womb of tixxw^ ^^ne^oant as it was 
with dinfm honors, would nevet v^^*^ ^ "^vt^^ «;qissc« 
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mify ! — with a yariety of other heart-rending, floul-stirring 
tropes and figures, which I cannot enumerate. Neither, 
iR<£Bed need I, for they were exactly the same that are 
vaeC in all popular harangues and patriotic orations at the 
present day, and may be classed in rhetoric under the ge- 
neral title of Rigmarole. 

The speech of this inspired burgomaster being finished, 
the meeting fell ixito a kind of popular fermentation, whi6h 
produced not only a string of right wise resolutions, but 
likewise a most resolute memorial, addressed to the go- 
vernor, remonstrating at bis conduct; which was no sooner 
handed to him, than he handed it into the fire ; and thus 
deprived posterity of an invaluable document, that might 
have served as a precedent to the enlightened cobblers 
and tailors of the present day ; in their sage intermeddlings 
with politics. 



THE WIDOW AND HER SON. 

DoRiNG my residence in the country, I used frequently 
to attend at the old village church. Its shadowy aisles, 
its mouldering monuments^ its dark oaken pannelling, 
all reverend with the gloom of departed years, seemed to 
fit it for the haunt of solemn meditation. A Sunday, 
too, in the country, is so holy in its repose ; such a pen- 
sive quiet reigns over the face of nature, that every rest- 
less pasfflon is charmed down, and we feel all the natural 
religion of the soul gently springing up within us. 
" Sweet day, ao pure, so calm, so bright, 
The bridal of the earth and aky.*' 
I do not pretend to be what is called a devout man ; but 
there are feelings that visit me in a country church, amid 
the beautiful serenity of nature, which I experience no 
where else ; and if not a more religious, I think I am a 
better man on Sunday, than on any other day of the 
seven. 

But in this church I felt myself continually thrown 
back upon the world by the frigidity and pomp of the 
poor worms around me. The only being that seemed 
thoroughly to feel the humble and prostrate piety of a 
true Christian, was a poor decrepid old woman, bending 
under the weight of years and infirmitiea. ^)q& \aotft ^i^ea 
tnuaaf of Bometbing better tluin aV)\ect poNctW* ^^^ 
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fingenngf of decent pride were yiaible in her appearain^ 
Her dreas, though humble m the extreme, was scropch 
louslj clean. Some triyial respect, too, had been award- 
ed her, for she did not take her seat among the village 
poor, but sat alone on the steps of the altar. She seemed 
to have survived all love, all friendship, all society ; and 
to have nothing left her but the hopes of heaven. When 
I saw her feebly rising and bending her aged form in 
pn}rer — ^habitually conmng her prayer book, which her 
palsied hand ana fidling eyes would not permit her to 
read, but which she evidently knew by heart — ^I felt per- 
suaded that the faultering voice of that poor woman arose 
to heaven &r before the responses ofthe clerk, the swell 
of the organ, or the chanting of the choir. 

I am fond of loitering about country churches, and 
this was so delightfully situated, that it frequently at- 
tracted me. It stood on a knoU, round which a small 
stream made a beautiful bend, and then wound its way 
thorough a long reach of soft meadow scenery. The church 
was surrounded by yew trees which seemed almost co- 
ewl with itseUl Its tall Gothic spire shot up lightly from 
among^ them, with rooks and crows generally wheeling 
about it I was seated there one stfll sunny morning, 
watching two labourers who were digging a grave. They 
had choMn one of the most remote and negfected comers 
of the church-yard ; where, from the number of nameless 
grayes around, it would appear that the indigent and 
mendless were huddled into the earth. I was told that 
the new made grave was for the only son of a poor wi- 
dow. While I was meditating on the distinctions of 
worldly rank, which extend mus down into the very 
dust, the toll of the bell announced the approach of the 
funeral. They were the obsequies of poverty, with which 
pride had notmng to do. A coffin of the plainest mate- 
rials, without pedl or other covering, was borne by some 
of the yiUagers. The sexton walked before with an air 
of ccMindinercnce. There were no mock mourners in 
the trappings of affected wo; but thcMfe was one real 
mourner who fieebly tottered after the corpse. It was 
the aged mother of the deceased — the poor old woman 
whom I had seen seated on the steps of the altar. She 
was supported by a humble friend, who was endeavour- 
ing to^ comfort her. A few of the neighbouring poor 
had joined the train, and some chsldien of the vilWe 
wen ruDiUDg hand in hand, now sko\i^^Nn>()[i\£DS^^^- 
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ing mirthi and now pausing^ to gazo with childish curio- 
sity, on the gnef of the mourner. 

As the funeral train approached the grrave, the parson 
iasued from the church porch, arrayed in the surphce^ 
with prayer-book in hand, and attended by the clerk. 
The service however, was a mere act of charity. The 
deceased had been destitute, and the survivor was penny- 
less. It was shuffled through, therefore, in form, but 
coildly and unfeelingly. The well fed priest moved but 
a few steps from the church door; his voice could scarce- 
ly be heard at the grave ; and never did I hear the fune- 
ral service, that sublime and touching ceremony, turned 
into such a frigid mummery of words. 

I approached the grave. The coffin was placed on 
the mund. On it were inscribed the name and age of 
the deceased^-** George Sommers, aged 26 years.-' The 
poor mother bad been assisted to kneel down at the head 
of it. Her withered hands were clasped, as if in prayer, 
but I could perceive, by a feeble rocking of the booy, and 
a convulsive motion of the lips, that she was gazing on 
the last relics of her son, with the yearnings of a mother's 
heart 

Preparationf were made to deposite the coffin into tho 
earth. There wa« that bustling sdr which breaks so 
harshly on the feelings of grief and affection; directions 
given m the cdd tones of business : the striking of spades 
mto sand and gravel; which, at the grave of those we 
love, is, of all sounds, the most withering. The bustle 
around seemed to awaken the mother from a wretched 
reverie. She raised her glazed eyes, and looked about 
with a faint v^dness. As the men approached with 
cords to lower the coffin into the grave, she wrung her 
hands and broke into an agony of grie£ The poor wo- 
man who attended her took her by the arm, endeavour- 
ing to raise her from the earth, and to whisper something 
lilw consolation — "Nay, now — nav, nDw--don't take it 
so sorely to heart" She could only shake her head and 
wring her hands, as one not to be comforted. 

As they bwered the bod^ into the earth, the creaking 
of the coids'seemed to agonize her; but when, on some 
aoddental obc^niction, there was a jostling of the coffin, 
all the tenderness of the mother burst forth ; as if any 
harm couid come to him who was far beyond the reach of 
worldly suffering. 
Jcohld see no more — ^my heaxt swelled mXoTo^ ^OKton^. 



116 juEAUToa or 

—my eyei fiUed with tevs — I felt u if I were actine t 
barbarous part in standing by and gazing idly on tbis 
scene of maternal anguish. I wandered to another port 
of the church-yard, where I remained until the fiinenl 
train had dispersed. 

When I saw the mother slowly and painfully quitting 
the grave, leaving behind her the remains of all that wb« 
dear to her on earth, and returning to silenee and destitu- 
tion, my heart ached for her. What, thought I, are the 
distresses of the rich! they have firiends to soothe — ^plea- 
sures to beguile — a world to divert and dissipate their 
griefe. What are the sorrows of the young! Their 
growing minds soon close above the wound — their elas- 
tic spirits soon rise above the pressure— their green and 
ductile affections soon twine round new objects. ^ But 
the sorrows of the poor, who have no outward appliances 
to soothe— the sorrows of the aged, with whom life at best 
is but a wintry day, and who can look for no aftergrowth 
of jo^ — the sorrows of a widow, aged, solitary, destitute, 
mourning over an only son, the lut solace ox her years; 
these are indeed sorrows wMch make us feel the impotency 
of consolation. 

It was some time before I left the church-yard. On injr 
way homeward I met with the woman who had acted as 
comforter : she was just returning from accompanjring the 
mother to her lonely habitation, and I drew from her some 
particulars connected with the affecting scene I had wit- 
nessed. 

The ]^arent8 of the deceased had resided in the village 
from childhood. They had inhabited one of the neatest 
cottages, and by various rural occupations, and the assist- 
ance of a small garden, had supported themselves Credi- 
tably and comfortably, and led a happy and a blameless life. 
They had only oneson, who had grovm up to be the staff 
and pride of their age. — "Oh, Sirr said the good woman, 
** he was such a comely lad, so sweet-temperra, so kind to 
every one around him, so dutiful to his parents! It did 
one's heart good, to see him of a Sunday, dressed out in 
his best, so tall, so stiaieht, so cheery, supporting his old 
mother to church — for me was always fonder ot leaning 
on Gkorge's arm, than on her good man's; and, pooraouC 
she might well he proud of him, for a finer lad there was 
not in the country round." 

Unfortunately the son was tempted, dunng a year of 
McarcUy and agricultuxal haxOysVii^ \o euXai uto^Qu^vtv 
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vice of one of the small craft that plied on a neighhourii^ 
river. He had not been long in this employ when ha 
was entrapped by a pressing, and earned off to sea. 
His parents received tidings of his seizure, but beyond 
that they could learn nothmg. It was the loss of their 
main prop. The father, who was already infirm, grpw 
heartless and melancholy, and sunk into his grave. The 
widow, left lonely, in her age and feebleness, could no 
longer support herself, and came upon the parish. Still 
th^ was a kind of feeling toward her throughout the 
villaffe, and a certain respect as being one of the oldest 
inhabitants. As no one applied for the cottage, in which 
she had passed so many nappy days, she was permitted 
to remain in it, where she hved soUtary and almost help- 
less. The few wants of nature were chiefly supplied, 
firom the scanty productions of her little garden, which 
the neighbours would now and then cultivate for her. 

It was but a few days before the time at which these 
circumstances were told me, that she was gathering some 
vegetables for a repast, when she heard the cottage door 
wmch faced the garden suddenly open. A stranger came 
oat, and seemed to be looking eagerly and wildly around. 
He was dressed in seamen's "clothes, was emaciated and 
ghastly pale, and bore the air of one broken by sickness 
and hardships. Ho saw her, and hastened towards her, 
but his steps were faint and faltering ; he sank on his 
knees before her, and sobbed like a child. The poor wo- 
man gazed upon him with a vacant and wandering eye — 
** Oh my dear, dear mother ! don't you know your son 7 
your poor boy George?" It was indeed the wreck of 
lier once ndbie lad ; who, shattered by wounds, by sick- 
ness and foreign imprisonment, had, at length, dragged 
his wasted limbs homeward, to repose among the scenes of 
his childhood. 

I will not attempt to detail the particulars of such a 
meeting, where joy and sorrow were so completely blen- 
ded : still he was alive ! ho was come home I he might 
yet live to comfort and cherish her old age! Nature, 
however, was exhausted in him; and if any thin^ had 
been wanting to finish the work of fate, the desolation of 
lus native cottage would have been sufficient. He stretch- 
ed himself on me psdlet on which his widowed mother 
had passed many a sleepless night, and ne\cx xowb it^YEwSau 

The vWagePB when they heard that Geotoji ^orascDBt^ 
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had returned, crowded to see him, offering every comfort 
and assistance that their humble means afforded. He 
was too weak, however, to talk — ^he could only look his 
thanks. His mother was his constant attendant; and 
he seemed unwilling to be helped by any other hand. 

There is something in sickness, that breaks down the 
pride of manhood ; Uiat softens the heart, and brines it 
iMck to the feelinffs of infancy. Who that haa languiwed, 
even in advanced life, in sickness and despondency ; who 
that has pined on a weary bed in the neglect and loneli- 
ness of a foreign land ; but has thought on the mother 
" that looked on his childhood," that smoothed his pillow 
and administered to his helplessness 1 Oh I there is an 
enduring tenderness in the love of a mother to a son that 
transcends all other affections of the heart It is neither 
to be chilled by selfishness, nor daunted by danger, nor 
weakened by worthlessness, nor stifled by ingratitude. 
She will sacrifice every comfort to his convenience ; she 
will surrender every pleasure to his enjoyment; she will 
glorv in his &me, and exult in his prosperity : — and, if 
misfortune overtake him, he will bo the dearer to her from 
his misfortunes; and if disgrace settle upon his name, 
she will still love and cherish him in spite of his disgrace ; 
and if all the world beside cast him ofi^ she will be all 
the world to him. 

Poor George Sommers had known what it was to be in 
sickness anu none to soothe — lonely and in prison, and 
none to visit him. He could not enaure his mother from 
his sight; if she moved away, his eye would follow her. 
She would sit for hours by mis bed, watching him as he 
slept. Sometimes he would start from a feverish dream, 
and look anxiously up until he saw her bendins over 
him ; when he would take her hand, lay it on his bosom, 
and fall asleep with the tranquillity of a child. In this 
way he died. 

My first impulse on hearing this humble tale of afilic- 
tion, was to visit the cottage of the mourner, and admi- 
nister pecuniary assistance, and, if possible, comfort. I 
found, nowever, on inquiry, that the good feelings of the 
villagers had prompted them to do every thing that the 
case admitted ; and as the poor know best how to console 
each other's sorrows, I did not venture to intrude. 

The next Sunday I was at the village church ; when, 

to my surprise, I saw iVve i^oot old woman tottering 

dlown the fusle to her accualomeOL bcoX oxk>^ i^t/s^ \f. ^ 
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She had made an effort to put on something like 
mourning for her son ; and nothinj^ could be more touch- 
ing than this struggle between pious affection and utter 
poverty: a black nbbon or so— a faded black handker- 
chief and one or two more such humble attempts to ex- 
rress by outward signs that grief that passes show. When 
looked round upon the storied monuments j the stately 
hatchments ; the cold marble pomp, with which mndeilr 
mourned magnificently over departed pride, ana turned 
to this poor widow, bowed down by age and sorrow at 
the altar of her God, and offering up the prayers and 
prdses of a pious, though a broken heart, I felt that this 
fiving monument of retd grief was worth them all 

I related her story to some of the wealthy members 
of the congregation, and they were moved by it They 
exerted themselves to render her situation more comfort- 
able, and to lighten her aflSictions. It was, however, 
but smoothing a few steps to the grave. In the course 
of a Sunday or two after, she was missed from her usual 
seat at church, and before I left the neighbourhood I heard, 
with a feeling of satisfaction, that she had quietly breathed 
her last, and nad gone to rejoin those she loved, in that 
world where sorrow is never known, and friends are never 
parted. 



STORM AT SEA. 

The storm increased with the night. The sea was lash- 
ed into tremendous confusion. There was a fearful, sul- 
len sound of rushing waves, and broken surges. Deep 
called unto deep. At times the black volume of clouds 
over heeul seemed rent asunder by flashes of lightmng that 
quivered along the foaming billows, and mSin the suc- 
ceeding darkness doubly terrible. The thunders bellow- 
ed over the wild waste of waters, and were echoed and 
prolong[ed by the mountain waves. As I saw the ship 
Btaggerm^ and plunging among these roaring caverns, it 
■eemed miraculous that she regained her balance, or pre- 
served her buoyancy. Her yards would dip in the 
water; her bow was almost buried beneath tne vr«N«ik 
Sometimes an impending surge appealed leoA^ \a oN«t- 
whebn ber, and nothing but a dexieTO\ui ixydNetDftisX ^ 
tbe behn pnaerved her from the shodl^ 
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When I retired to mj cabin, the awful scene stiH fol- 
lowed me. The whisthng of the wind throoeh the lu* 
ging sounded like funeral wailings. The creuung of ths 
masts, the straining and groaning of bulk headsi as the 
sliip laboured in Uie weltering sea, were firightfuL As 
I heard the waves rushing along the side of the ship, tnd 
roaring in my very ear, it seem^ as if Death were nging 
round this floating prison, seeking for his prey; the mere 
starting of a nail, the yawning of a seam mignt give him 
entrance. 



JOHN BULL. 

There is no species of humour in which the EngM 
more excel, than that which consists in caricaturing and 
giving ludicrous appellations, or nicknames. In this 
Way tncy have whimsicall^r desig^nated, not merdy indi- 
viduals, but nations; and in their fondness for pushing 
a joke, they have not spared even themselves. One 
would think that, in personifying itself, a nation Would 
be aj^t to picture something gran^ heroic, and imposing,; 
but It is characteristic of the peculiar humour of t& 
English, and of their love for what is blunt, comic and 
&miliar, that they have embodied their national oddities in 
the figure of a sturdy corpulent old feUow, with a 
three-cornered hat, red waistcoat, leather breeches, and 
stout oaken cudgel. Thus thc}r have taken a singular 
delight in exibiting their most private foibles in a laugh- 
able point of view ; and have been so successful in their 
delineations, that there is scarcely a being in actual exist- 
ence more absolutely present to the public mind than 
that eccentric personage, John Bull. ^ 

Perhaps the continual contemplation of the diaracter 
thus drawn of them, has contributed to fix it upon the 
nation ; and thus to give reality to what at first may 
have been painted in a great measure from imagination. 
Men are apt to acquire peculiarities that are continually 
ascribed to them. The common orders of Enfflkh seem 
wonderfully captivated with the beau ideal wnidi they 
have formed of John Bull, and endeavour to act up to tlie 
broad caricature that is perpetually before their eyei. Un- 
JuckiJy, they sometimes mike Vkea \muX»&L l&^olLvm an 
apology for their prejui!^ or g;roa«Bw»\ vdA^&£a\\»^ 
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especially noticed among those truly home-bred and genu- 
ine sons of the soil who tiave never migrated beyond the 
sound of Bow-bells. If one of these should be a little 
uncouth in speech, and apt to utter impertinent truths^ 
hfi confesses that he is a real John Bull, and always speaks 
his mind. If he now and then fiicMs into an unreason- 
able burst of passion about trifles, he observes, that John 
Bull is a choleric old blade, but then his passion is over 
in a moment and he bears no malice. Ii he betrays a 
coarseness of taste, and an insensibility to fbre^n refine- 
ments, he thanks heaven for his ignorance — ^he is a plain 
John Bull, and has no relish for nippery and mcknacks« 
his very proneness to be gulled by strangers, and to pay 
extravagantly for absurdities, is excused under the plea 
of munificence— for John is always more generous man 
wisCb 

Thus, under the name of John Bull, he will contrive to 
argue every fault into a merit, and will frankly convict 
himself of being the honestest fellow in existence. 
However little, therefore, the character may have 
suited in the first instance, it has gradually adapted itself 
to the nation, or rather they have adapted themselves to 
each other { and a stranger who wishes to study English 
pcculiariti^ may gather much valuable information from 
the innumerable portraits of John Bull, as exhibited in 
the windows of the cancature shops. Still, however, he 
is one of those fertile humourists, that are continually 
throwing out new portraits) and presenting different as- 
pects from different points of view ; and, often as he has 
l)oen described, I cannot resist the temptation to give a 
llight sketch of him, such as he has met my eye. 

John Bull, to all appearance^ is a plain downright mat- 
ter-of-fact fellow^ with much less of poetry awut him 
than rich prose. There is little of romance m his nature, 
but a vast deal of strong natural feeling. He excels in 
humour more than in wit; is jolly rather than gay; me- 
lancholy rather than morose ; can easily be moved to a 
sudden tear, or surprised to a broad laugh ; but he loathes 
sentiment, and has no turn for light pleasantry. He is 
a boon companion, if you allow him to have his huxnour, 
and to talk about himself; and he will stand by a friend 
in a quarrel, with life and purse^ however soundly be 
may be cudgelled. 

In this last respect, to tell the trat\i,Vve \^aA «l \itc(^eBr 
a'iy to be sowewhat too ready. He ia ^ "Vivia^-ixjas^R^ 
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penonage, who thinks not merely for himself and fiunil^, 
Dot for all the country round, and is most ^nerously dl»- 
posed to he every body's champion. He is oontinually, 
volunteering his services to settle his neighbour's affidn, 
and takes it in great dudgeon if thejr ensaj^ in any mat- 
ter of consequence without asking his advice; though he 
seldom engages in any friendly omce of the kind without 
finishinff by setting into a squabble with all parties, tnd 
then raiung bitterly at their ingratitude. He unluckily 
took lessons in his youth in the noble science of defence^ 
and having accomplished himself in the use of his limbi 
and his weapons, and become a perfect master at boxing 
and cudgel play, he has hod a troublesome life of it ever 
sincci He cannot hear of a quarrel between the moat 
distant of lus neighbours, but he begins incontinentljr to 
fumble with the head of his cuci^l, and to conioder 
whether his interest or honour does not require that he 
should meddle in the broil. Indeed he has extended his 
relations of pride and policy so completely over the whole 
country, that no event can take place, without infringing 
some of his finely-spun rights and dignities. Couched in 
hui little domain, vnth these filaments stretching forth in 
every direction, he ia like some choleriC| bottle-bellied old 
spider, who has woven his web over a whole chamber, so 
that a fly cannot buzz, nor a breeze blow, without startling 
his repose, and causing him to sally forth wnthfall/ 
from his den. 

Though really a good-hearted, good-tempered old fel* 
low at bottom, yet he is singularly fond of being in the 
midst of contention. It is one of his peculiarities^ how 
ever, that he only relishes the beginning of an afiray; he 
always goes into a fight with alacrity, but he comes out of 
it ffrumbling even when victorious ; and though no one 
%hts with more obstinacy to carry a contested point, 
yet, when the battle is over, and he comes to the reoon* 
ciliation, he is so much taken up with the mere shaking of 
hands, that he is apt to let liis antagonist pocket all that 
they have been quarrelling about It is not, therefore^ 
fighting that he ought to be so much on his guard against, 
as making friends. It ia difiicult to cudgel him (Hit of a 
fiirthing; but put him in a good humour^ and you may bar 
sain him out of all the money in his pocket. He is 
fike one of his own shins, which will weather the roughest 
Morm uninjured, but roll iU mai^ oNcsiboAxd ia the luo- 
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He is a little fond of playing the magnifieo abroad ; of 
pulling out a long purse ; fiingmg his money bravely about 
at boxing matches, horse races, and cockfights, and 'car- 
rying a high head among "gentlemen of the &ncys" but 
immediater^ after one of these fits of extravagance, he will 
be taken with violent qualms of economy ; stop short at 
the most trivial expenditure ; talk desperately of bei^g 
ruined, and brought upon the parish ; and in such moods^ 
he will not pay the smallest tradesman's bill wiUiout 
violent altercation. He is, in fact, the most punctual 
and discontented paymaster in the world; drawing his 
coin out of his breeoncs' pocket with infinite rduolance ; 
paying to the uttermost £u:thing, but accompanying every 
gumea with a growl. 

With all this talk of economy, however, he la aboimtiftil 
provider, and a hospitable housekeeper. His econoqiv is 
of a whimsical kino, its chief object being to devise (qw 
he may aJSbrd to be extravagant ; for he will begrudge 
himself a beafsteak and a pmt of port one day, tnat he 
may roast an ox whole, broach a hogshead of ale^ and 
treat all his neighbours on the next. 

His domestic establishment is enormously expensive t 
not so much firom any great outward parade, as from the 
great consumption of solid beef and pudding; the vast 
number of followers he feeds and clothes; and his singu- 
lar disposition to pay hugely for small services. He yk a 
most kind and indulgent master, and, provided his ser- 
yants humour his peculiarities, flatter his vanity a Uttle 
now and then, and do not peculate grossly on him before 
his face, they may manage him to perfection. Every 
thing that lives on him seems to thnve and grow j^. 
His house servants are well paid, and pampered, mid 
have little to do. His horses are sleek and lazy, and 
prance slowly before his state carriage; and his hduse 
dogs sleep quietly before his door, and will hardly bark 
at a house-breaker. 

His &mily mansion is an old castellated manor-house, 
grey with age, and of a most venerable, though weather 
oeaten appearance. It has been built upon no regular 
plan, but IS a vast accumulation of parts, erected in var- 
ious tastes and ages. The centre bears evident traces of 
Saxon architecture, and is as solid as ponderous stone and 
old EngUsh oak can make it. Like all the relica oC t.lkssS;. 
style, it is fall off obscure passages, ixilncaV& iQa2£Av ^^^ 
dttgkjr chambers i aqd tl^Qi^h taese \xa.Ne \)»&il -^k^QC^ 
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Hghtcd up In modem days, yet there aye muiy pfams 
where you must still ^pe in the dark. Additions have 
lieen made to the original edifice from time to time and 
great alterations have taken place; towers and battle- 
ments have been' erected during the wan and tmnolts; 
wings built in times of peace; and out-houses, lodgM, 
and offices, run up according to the whim or conTanience 
of different generations : until it has become one of the 
most spacious, rambling tenements imaginable. An en- 
tiro wing is taken up with a family chapel ; a revennd 
pile that must once have been exceedingly sumptuooi, 
and, indeed, in spite of hairins been altered and simpli* 
fied at various periods, has stUl a look of aolefnn leligioas 
pomp. Its walls within are storied with the monumenti 
of John's ancestors; and it is snucly fitted up with soft 
cushions and well-tined chain, where lucli of his fiunily 
as are inclined to church sendcen^ may doxe oomftMtably 
la the discharge of their duties. 

To keep up this chapel has cost John mvch inoQey; 
but he is staunch in his religion, and piqued in his Mslt 
from the circumstance that many dissenting chapels have 
been erected in his vicinity, and several of his neighhoun, 
with whom he has had quarrels, are strong papibts. 

To do the duties of the chapel he maintains, at a luge 
expense, a pious and porUy femily chaplain. He is a 
most learned and decorous personage, and a truly well 
bred Christian, who always backs the old gentieman in 
his opinions, winks discreetly at his little pMcadilloss, re> 
bukes the children when refractory, and is of great use in 
exhorting the tenants to read their bibles, say their pray- 
ers, and, above all, to pay their rents punctually, and 
without grumbling. 

The family apartments are in a very antiquated taste^ 
somewhat heavy, and often inconvenient, but full of the 
solemn magnificence of former times; fitted up with rich 
though faded tapestry, unwieldy furniture, and loads of 
massy gorgeous old plate. The vast fire-places, ample 
kitchens, extensive cellars, and sunptuous banqueting 
halls— all 8j)eak of the roaring hospitality of days of yor^ 
of which the moderp festivity at the manor-house is but , 
a shadow. There are, however, complete suites of Toam 
apparently deserted and time worn; and towere and tor 
rets that are tottering to decay ; so that in high winds 
there ia a danger of thdr tumYAuiv t^'oX V2cl^ «ki% si. ^ 
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John has frequently been advised to have the old edi- 
fice thoroughly overhauled ; and to have some of the use- 
less parts pulled down, and the others strengthened with 
their materials; but the old gentleman tuways grows 
testy on this subject. He swears the house is an excel- 
lent house— 4hat it is tight and weather proof, and not 
to be shaken by tempests — ^that it has stood for several 
hundred years, and, therefore, is not likely to tumble 
down now— 4hat as to its bein^ inconvenient his family 
is accustomed to the inconvemences, and would not be 
comfortable without them — ^that as to its unwieldy size 
and irregular construction, these result from its bein^ the 
growth of centuries, and being improved by the wisdom 
of every generation — that an old family like his, requires 
a large haoae to dweU in; new upstart £imiUes may live 
in mmlem cottajges and snug boxes, but an old English 
family shouki inhabit an old English manor-house. If 
you point oujt any part of the building as superfluous^ he 
insists that it is material to the stren^h or decoration of 
the rest, and the harmony of the whole; and swears that 
the parts are so built into each other, that, if you ' pull 
down one, you run the risk of having the whcJo aboi;t your 
ears. 

The secret of the matter is, that John has a ^reat dis- 
pnosition to protect and patronize. He thinks it mdispen- 
sible to the dignity of an ancient and honourable family, 
to be bounteous in its appointments, and to be eaten up 
by dependants ; and so, pEurtly from pride, and partly from 
kind-heartedness, he makes it a rule always to give shel- 
ter and maintainance to his superannuated servants. 

The consequence is, that, like many other venerable 
feunily estabhshments, his manor is encumbered by old 
retainers whom he cannot turn off, and an old style which 
he cannot lay down. His mansion is like a great hos- 
pital of invalids, and, with all its magnitude, is not a whit 
too large for its inhabitants. Not a nook or a comer but 
IB of use in housing some useless personage. Groups 
of veteran beef-eaters, gouty pensioners, and retired 
heroes of the buttery and the larder, are seen lolling 
about its walls, crawling over its lawns, dozing under its 
txeea, or sunning themselves upon the benches at its 
doors. Every office and out-house is garrisoned by thfiiA 
supernumeraries and their families*, foi l\ie:y ^t« vcdskl- 
inmjr ptoMc, and when they die off, aie svwfe N» \c«:«^ 
Jean a legacy of hungry mouths to be latovwiftdLVa. »- 

11» 
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mattock cannot be itnick against the most moulderbg 
tumble-down tower, but out pops, from some cranny or 
iooi)-hole, the grey pate of some superannuated hangeron, 
who has Uved at John's expense all his life^ and makes 
the most grievous outcry, at their pulling down the roof 
from over the head of a worn-out servant of the fiunilv. 
This is an appeal that John's honest heart never can wHh- 
■land; so that a man^ who has £dthfuUy eaten his beef 
and pudding all his life^ is sure to be rewarded with a 
pipe and tankard in his old days. 

A great part of his park, alKs is turned into paddodu 
where his broken dawn chargers are turned loose to grue 
undisturbed for the remainder of their existence— a wor- 
thy example of grateftil leooUection, which, if some of 
his neighbours were to imitate, would not be to thdr dis* 
credit Indeed, it is one of his greatest pleamues to 
point out these old steeds to his visiters, to dwell en their 
good qualities, extol their past services, and boast with 
some little vain-glory, of the perilous adTentores and 
hardy exploits, through which^ they have carried him. 

He is given, however, to indulge his yeneration for 
family usages, and fiunily incumbrances, to a whimsical 
extent His manor is infested by gangs of gipsies ; yet 
he will not suffer them to be driyen off^ because they 
have infested the plaoe time out of mind, and been reflii- 
lar poachers upon eyery generation of the fimdly. He 
will scarcely permit a dry branch to be lopnped from the 
great trees that surround the house, lest it should moleet 
the rooks, that have bred there for centuries. Owb 
have taken possession of the dovecote ; but they ere he* 
reditary owls, and must not be disturbed. Swallowa 
have nearly choked up every chimney with their nests; 
martins build in every frieze and cornice; crows flutter 
about the towers, and perch on every weathercock ; and 
old grey-headed rats may be seen in every quarter of the 
house, running in and out of their holes undanntedly, in 
broad dayUght In short, John has such a rever en ce fat 
every thing that has been long in the £imily, that he will 
not hear even of abuses being reformed, because they are 
good old fomily abuses. 

All these whims and halats hays ooncurred wofidly 

to drain the old gentleman's purse; and as he prides 

himself on punctuEuity in money matterB, and vHdies to 

nyaiq^in his Credit Va t\iB iieVfc^xaViwA^ ^Qms^ \ia>^% 

caused hinri great perplexity Vn iE^c9sxii%\fls^ «DQK;lpcDBc^». 
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Tbifl^ too, has been increafled, by the altercations and 
heart-burnings which are continuaUy taking place in his 
fiumly. His children have been brought up to different 
callings, and are of different ways of thiiudng; and as 
they nave always been allowed to speak their mind free- 
ly, they do not fail to exercise the privilege most clamo- 
rously in the present posture of his affairs. Some stand 
up for the honour of the race, and are clear that the old 
establishment should be kept up in all its state, whatever 
may be the cost ; others, who are more prudent and con- 
siderate, entreat the old gentleman to retrench his ex- 
penses, and to put his whole system of housekeeping on 
a more moderate footincj. He has, indeed, at tmies, 
seemed inclined to listen to their opinions, but their 
wholesome advice has b6en completely defeated by the 
obstreperous conduct of one of his sons. This is a noby 
rattle-pated fellow, of rather low habits, who neglects 
his business to frequent ale-houses — ^is' the orator m vil- 
lage dubs, and a complete oracle, among the poorest of 
his Other's tenants. No sooner does he near any of his 
brothers mention reform or retrendinlent, than up he 
jumps, takes the words out of thdr mouths, and roars 
out for an overturn. When his tongue is once going, 
nothing can stop it He rants about the room ; hectors 
the old man about his spendthrift practices ; ridicules his 
tastes and pursuits ; insists that he shall turn the old 
servants out of doors ; give -the broken down horses to 
the hounds ; send the lat chaplain packing, and take a 
field preacher in his place— nay, that the whole fitmily 
mansion shall be levelled with the ground, and a plain 
one 6f brick and mortar built in its place. He rails at 
every social entertainment and &mily fesdvity, and 
skulks away growUng to the ale-house whenever an equi- 
pa^ drives up to the door. Though constantly com- 
plaming of the emptiness of his purse, yet he scruples 
not to spend all his pocket-money m these tavern convo- 
cations, and even runs up scores, for the liquor over 
which he preaches about his father^s extravagance. 

It may readily be imagined how little such thwarting 
agrees with tne old cavalier's fiery temperament He 
has become so irritable, firom repeated crossings, that the 
mere mention of retrenchment or reform is a signal for 
a brawl betvreen him and the tavern oiacle. Aa >!ca Vdk^* 
teriB too sturdy and refractory for BatetnsX daa^'^^caie^ 
bmviagffrowa out of all fbar of the cuOeeA^ V^isii&i \ka^ ^s^ 



138 BEAUTISS 09 

qncnt scenes of wordy warfaie, which at times nm so 
high, that John is £sdn to call in the aid of his son Tom, 
an officer who was served abroad, but is at present living 
at home, on half pay. This last is sure to stand by the 
oldgenUeman, right or wrong; likes nothing so much 
as a racketing roystering life ; and is ready, at a wink or 
nod, to out s&re, and i^urish it over the orator's head, 
if he dares to array himself against paternal authori^. 

These family dissensions, as usual, have got abroad, 
and an rare food for scandal in John's nei^bourbood. 
People begin to look wise, and shake their heads, when- 
ever his affairs are mentioned. They all "hope that 
matters are not so bad with him as represented; but 
when a man's own children begin to rail at his eztrava- 
ffance, things must be badly numaged. They understand 
he is mortgaged over head and ears, and is continnally 
dabbling with money lenders. He is certainly an open* 
handed old gentleman, but they fear he has lived too 
&st; indeed, they never knew anj good come of this 
fondness for huntmg, racing, revellmg, and prize-fighting. 
In short, Mr. BuU's estate is a very fine (me, and 
has been in the &mily a long while ; but for all that, they 
have known many finer estates come to the hammer." 

What is worst of ail, is the effect which these peciH 
niary embarrassments and domestic feuds have had on 
the poor man himself. Instead of that jolly round oo^ 
Deration, and snug rosy face, which he used to present^ 
ne hasof late become as shrivelled and slurunk as a fiFOst- 
bitten apple. His scarlet gold-laced waistcoat, whkh 
bellied out so bravely in those prosperous days when he 
sailed before the wind, now hangs loosely about him tike 
a mainsail in a calm. His leather breeches are all in folds 
and wrinkles, and apparently have much ado to hold up 
the boots that yawn on both sides of his once sturdy 
leffs. 

Instead of strutting about as fonnerly, with his three* 
cornered hat on one side; flourishing his cudgel, and 
bringing it down every moment with a hearty thump 
upon the ground ; lookmg every one sturdily in the face, 
and trolling out a stave of a catch or a di^nkinff song; 
he now goes about whistting thoughtful^ to liims^ 
with his head drooping down, his cudgel tucked under 
his arm, and his hands thrust to the bottom of his braeches 
pocketBf which are evidently emT^. 

Such ia the plight of bonei^ loYua '^^ «&. ^RaeB^N Y^ 
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for all this the old fellow's spirit is as tall and as gallant 
as ever. If you drop the least expression of symoathj 
or concern, he takes fiie in an instant ; swears tliat he is 
the richest, and stoutest fellow in the country ; talks of 
laying out large sums to adorn his house or to buy 
another estate ; and, with a valiant swagger and grasping 
of his cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another bout at 
quarterstafi*. 

Though there may be something rather whimsical in 
all this, yet I confess I cannot look upon John's situation 
without strong feelii^ of interest. With all his odd 
humours and obstinate prejudices, he is a sterling heart- 
ed old blade. He may not be so wonderfully fii^ a fel- 
low as he thinks himsol^ but he is at least twice as good 
as his neiffhbours represent him. His virtues are all 
his own; i3l plain, home-bred and unaffected, EUa Yerf 
fiinlts smack of tiie raciness of his good qualities. "Bm 
extravagance savours of his generosity; his quarrelsome- 
ness of ms oouraffe ; his creduliW of his open fiuth ; his 
vanity of his pride; and his bfuntness of his sincerity. 
They aye all the redundancies of a rich and liberal cha- 
racter. He is like his own oak; rough without, but 
sound and solid vrithin; whose Wk fd)ounds with ex- 
crescences in proportion to the growth and grandeur^ of 
the timber; and whose branches make a fearful groaning 
and murmuring in the least storm, from their very mag- 
nitude and luxuriance. There is something, too, in the 
appearance of his old fiimity mansion, that is extremely 
poetical and picturesque ; and. as Ions as it can be ren- 
dered comfortably habitable, 1 should almost tremble to 
see it meddled with during the present conflict of tastes 
and opinions. Some of ms advisers are no doubt good 
architectsthat might be of service; but many I fear are. 
mere levellers, who, when they had once got to VTork 
with their mattocks on the venerable edifice, would never 
stop until they had brought it to the ground, and per- 
haps buried themselves among the rmns. All that I 
wish is, that John's present troubles may teach him 
more prudence in future. That he may cease to distress 
his imnd about other people's affairs ; that he may give 
up the fruitless attempt to promote the good of his neigh- 
bours, and the peace and happiness of the worid, by mnt 
of the cudgel; that he may remain quietiy at n<Mne; 
gradually get his house into repair ; cuV\\Na\e\aa Tudci «ii> 
tate accoimng to ijis fancy ; ^uBbaud Viia mcttrofc— M '^ 
F2 
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8un, as he did his geraniums ; and if the season was n* 
markably diy^ repeated this wise experiment three or 
four tiroes of a morning. The consequence was, the 
poor little souls died one after another, except Jeremy 
and his two sisters; who, to be sure, are a trio of as odd^ 
runty, mummy-looking originals as ever Hearth fancied 
in his most happy moments. Mrs. Cockloi^ the larger 
if not the better half oi my cousin, often remonstrated 
against this vegetable theory { — and even brought the par- 
son of th/B parish, in which my cousin's country house is 
situated, to her aid; but in vain, Christopher persisted, 
and attributed the failure of his plan to its not h'*ving 
been exactly conformed to. As I have mentioned iAjb. 
Cockloft, I may as well say a little more about her while I 
am in the humour. She is a lady of wonderful nota* 
bility, a warm admirer of shining mahogany, clean hearths 
and her husband : whom she considers the wisest man in 
the world, bating Will Wizard and the parson of our 
parish ; the last of whom is her oracle on all occasions 
She goes constantly to church every Sunday and saint's 
day, and insists upon it that no man is entitled to ascend 
a pulpit unless he has been ordained by a bishop ; nay^ 
so far docs she carry her orthodoxy, that all the argu* 
ments in the world will never persuade her that a Pres- 
byterian or Baptist, or even a Calvinist, has any possible 
chance of going to heaven. Above every thing else, how* 
ever, she abhors Paganism; can scarcely refrain from lay' 
ing violent hands on a Pantheon when she meets with it} 
aim was very nigh goinjg into hysterics, when my cou* 
sin insisted tnat one of liis boys should be christened after 
our laureate, because the parson of the parish had told 
her that Pindar was the name of a Pagan writer, famous 
for his love of boxing-matches, wresthng, and horse-ra-* 
cing. To sum up ail her qualifications in the shortest 
possible way, Mrs. Cockloft is, in the tr^o sense of the 

Ehrase, a good sort of a woman ; and I often conjgrratQ' 
ite my cousin on possessing her. The rest of the tamily 
consists of Jeremy Cockloi^ the younger, who has alrea- 
dy been mentioned, and the two Miss Cocklofts, or rather 
the young ladies, as they have been called by the servants 
time out of mind ; not that they are really youn^ the 
younger being somewhat on the shady side of thirty— 
but it has ever been the custom to call every member of 
the £unily young under fi&^. 1y\ \i\ie «»vx\&-«e«t oocner 
of the htmaCf I hold quiet poeaeaeoou oji ^ov. <:^i\-^si:SEkvios^ 
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apartment, where myself and my elbow chair are suflered 
to amuse ourselves undisturbed, save at meal times. This 
apartment old Cocklofb has facetiously denominated Cou- 
sin Ltauncc's Paradise ; and the good old gentleman has 
two or three favourite jokes about it, which are served up 
as regularly as the standing &miiy dish of beefsteaks and 
onions, wmch every day maintuns its station at the foot 
of the table, in defiance of mutton, poultry, or even venison 
itscU: 

Though the famiW is apparently small, yet, like most 
old establishments of the kmd, it does not want for hon- 
orary members. It is the city rendezvous of the Cock- 
lofts; and we are continually enUvened by the company 
of hsdf a score of uncles, aunts, and cousins in the fortieth 
xemove, from all parts of the county, who profess a won- 
derful regard for Cousin Christopher} and overwhelm 
eve^ member of his household, down to the cook in the 
kitchen, with their attentions. We have for three weeks 
past been greeted with the company of two worthy old 
spinsterS) who came down from the country to settle a 
law suit They have done little else but retail stories of 
their village neighbours, knit stockings, and take snufij 
all the time they have been here: the whole family are be- 
"wildered with church-yard tales of sheeted ghosts^ white 
hones without heads, and with large goggle eyes in their 
buttocks ; and not one of the old servants dare budge aa 
inch after dark without a numerous company at his nedLs. 
M^ cousin's visiters, however, always return his hospi- 
tality with due gratitude, and now and then remind him 
of their fraternal regard, by a present of a pot of apple 
sweetmeats, or a barrel of sour cider at Christmas. 
Jeremy displays himself to great advantage among his 
country relations, who all think him a prwligy, and of- 
ten stand astounded, in " gapina wonderment," at his 
natural philosophy. He lately irightened a simple old 
uncle almost out of his wits, by giving it as his opinion 
that the earth would one day be scorched to ashes by the 
eccentric gambols of the famous comet, so much talked 
of; and positively asserted that this world revolved round 
the sun, and that the moon was certainly inhabited. 

The family mansion bears equal marks of antiquity 
with its inhabitants. As the Cocklofts are remarkable 
for their attachment to every tiling that Ims leTOsaMNftdL 
lonff in the familyf they are bigoted IovjmvX?. >i\\cvs «JA 
edihce, and 1 dare say would aooivct Ws& SX. ctv^n^^ 

12 
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about thdr eafs than abandon it The consequence !«, 
it has been m patched up and repaired, that it has be* 
come as full o^ whims and oddities as its tenants ; re- 
quires to be nursed aud humoured like a gouty old cod- 
cer of an alderman ; and reminds one of the famous ship 
in which a certain admiral drcumnavigated the globe, 
which was so patched and timbered, in order to preserve 
■o great a curiosity, that at length not a particle d 
the original remained. Whenever the wind blows, 
the old mansion makes a most perilous ffroaning; and 
every storm is sure to make a day's work for the carpen- 
terj who attends upon it as regmarly as the fiimily phy- 
sician. This predilection for every thing that has been 
long in the family shows itself in every ^rticular; The 
domestics are all grown grey in the service of our boose. 
We have a Utile, old, crusty^ grey-headed negrO) who has 
lived through two or three generations of the Cocklofts, 
andj of course, has become a personage of no little impor- 
tance in the household. He culls all the family by tneir 
christian names ; tells long stories about how he dandled 
them on his knee when they were children : and is a com- 
plete Cockloft chronicle for the last seventy yesrs. 
The fiunily carriage was made in the last French war, 
and the old horses were most indubitably foaled in 
ISoah*s ark — ^resembling marvclloudy, in gravity of de- 
meanour, those sober animals which may be seen any day 
of the year in the streets of Philadelphia, walking their 
snail's pace) a dozen in a roW) and harmoniously jing- 
ling their bells» Whim-whams are the inheritance of 
the Cockloflsi and every member of the household is a 
humourist sui generis^ from the master down to the foot- 
inaiL The very cats and dogs are humourists; and we 
have a little runty scoundrel of a cur^ who, whenever the 
church bells ring, will run to the street door, turn up his 
nose in the wind and howl most piteously. Jeremy in- 
sists that this is owing to a peculiar delioEUsy in the or- 
ganization of his ears, and supports his position by many 
Earned arguments which nobody can understand : but 
I am of opinion that it is a mere Cockloft whim-wham, 
which the little cur indulges, beinff descended from a 
race of d(^ which has flourished in me family ever since 
the time of my grandfather. A propensity to save eveiy 
thing that bears the stamp of tamily antiquity has 
fccumuJated an abundance of tnossk^rj «Bd rubbish 
with which the house ia encumVendL^ isooi ^CbA «d&aa.N& 
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the garret; and every room, and cloeet, and comer, w 
crammed with three-legged chaira, clocks without hands, 
swords without scabbardEi, cocked hats, broken candle^ 
sticks, and looking glasses with frames carved into fiuv 
tastic shapes, of feawered sheep, woolly birds, and other 
animals tnat have no name except in books of heraldry. 
The ponderous maiio^ny chairs in the parlour are of 
such unwieldy proportions, that it is quite a serious un-> 
dertaking to gallant one of them across the room ; and 
sometinies make a most equivocal noise when you sit down 
in a hurry: the mantle-piece is decorated with Uttle 
lacquered earthen shepheraesses-'Some of which are with« 
out toes, and others without noses i and the fire-place 
is garnished out with Dutch tiles, exhibiting a great va- 
riety of Scripture pieces, which m^ good old soul of a 
OOQsin takes infinite delight in explaining« Yoat Jeremy 
hates them as he does poison ; for while a younker, hie 
was obliged by his mother to learn the history of a tile 
every Sunday morning before she vvould permit him to 
join his pky^mates : this was a terrible affair for Jere- 
my, who by the time he had learned the last had foigot- 
ten the first, and was obUged to begin again. He asstured 
me the other day, with a round college oath, that if the 
old house stood out till he inherited it he would have 
these tiles taken out, and ground into powder, for the per- 
fect hatred he bore them. 

My oousm Christopher enjoys unlimited authority in 
the mansion of his forefathers ; he is truly what may be 
termed a hearty old blade— has a florid, sunshiny coun- 
tenance, and, if you will only praise his wine, and laugh 
at hiii lon^ stories, himself ana his house are heartily at 
your service. The first condition is indeed easily com- 
plied wil;h, for, to tell the truth, his wine is excellent ; 
but his stories, being not of the best, and often repeated, 
are apt to create a disposition to yawn, being, in addition 
to their other qualities, most unreasonably long. His 
prolixity is the more afflictii^s to me, since I have all his 
stories by heart; and when ne enters upon one, it re- 
minds me of Newark causeway, where the traveller sees 
the end at the distance of several miles, To the great 
ipisfortune of all his acquaintance cousin Cockl(4t is 
blessed with a most provoking retentive memoi^y and 
can give day and date, and name and age axvji c\tc9iSBbr 
atanr^ with most unfeeling preclaoiXn xVmwib^ \isy«^'^«\ 
ve h^t triml (mble^ forgoVten^ o^ ieTn»isS«Ew^ '^s^'S 
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with a kind of tender respectfal pity, by those who knoir 
with what a rich redundant harvest of kindness and gen- 
eroeityhis heart is stored. It would delight you to tee 
with what social gladness he welcomes a visiter into his 
house ; and the poorest man that enters his door never 
leaves it without a cordial invitation to sit down and 
drink a glass of wine. By the honest farmers round lus 
country seat, he is looked up to with love and rever- 
ence ; they never pass him by without his inquiring after 
the welfiure of their families, and receiving a cordial shake 
of his liberal hand. There are but fwo classes of people 
who are thrown out of the reach of his hospitality— and 
these are Frenchmen and Democrats. The old gentle- 
man considers it treason a^nst the majesty ot good 
hreedin^ to speak to any visiter with his hat on ; but the 
moment a Democrat enters his door, he forthwith bids 
his man Pompey bring his hat, puts it on his head, and 
salutes him with, an appalling ** Well, sir, what do you 
want with me T* 

He has a profound contempt for Frenchmen, and 
£rmly believes that they eat nothing but frogs and soup- 
maigre in their own country. This unlucky prejudice 
is partly owing to my great aunt Pamelia having been, 
many years ago, run away with by a French Count, who 
turned out to be the son of a generation of barbers; and 
partly to a little vivid spark of toryism, "^hich bums in 
a secret comer of his heart. He was a loyal subject of 
the crown ; has hardly yet recovered the shock of inde- 

Sendence ; and, though he does not care to own it, always 
oes honour to his majesty's birth day, by inviting a few 
cavaliers, like himself, to dinner; and gracmg his 
table with more than ordinary festivity. If by chance 
the revolution is mentioned before him, my cousin shakes 
his head ; and you may see, if you take good note, a lurk- 
ing smile of contempt in the comer of his eye, which 
marks a decided disapprobation of the sound. lie once, 
in the fullness of his heart, observed to me tliat green 
peas were a month later than they were under the old 
government But the most eccentric manifestation of loy- 
alty he ever gave was making a voyage to HaU&x fi>r no 
other reason under heaven but to hear his majestyprayed 
for in church, as he used to be here formeriy. This he 
never could be brought fairly to acknowledge, but it is 
a certain fact I assure ^ou. — It \a tlqX «k \&\Nft «aM|>^ 
iMata peraoiif bo much given to \oik^ ^toi^AsSdo^*^ «a iss) 
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cousin, should take a likinff to another of the same char- 
acter; but so it is with the old gentleman — ^his prime &- 
vourite and companion is Will Wizard, who is almost a 
member of the family, and wUl sit before the fire, with 
his feet on the massy handirons, and smoke his cigar, and 
screw his phiz, and spin away tremendous long stories 
of his travels, for a whole evening, to the great deliglit 
of the old gentleman and lady, and especially of the ; 
jounff ladies, who, like Desdemona, do "seriously in- . 
cline, " and listen to. him with innumerable " O dean," 
"is it possibles,'' "ffood graciouses," and look upon him 
as a second Sinbad the sailor. 

The Miss Cocklofts, whose pardon I crave for not 
having particularly introduced them before, are a pair of 
delectable damsels; who having purloineid and locked 
up the family-bibla pass for just what age they please to 
plead guilty to. Barbara, the eldest, has long since re- 
signed the character of a belle, and adopted that staid, 
sober, demure, snuff-taking air, beooming her years and 
discretion. She is a good-natured soul, whom I never 
saw in a passion but once ; and that was occasioned by 
seeing an old favourite beau of hers kiss the hand of a 
pretty blooming girl ; and, in truth she only got angiy 
because, as she very properly said, it would spoil tbie 
child. Her sister Margery, or Mag^e, as she is fami- 
liarly termed, seemed disposed to maintain her post as a * 
belle, until a few months since ; when accidentally hear- 
ing a gentleman observe that she broke very fast, dhe 
suddenly left off going to the assembly, took a cat into 
high £9Lvour, and began to rail at the forward pertness of 
young misses. From that moment I set her down for 
an old maid; and so she is, *<by the hand of my body.** 
The young ladies are still visited by some half dozen of 
veteran beaux, who grew and flourished in the haut ton, 
when the Miss Cocklofts were quite children, but have 
been brushed rather ruddy by the hand of time, who^ 
to say the truth, can do almost any thing but make peo- 
ple young. They are, notwithstanding, still warm can- 
didates for femaJe favour ; look venerably tender, and re- 
peat over and over the same honeyed speeches and su- 
gared sentiments to the UtUe belles that they poured so 
profuseljr into the ears of their mothers. I beg leave 
nereto give notice, that by this sketch 1 meAxiivQ "K^dtKfif- 
tion on old bachelors; on the contxaty) l\\o\A, ^XsjaXTsKiX 
to a JSne lady, the ne plus uttra^ an o\d \»s3as^x *"» ^^^ 

l-2» 
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mont channing hemg upon earth ; inasmuch as by living 
in "single blemednesfl^'' he of course does just as m 

JAeaacB ; and if ho has any genius must acquire a plcnti- 
111 stock of whims, and oddities, and whalebone habits: 
without which I esteem a man to be mere beef without 
mustird, good for nothing at all, but to run on errands 
for ladies, take boxes at ue theatre, and act the port of 
n Hcrcen at tea-parties, or a walkins stick in the streets. 
I merely speak of those old boys wno infest public walks, 
])ounce upon tho ladies from every comer of the street, 
and worry and frisk and amble, ana caper before, behind, 
and round about the fashionable belles, like old ponies 
in a pasture, striving to supply the absence of youthful 
whim and hilarity, by grimaces and grins, and artificial 
vivacity. I have sometimes seen one of these "reverend 
youths" endeavouring to elevate his vrintiy passions into 
somctliing Uke love, by basking in the sunshine of beau- 
ty; and it did remind me of an old moth attempting to 
fly through a pane of glass towards a liffht without ever 
approaching near enough to warm itsd^ or scorch its 
winffs. 

Never I firmly believe, did there exist a family that 
went more by tangents than the Cocklofts. — ^Every thing 
is governed by whim ; and if one member starts a new 
freak, away all the rest follow like wild geese in a string. 
As the family, the servants, the horses, cats, and dogs, 
have all grown old together, they have acconmiodated 
themselves to each other's habits completely ; and though 
every bbdy of them is full of odd points, angles, rhom- 
boids, and ins and outs, yet somehow or (^her, they harmo- 
nize together like so many^ straight lines ; and it is truly 
a gratetlil and refreshing sight to see them agree so well. 
Should one, however, get out of tune, it is like a cracked 
fiddle, the whole concert is ajar ; you perceive a cloud over 
every brow in the house, and even the old chairs seem to 
creak afiettuoso. If my cousin, as he is rather apt to do, 
l)ctray any symj^tons of vexation or uneasiness no matter 
about what, he is worried to death with inquiries, which 
answer no other end but to demonstrate the good will of 
the inouirer, and put him in a pasdon; for every body 
knows now provoking it is to be cut short in a fit of this 
blues, by an impertment question about "what is the 
matter?" when a man can't tell himself. I remember a 
Aw moDtba t^ the old gentlem&xi cam« \Mnsu& va. q^qbAa 
M i^aall! lucked poor Cssar, tl^ masA^ oxiX ci^ \oik^«vs 
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as he came through the hall ; threw his hat on the table 
with most violent emphasis, and pulling out his box, 
took three huge pinches of snufi^ and threw a fourth 
into the cat's eyes as he sat purring his astonishment by 
the iire-side. This was enough to set the body politic 
going; Mrs. Cockloft began "mydearing*' it as mat as 
tongue could move ; the young odies took each a stand 
at an elbow of his chair: Jeremy marshalled in rear; 
the servants came tumbling in; tlie mastiff put up an in- 
quiring nose; and even sninalkin, after he had cleansed 
nis whiskers and finished sneezing, discovered indubitable 
^gns of sympathy. After the most affectionate inquiries 
on aH taaeSf it turned out that m^ cousin, in crossing, 
the street, had got his silk stockmgs bespattered witn 
mud by a coach which it seems belonged to a dashing 

gentleman who had formerly supplied the fiunily with 
ot rolls and muffins ! Mrs. Cockloft thereupon turned 
up her eyes, and the young ladies their noses; and it 
would have edified a whole congregation to hear the 
conversation which took place concerning the insolence 
of upstarts, and the vulgarity of would be gentlemen and 
ladies, who strive to emerge from low lite by dashing 
about in carriages to pay a visit two doors oS, giving par- 
ties to people who laugh at them, and cutting Si their old 
friends. 



CONVERSION OP THE AMERICANS. 

But the most important branch of civilization, and which 
has most strenuously been extolled, by the zealous and 
pious Withers of the Romish Church, is the introduction 
of the Christian faith. It was truly a sight that might 
well inspire horror, to behold these savages, stumbhng 
among the dark mountains of paganism, and guilty of 
the most horrible ignorance of religion. It is true, thev 
neither stole nor defrauded; they were sober, frugal, 
continent, and fidthful to thdr word; but though they 
acted right habitually, it was all in vain, unless they 
acted so from precept The new comers therefore used 
every method to induce them to embrace and practise 
the true rehgion — except indeed that oC %e\Xv(\^ ^^qsteew^^&k^ 
exBinple, 
But notmthttaji6&ng all these comig\ica\eQL\afe«Qa* ^^ 
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their good, such was the unparalleled obstina^ of thess 
stubborn wretches, that they ungratefully refused to ac- 
knowledge the strangers as their oene&ctors, and persist- 
ed in disbelieving the doctrines they endeavoured to in- 
culcate ; most insolently alleging that from their conduct, 
the atdvocates of Chnstianity aid not seem to betieve in 
it themselves. Was not this too much for human pa- 
tience 1 — 'Would not one suppose, that the benign visitants 
from Europe, provoked at their incredulitv, and discou- 
raged, by tneir stiff-necked obstinacy^ would forever have 
almidoned their shores, and consigned them to their ori- 
ginal ignorance and misery'} But no — so zealous were 
they to effect the temporal comfort and etenial salvation 
of these pagan infidels, that Uiey even proceeded firom 
the milder means of persuasion to the more painful and 
troublesome one of persecution — ^let loose amonff them 
whole troops of fiery monks and furious blood-hounus^-pu- 
rified them by fire and sword, by stake and faggot ; in con- 
sequence of which indefatigable measures Se cause of 
Christian love and charity was so rapidly advanced that, 
in a very few years not one fifth of the number of unbe- 
lievers existed m South America, that were found there 
at the time of its discovery. 

What stronger right need the European seUleis ad- 
vance to the country than this 7 Have not whole nations 
of uninformed savages been made acquainted with a 
thousand imperious wants and indispensable comforts, of 
which they were before wholly ignorant? Have they 
not been literally hunted and smoked out of the dens anc! 
lurking places of ignorance and infidelity, and absolutely 
scourged into the right path 7 Have not the temporal 
things, the vain baubles and filthy lucre of this world, 
which were too apt to engage their worldly and selfish 
thoughts, been benevdently ts^en from them ; and have 
they not instead thereof been tauffht to set their aflec- 
tions on things above 7 And, finaUy, to use the words of 
a Reverend Spanish Father, in a letter to his superior in 
Spain — ^' Can any one have the presumption to say, that 
these savage Pagans have yielded any thmg more than an 
inconsiderable recompense to their benefactors, in surren- 
dering to them a little pitiful tract of this dirt^ sublunary 
plane^ in exchange for a glorious inheritance m the king- 
dom of Heaven !" 
HerCf then, are three complete aivA \ssv\«ras^<ei «crassnk 
cf right established, any one o? wY^cVx-wsa mwe NJasaoL %xii- 
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pie to establish a property in the newly discovered regions 
of America. Now, so it has happened in certain parts 
of this delightful quarter of the globe that the right of 
discovery has been so strenuously asserted, the influence 
of cultivation so industriously extended, and the progresi 
of silvatioit and civilization so zealously prosecut^; that, 
what with their attendant wars, persecutions, oppressiotis, 
diseases, and other partial evils that often hang on the 
skirts of great benefits, the savage aborigines have, some 
how or another, been utterly^ anmhilatea ; and this all at 
once brings me to a fourth right, which is worth all the 
others put together ; for the original claimants to the soil 
being all dewi and buried, ana no one remaining to in- 
herit or dispute the soil, the Spaniards as the next imme- 
diate occupants, entered upon the possession as clearly as 
the hangman succeeds to the clothes of the malefactor— 
and as they have Blackstone,* and all the learned expoun- 
ders of the law on their side, they may set all actions ot 
eiectment at defiance — ^and this last light may be entitled 
the RiQHT BT EXTERMINATION, or iti Other words the 

RIOHT BY GUNPOWDER. 

Bat, lest any scruples of conscience should remain on 
this head, and to settle the question of right for ever, his 
holiness Pope Alexander VI. issued a mighty bull, by 
which he generously granted the newly discovered quar- 
ter of the globe to the Spaniards and Portuguese ; who^ 
thus having law and gospel on their side, and being in- 
flamed with great spiritual zeal, showed the Pagan sava- 
ges neither ravour nor affection, but prosecuted the work 
of discovery, colonization, civilization, and extermination, 
mth ten times more fury than ever. 

Thus were the European worthies who first discovered 
America clearly entitled to the soil ; and not only entitled 
to the soil, but likewise to the eternal thanks of these 
infidel savages, for having come so far, endured so many 
perils by sea and land, and taken such unwearied pains, 
for no other purpose but to improve their forlorn, uncivi- 
lized, and heathenish condition — for havins made them 
acquainted with the comforts of life — ^for having intro- 
duced among them the light of religion ; and finally, for 
having humed them out o{ tiie world, to enjoy its rd- 
wardl 
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TOM STRADDLE. 



Will's great crony for some time was Tom Stiaddk^ 
to whom he really took a great likings Straddle had 
just arrived in an importation of harowaie^ fresh from 
the city of Birmingham, or rather as the most learned 
English would call it Brumma^en, so fiuQOus &r its 
manufactories of gimlets, pen-kmves, and pepp^^bozet^ 
and where they make buttons and beaux enough to in- 
undate our whole country. He was a young man of 
considerable striding in the manu&ctory at Birmingham; 
sometimes had the honour to hand his master's daughter 
into a tim- whisky, was the oracle of the tavern he fre- 
quented on Sundays, and could beat all his associates, if 
^ou would take his word for it, in boxings beer^drink- 
mg, jumping over chairs, and imitating cats in n gutter, 
ar^ opera-suigers. Straddle was, moreover^ ^ member 
of a catch-club, and was a great hand at ringing bob-ma- 
jors; he was, of course, a complete connoisseur m musiC) 
and entitled to assume that character at all performances 
in the art. He was likewise a member of a spouUng-r 
club ; had seen a company of strolling actors penonn m 
a barn, and had even, like Abel Drugger, " enact^" the 
part of Major Sturgeon with considerable applause; he 
was consequently a profound critic, and fully authorized 
to turn up his nose at any American performances. He 
had twice partaken of annual dinners, given to the head ' 
manuf^turers at Birmingham, where he had thje good 
fortune to ^et a taste of turtle and turbot, and a smack 
of Chan>paign and, Burgundy ; and he had heard a. vast 
deal of the roa9t beef of Old England ; — ^he was there- 
fore epicure sufficient to d — ^n every dish and every glass 
of wine lie tasted in Afoerica, though at the same time 
he was as voracious an axumal as ever crossed the Atlan- 
tic. Straddle had beci^ splashed half a dozen times by 
the carriages of nobility, and had once the superlative 
felicity of being kicked out of doors by the footman of a 
noble duke ; he could, therefore, talk of nobiUty, ap4 de- 
spise the untitled plebeians of America. In shc^ Strad- 
dle was one of those dapper, bustling, florid, round, aelft 
important "^cmTncn," who bounce upon us half-beau, 
Ifau-button-makeT y undertake \a ^nq \sa \b» ixt^ ^fJUk 
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afthe bon-tonand endeavour to inspire us with a pro- 
per and dignified contempt of our native country. 

Straddle was quite in raptures when his employers 
determined to send him to America as an agent. He 
considered himself as going among a nation of barbarians^ 
where he could be received as a prodigy : he anticipated, 
with a proud satis&ction, the bustle and confusion' his 
arrival would occasion ; the crowd that would throng to 
gaze at him as he passed through the streets; and nad 
uttle doubt but that he should excite as much curiosity 
as an Indian chief or a Turk in the streets of Birming- 
ham. He had heard of the beauty of our women^ and 
chuckled at the thought of how completely he should 
eclipse their unpolished beaux, and the number of des- 

riinng lovers that would mourn the hour of his arrival, 
am even informed by Will Wizard, that he put good 
store of beads, spike-nails, and looking-glasses in his 
trunk, to win the affections of the fair ones as they pad- 
dled about in their bark canoes. The reason Will gave 
for this error of Straddle's respecting our ladies was, that 
he had read in Guthrie's Geography that the aborigines 
of America were all savages; and not exactly under- 
standing the word aborigine^ he applied to one of his 
fellow-apprentices, who assured him tluit it was the Latin 
word £»r mhabitants. 

Wizard used to tell another anecdote of Straddle^ 
which always put him in a passion : — Will swore that 
the captain oi the ship told him, that when Straddle 
heard they were off the banks of Newfoundland^ he in» 
sisted upon goins on shore there to gather some good cab- 
bages, of whi(£ he was excessively fond. Straddle^ 
howevrar, denied all this, and declared it to be a mischie^ 
vous quiz of Will Wizard, who indeed often made him- 
self merry at his expense. However this may be, cer<^ 
tain it is he kept his tailor and shoemaker constantly em« 
ployed for a month before his departure ; equipped him- 
self with a smart crooked stick about eighteen inches long, 
a pair of breeches of most unheard-of length, a little short 
pair of Hoby's white-topt boots, that seemed to stand 
on tiptoe to reach his breeches, and his hat had the true 
transatlantic declination towards his right ear. The feet 
was — nor did he make any secret of it— ne was determined 
to attonxah the natives a few I 

Straddle was not a little disappointed oiv \^ «.mHi^> 
to £nd the Americans were raUiet moic evNTi^oft^ ^Jdm*. 
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he had imagined : — ^he was guffered to walk to his lodg- 
ings unmole^ed by a crowd, and even unnoticed by a 
single individual; — no love-letters came pourinff in up- 
on him; — no rivals lay in wait to assassinate mm;— us 
very dress excited no attention, for there were many fools 
dressed eoually ridiculous with himself. This was mor- 
tifying inured to an aspiring youth, who had come out 
with the idea of astonishing and captivating. He was 
eoually unfortunate in his pretentions to the character 
01 critic, connoisseur and boxer; he condemned our whole 
dramatic corps, and every thing appertaining to the 
theatre; but lus critical abilities were ridicmed; — ^he 
found fault with old Cockloft's dinner, not even sparing 
his wine, and was never invited to the house afterwards;— 
he scoured the streets at night and was cudgelled by a 
sturdy watchman ; — ^he hoaxed an honest mechanic, and 
was soundly kicked. Thus disappointed in all his at- 
tempts at notoriety, Straddle hit on the expedient which 
was resorted to by the Giblets ; — ^he deternoined to take 
the town by storm. He accordingly bought horses and 
equipages, and forthwith made a mnous dash at style in 
a gig and tandem. 

As Straddle's finances were but limited, it may easily 
be sup]x>sed that his fashionable career infringed a little 
upon his consignments, which was indeed the case — ^for 
to us^a true cockney phrase, Brummagen suffered. But 
this was a circumstance that made little impression upon 
Straddle, who was now a lad of spirit— and lads of spi- 
rit alway despise the sordid cares of Keeping another man's 
money. Suspecting this circumstance, 1 never could wit* 
ness any of his exnibitions of style without some whim- 
sical association of ideas. Did he give an entertainment 
to a host of guzzlins friends, I immediately fancied them 
gormandizinff heartily at the expense of poor Birmingham, 
and swallowmg a consignment of hand-saws and razors. 
Did I behold him dashing through Broadway in his gig, 
I saw him, "in my mind's eye," driving tandem on a 
nest .of tea-bodrds; nor could 1 ever contemplate his 
cockney exhibitions of horsemanship, but my mischie- 
vous imagination would picture him spurring a cask of 
hardware, like rosy Bacchus bestriding a beer-barrel, or 
the little gentleman who be-straddles the world in the 
front of Hutching's Almanack. 

Straddle was equally successful with the Giblets, as 
may well he supposed; for \\hj\\^\v ^ciiie^Vrnsi \sec& tBcs^ 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 148 

fitriye in vain to become fashionable in Grotham, yet a 
candidate in an equipage is always recognized, and like 
Philip's ass, laden witE gold will gain admittance eveiy 
where. Mounted in his curricle or his gig, the candi- 
date is like a statue elevated on a high pedestal ; his merits 
are discernable from afar, and str^e the duUest optics. 
Oh! Grotham, Qotham! most enlightened of cities 1 how 
does mj heart swell with delight when I behold your 
sapient mhabitants lavishing their attention With such 
wonderful discernment! 

Thus Straddle became quite a Man of tott^ and was 
caressed, and courted, and invited to dinners and balhk 
Whatever was absurd or ridiculous in him b<^fore was 
now declared to be the styles He criticized oilr theatre^ 
and was listened to with reverence^ He pronounced our 
musical entertainments barbarous; and the judgment o^ 
Apollo himself would not have been more decisive. He 
abused our dinners ; and the god of eating, if there be 
any such deity, seemed to speak through his organs. He 
became at once a man of taste — ^for he put hu maledio 
tion on every thing; and his arguments were conclu- 
sive — ^for he supported every assertion with a bet He 
was likewise pronounced by the learned in the fashion- 
able world a youn^ man of great research and deep ob- 
servation, — for he had sent home, as natural curiositiei^ 
an ear c^ Indian com, a pair of moccasons, a belt of 
wampum, and a four-leafed clover. He had taken great 
pains to enrich this curious collection with an Indian, and 
a cataract, but without success. In fine^ the people talked 
of Straddle and his equipage, and Straddle talked of his 
horses, until it was impossible for the most critical obser- 
yer to pronounce whether Straddle or his horses were 
most admired, or whether Straddle admired himself or his 
horses most 

Straddle yruB now in the zenith of his glory; He 
swaggered about parlours and drawing-rooms with the 
same unceremonious confidence he used to display in the 
taverns at Birmingham. He accosted a lady as he would 
a bar-maid; and this was pronounced a certain proof 
that he had been used to better company in Birmingham. 
He became the great man of all the tavefns betwoAi, 
New-York and Harlem ; and no one stood a chance of 
being accommodated until Straddle and his hoisea w«tA 
perfectly satisfied. He d — d the \andioidA «JBi\ N««6«ckj 
with the beat air in the world, and aocoitedL ^tm "'^^ 

13 . 
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gentlemanly fiomliarity. He staggered from the dinner- 
taUfl to the play, entered the boxlike a tempest, stayed 
kmg enouffh to be bored to death, and to bore all tboie 
who had me misfortune to be near him. From thence 
he dashed ofi* to a baU, time enough to flouQder through 
a cotilion, tear half a dozen gowns, commit a number of 
other depredations, and make the whole company sensor 
hie of his infinite condescension in coming amongst them. 
The people of Gotham thought him a prodigious fine fel- 
low ; the young bucks cultivated his acquaintance with 
the most persevering asmduity, and his retainers were 
sometimes complimented with a seat in his curricle, or a 
ride on one of nis fine horses. The belles were delighted 
with the attentions of such a fashionable gentlemaui and 
.struck with astonishment at his learned distinctions be- 
tween wrought scissors and those of cast steel : together 
with his profowid dissertations on buttons and horse-flesh. 
The rich merchants courted his acquaintance because he 
was an Englishman, and their wives treated him with 

feat deference because he had come fimm beyond seas. 
cannot help here observing that your saltwater is a 
marvellous great sharpener oi men's wits, and I intend to 
reconmiend it to some of my acquaintance in a parti- 
cular essay. 

Straddle continued his brilliant career for only a short 
time. His prosperous journey over the turnpike of fa- 
shion was checked by some of those stumbling-blocks in 
the way of aspiring youth called creditors— or duns :— « 
race of people who as a celebrated writer observes} "are 
hated by the gods and men." Consignments slackened, 
whispers of distant suspicion floated in the dark, and 
those pests of society the tailors and shoemakers, rose m 
rebellion against Straddle. In vain were all bis remon- 
strances; in vain did he prove to them, that though he 
had given them no money, yet he had given them more 
custom, and as many promises as any young man in die 
city. They were in&exible; and the signal of danger 
bemg given, a host of other prosecutors poimced up^ihis 
back. Straddle saw there was but one way for it: he 
determined to do the thing genteely, to go to smash like 
a hero, and dashed into the limits in high style; being 
the fifteenth gentleman I have known to drive tandem 
to the — ne phu ultra — the d — 1. 

Un/ortunate Straddlel ma^ lYi^ ia&& \» «l ^raxninf to 
mU young gentlemen wYio comb from. ^Vntyw^wm Ni^ 
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astonish the natives! — ^I should never have taken the 
trouble to delineate his character, had he not been a sen- 
uine Cockney, and worthy to be the representative of his 
numerous tnbe. Perhaps my simple countrymen may 
hereafter be able to distinguish between the real En- 
gUsh gentlemen and individuals of the cast I have here- 
tofore spoken o^ as mere mongrels, springing at one 
bound from contemptible obscurity at nome to daylight 
and splendour in this good-natured land. The true-born 
and true-bred English gentleman is a character I hold in 
great respect; and I love to look back to the period when 
cnir faiemken flourif^ed in the same generous soil, and 
bailed each other as brothers. But the Cockneyl— 
when I contemplate him as springing too from the same 
souroei I feel ashamed of the relationship^ and am tempt- 
ed to deny my origin. — In the character of Straddle is 
traced the complete outline of a true Cockney of En^^ish 
growth, and a dMcendant of that individual fiioetioos 
character mentioned by Shakes{>eare, "who in pnie 
kindness to his horse, buttered his hay." 



SLEEPY HOLLOW. 

In the bosom of one of those spacious coves which Indent 
Ihe eastern shore of the Hudson, at that broad ex|»nsion 
of the river denominated by the ancient Dutch navigators 
the Tappan Zee, and where they always prudently short- 
ened sau, and implored the protection of St. Nichobs 
when they crossed, there lies a small market-town or 
rural port, wluch by some is called Greensburgh, but 
which is more generally and properly known by the name 
of Tarry Town. This name was ^ven, we are told, in 
fiirmer days, by the good house-wives of the adjacent 
country, from the inveterate propensity of their husbands 
to linger about the village tevem on market days. Be 
that as it may, I do not vouch fbr the fact, but merely 
advert to it, for the sake of being precise and authentic 
Not fiur from this village, perhaps about three miles, there 
is a little valley, ov rather lap of land, among high hilk^ 
which is one of the quietest places in the whole world. A. 
small brook glides through it, with just murmur enou^ 
to lull one to repose; and the occasional w\)As^« oil ^ o^^ai^ 



m tninqnillitj. 

i racoUect that, when a ■tripling, my fint eif 
■quirrei ehooling was in a grove of till walniit In 
■lisdca one side of the vaBey. 1 had wandered 
mt noOD time, when all Datura is peculiarly qoii 
waaatartledbj the roar of m; omi gun, a* it bn 
■ ■" ind, and waa prolcniod and 

eehoe*. If ever I ahould wi 

, ,_ might ileal tiom the world 'i 

diatiaobiHU, and dream quietly away the remnai 
troubled life, 1 koow of none more pnmiaiiig thi 
little Tallev. 

Fnim the Bitleaa repow of the place, end the ] 
character of Ita inhaUtaMa, nho are descendant 
the arifina] Dutch aettlBra, this wqnettered glen hi 
been Known by the name of Sleepy Hollow, 
nutic lada are called the Sleepy Hollow Boya ti 
out all the neighbouring country. A droway, 
influence leemi to hang over the land, and to pern 
very BtnuMpheie. Some say thnt the place waa bei 



or wimrd of hia tribe, beld hia powwowa there 
the country wob discovered by Master Hendriek E 
CcTtain it ii, the place still continues under the i 
■ome witching imwcr, that holda a apetl over the 
of the good people, causing them to walk in a co 
iBverie, Thej are given to all kinds of marvelli 
heb; are subject to trances and visional and fn 
Ke atrangc atghia, and hear muuc and voices in 1 
The wholo neighbourhood abounds with local 
haunted spots, and tnllight luperstitianB ; stars shi 
meteors elare oAeuer acioss the vulley than in an 
part of tbe country, and the nigbt-mare, with hei 
nine Ibid, seems to make it (he favouiiie scene of he 
bols. 

The dominant spirit, however, that haunts tl 
chanted region, and seems to be commander-in-t 
■U the.twweia of the air, is the apparition of a £) 
honebwi without a h^. It is said by som 
the ghoat of a Hessian trooper, whose head had bei 
ried away by a cannon ball, in some nameless batti 
uyr tba rewlalioDaiy wu-, sM'nVuia e^ei «m 
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seen by the countiy folk, hurrying along in the gloonl of 
nighti as if on the wings of the wind. His hannts are 
' not confined to the valley, but extend at times to the ad- 
jacent roadsy' and especially to the vicinity of a church 
that is at no great distance. Indeed, certain of the most 
authentic historians of those parts, who have been careful 
in collecting and collating tne floating facts concerning 
this spectre, aUege that, Uie body of the trooper having 
been hurried in the church-3rard, the ghost rides forth to 
the scene of battle in nightly quest of his head; and that 
the rushing speed with which he sometimes passes along 
the Hollow, like a midnight blast, is owing to his being 
■belated, and in a hurry to get back to the church-yaia 
before da^-break. 

Such 18 the general purport ofthis legendary supersti- 
tion, which has furnished materials for many a wild story 
in that region of shadows; and the spectre is known, at 
all the country Presides, by the name of the Headless 
Horseman of Sleepy Hollow. 

It is remarkable that the visionary propensity I have 
mentioned is not confined to the native inhabitants of 
the valley, but is unconsciously imbibed by everyone 
who resides there for a time. However wide awake they 
may have been before they entered that sleepy region, 
they are sure, in a little time, to inhale the witching in- 
fluence of the air, and begin to grow imaginative— to 
dream dreams, and see apparitions. 

I mention this peaceful spot with all possible laud ; for 
it is in such little retired Dutch valleys, found here and 
there, embosomed in the great state of New York, that po- 
pulation, manners, and customs, remain fixed ; while the 
great torrent of migration and improvement, ^gjbdch is 
making such incessant changes in other perts of this rest- 
Ion countiy, sweeps by them unobserveo.* They are like 
those httle nooks of still water which border a rapid 
stream; where we may see the straw and bubble riding 
quietly at anchor, or slowly revolving in their mimic har- 
bour, undisturbed by the rush of the passing current 
Though many years have elapsed since I trod the drowqr - 
shades of Sleepy Hollow, yet 1 question whether I shouA^- 
not still find the same trees and the same families vegefn^^ 
ting in its sheltered bosom. 

Ichabod Crane. 
I» tbiB by-place of nature theie a^xAe^ Vxl «^ IWM*^ 

13* 
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period of American histoiy, that is to say, some thirty 
years since, a worthy wight of the name of Ichabod 
Crane; who sojourned, or, as he expressed it, "tarried," 
in Sleepy Hollow, for the purpose of instructing the chil- 
dien of the vicinity. He was a native of Connecticut: 
A state which supplies the Union with pioneers for the 
mind as well as for the forest, and sends forth yearly its 
Innons of frontier woodmen and country schoobnasterB. 
The cognomen of (^rane was not inapplicable to his per- 
son. He was tall, but exceedingly lank, with narrow 
■houlders^ long arms and legs, hands that dangled a mile 
out of his sleeves, feet that might have served for shovels, 
and his whole frame most loosely hung together. His 
head was small and flat at top, with liuge ears, large 

Eien glassy eyes, and a long smpe nose, so that it looked 
e a weathercockj perched upon his s{)indle neck, to tell 
which way the wind blew. To see him striding along 
the profile of a hill on a windy day, with his clothes bagg- 
ing and fluttering about him, one might have mistaken 
him for the genius of famine descending upon the earth, 
or some scarecrow eloped from a cornfield. 

His school-room was a low building of one large room, 
ludely constructed of logs; the windows partly glazed, 
ind partly patched with leaves of old copy books. It 
was mort ingeniously secured at vacant hours» by a withe 
twisted in the handle of the door, and stakes set against 
the window shutters; so that though a thief might get 
in with perfect ease, he would find some embarrassment 
in gettmg out; an id^ most probably borrowed by the 
architect, Yost Van Houten, from the mystery of an eel- 
pot The school-house stood in a rather lonely but plea- 
sant sitiiation, just at the foot of a woody hill, with a 
brook running close by, and a formidable birch tree grow 
ing at one end of it. From hence the low murmur ol 
his pupils* voices, conning over their lessons, might be 
lieard m a drowsy summer's day, like the hum of a bee- 
hive; interrupted now and then by the authoritative 
Toice of the master, in a tone of menace or command; 
or, peradventure, by the appalling sound of the birch, as 
he urged some tardy loiterer along the flowery path of 
knowledge. Truth to say, ho was a conscientious man, 
that ever bore in mind the golden maxim, " Spare the 
fod and spoil the child." — Ichabod Crane's scholars cer* 
Uunlywere not spoiled. 
/ would not have it unagaafifl^ "Vtfs^c^^t, ^^ 'Via 'w^ 
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one of those cruel potentates of the school, who joy in the 
smaxt of ^eir subjects ; on the contrary he administered 
justice with discrimination rather than severity; taking 
the burthen off the backs of the weak, and laying it on 
those of the strong. Your mere puny stripling, that 
winced at the least flourish of the rod, was passed by with 
indulgence; but the claims of justice were satisfied, by v 
inflictmg a double portion on some Uttle, tough, wrong- 
headed, broad-skirted Dutch urchin, who skulked am 
swelled, and grew dogged, and sullen beneath the birch. 
All this he ^ed "doing his duty by their parents;" 
and he never inflicted a chastisement, without following 
3t by the assurance, so consolatory to the smarting urchin, 
that "he would remember it and thank him tor it the 
longest day he had to live/' 

When school hours were over, he was even the com- 
panion and plajrmate of the larger boys; and onholyday 
afternoons would convoy some of the smaller ones home, 
who happened to have pretty sisters, or good housewives 
for mothers, noted for the comforts of the cupboard. In- 
deed it behoved him to keep on good terms with his pu- 
pils. The revenue arising from his school was small, 
and would have been scarcely sufficient to furnish 
him with daily bread, for he was a huge feeder, and 
tiiough lank, had the dilating powers of an Anaconda; 
but to help out his maintainance, he was, according to 
country custom in those parts, boarded and lodged at the 
houses of the formers, whose children he instructed. 
With these he tived successively a week at a time; thus 
goinff the rounds of the neighbourhood, with all his 
worldly effects tied up in a cotton handkerdiiet 

That all thb might not be too onerous on the purses 
of his rustic patrons, who are apt to consider the costs 
of schooling a grievous burden, ana schoolmasters, as mere 
drones, he nad various ways of rendering himself both use- 
fbl and agreeable. He assisted the formers occasionally in 
the lighter labours of their farms; helped to make hay; 
mended the fences; took the horses to water; drove the 
cows from pasture; and cut wood for the winter fire. 
He laid aside, too^ all the dominant dignity and absolute 
sway with which he lorded it in his httle empire, the 
school, and become wonderfully gentle and ingratiating. < 
He found fovour in the eyes of the mothers, by wttixv% 
the chUdrettf particularly the youngest', aiyfii \ul» ^^ 
liaa bold, which whilomc so inagiv!ammo\v^^ ^^ ^as^ 
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^ hold, he would tit with « child on one knee nid 
rock a cradle for whole hours together. 

In addition to his other vocations, he was the singiif - 
master of the neighbourhood, and picked up many briffot 
shillings by instructing the young folks in psalmoay. 
It was a matter of no little vanity to him on Sundays^ 
to take his station in front of the church gallery, with a 
band of chosen singers; where, in his own mind, he com- 
pletely carried away the palm firom the parson. Certain 
It is, hb voice resoundea &i above all the rest of the 
congre^tion; and there are peculiar quivers still to be 
hem m that church, and may still be heard half-a-mile 
ofij quite to the opposite side of the mill-pond, on a still 
Sunday morning, which are said to be Intimately dw- 
eended from the nose of Ichabod Crane. Thus, bv divers 
little makeshifts, in that ingenious way which is com- 
monly denominated "by hook and by crook," the worthy 
pedagogue soi on tolerably enough, and was thought, by 
all who untkrstood nothing of the labour of headwork, to 
have a wonderful easy life of it 

SuperstUtoTL 

But all these were nothing to the tales of ghosts and ap- 
paritions that succeeded. The neighbourhood is rich m 
le^ndarv treasures of the kind. I^cal tales and super- 
etitions thrive best in these sheltered Ion? settled retreats; 
but are trampled under foot by the shining throng that 
forms the population of most of our country places. Be- 
sides there is no encouragement for ghosts m most of oar 
villages, for they have scarcely hacTtime to finidi their 
first nap, and turn themselves in their graves, before their 
surviving friends have travelled away from the neighbour- 
hood ; so that when they turn out at night to w3k their 
rounds, they have no acquaintance left to call upon. This 
is perhaps the reason why we so seldom hear of ghosts ex- i 
oept in our lon^ established Dutch conmiunities. 

The immediate cause, however, of the prevalence of 
supernatural stories in these parts, was doubtless owing 
to the vicinity of Sleepy HoUow. There was a conta- 
in in the very air that blew from that haunted region ; 
tt breathed forth an atmosphere of dreams and fimdes 
infecting all the land. Several of the Sleepy Hollow peo- 
fife were present at Van TaasaVa, an^ aaxikSKuaS^^Qift da- 
Jmg out Coeir wild and wonderfoWe^tu^ lAssw^ ^^mbddbS^ 
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takfl were told about funeral trains, and mourning cries 
and wailings heard and seen about the great tree where the 
unfortunate Major Andre was taken, and which stood in 
the neighbourhood. Some mention was made also of the 
woman in white, that haunted the dark glen at Raven 
Rod^ and was often heard to shriek on winter nights be- 
fore a storm, having perished there in the snow. The 
chief part of the stories, however, turned upon the fa* 
vourite soectre of Sleepy Hollow, the headless horseman, 
who had been heard several times of late, patrolling the 
country; and, it was said, tethered his horse nightly 
among the graves in the churchyard. 

The sequestered situation of this church seems always 
to have made it a favoured haunt of troubled spirits. It 
stands on a knoll, surrounded by locust trees and lofty 
elms, from among which, its decent whitewashed wal£i 
shine modestly forth, like Christian purity, beaming 
through the shades of retirement. A gentle slope de« 
scencu from it to a silver sheet of water, bordered by 
high trees, between which, peeps may be caught at the 
blue hills of the Hudson. To look upon its grass grown 
yard, there the sunbeams seem to sleep so quietly, one 
would think that there at least the dead might rest in 
peace. On one side of the church extends a wide woody 
del], alonff which raves a large brook among broken rocks 
and trunks of fallen trees. Over a deep black part oi 
the stream, not far from the church, was formerly thrown 
a wooden bridge ; the road that led to it, and the bridge 
itself were thickly shaded by overhanging trees, whim 
cast a gloom about it, even in the day-time; but occa- 
fidoned a fearful darkness at night. Such was one of the 
favourite haunts of the headless horseman, and the place 
where he was most frequently encountered.- The tale 
was told of old Brouwer, a most heretical disbeliever in 
ghosts, how he met the horseman returning from his fo- 
ray into Sleepy Hollow, and was obHged to get up behind 
him; how they galloped over bush and brake, over hill 
and swamp, until they reached the bridge; when the 
horseman suddenly turned into a skeleton, threw old 
Brouwer into the brook, and sprang away oyer the tree 
. tops with a clap of thunder. 
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THE BROKEN HEART. 

It is « oommon practice with those who have frntlited 
the fiuceptibility of early feeling, or have heen brought 
op in the gaj heartlesaness of dissipated life, to laugh at 
■U love stories, and to treat the tales of romantic passion 
•i mere fictions of novelists and poets. M^ observations 
on human nature have induced me to think otherwise. 
They have convinced me, that however the surlkce of the 
character may be chilled and frozen by the cares of the 
world, or cultivated into mere smiles by the arts of sode- 

2, still there are dormant fires lurking in the depths of 
e cold^t bosom, which, when once enkindled, become 
impetuous, and are sometimes desolating in their efieetSL 
Inaeed, I am a true believer in the blind deity, and go to 
the full extent of his doctrines: Shall I confess it ^— I 
believe in broken hearts, and the possibility of djing of 
disappointed love. I do not, however, consider it a ma- 
lady often fatal to my own sex; but I firmly believe 
tliat it withers down many a lovdy woman into an eariy 

Man is the creature of interest and ambition. His na« 
tore leads him forth into the struggle and bustle of the 
world. Love is but the embelUsnment of his early life^ 
or a song piped in the intervals of the acts. He seeks for 
ftme, for fortune, for space in the world's thought, and do- 
minion over his fellow men. But a woman^ whole life 
is a history of the afiTections. The heart is her world .* it is 
there her ambition strives for empires; it is there her 
avarice seeks for hidden treasures. She sends forth her 
sympathies on adventure ; she embarks her whole soul in 
tne traffic of affection ; and if shipwrecked, her case is hope- 
less — ^for it is a bankruptcy of the heart. 

To a man the disappointment of love may occasion some 
bitter pangs : it wounds some feelings of tenderness — ^it 
blasts some prospects of felicity ; but he is an active being 
»-he may dissipate his thoughts in the whirl of varied oc- 
cupation, or ina3r plunge into the tide of {)Ieasure ; or, if the 
scene of disappointment be too full of painful associations, 
he can shift his abode at will, and taking as it were the 
wings of the morning, can "fly to the uttermost parts of 
the earth, and be at rest " 
But woman's is comparatively a ^ed^ a «e^\>.^^%s>j^^ 
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meditative life. She is more the companion of her own 
thoughts and feelings; and if they are turned to minister! 
of sorrow, where shul she look for consolationl Her lot 
Is to be wooed and won; and if unhappy in her lovci her 
heart is like some fortress that has oeen captmedi and 
mcked, and abandoned and left desolate. 

How many bright eyes grow dim— how many soft 
cheeks grow pale--how many lovely forms &de away into 
the tomb, and none can tell the cause that blighted their 
loveliness I As the dove will clasp its winffs to its side, 
and cover and conceal the arrow that is preying <m 
its vitals, so it is the nature of woman to hide nom the 
world the pangs of wounded affection. The love of « 
delicate female is always shy and silent Even when 
fortunate, she scarcely breatheis it to herself; but when 
otherwise, she buries it in the recesses of her bosom, and 
there lets it cower and brood among the ruins of her peace. 
With her the denre of the heart nas fiuled. The sreat 
charm of existence is at an end. She neglects all Uie 
cheerful excercises which gladden the spirits, quicken the 
pulses, and send the tide of life in nealthful currents 
through the veins. Her rest is broken — the sweet M- 
freshment of sleep is poisoned by melancholy dreams-*- 
'* dry sorrow drinks her blood," until her enfeebled frame 
nnks under the slightest external injury. Look for her, 
after a little while, and you will fina fnendship weeping 
over her untimely grave, and W(mdering that one who 
but lately glowed with all the radiance ot health and 
beauty, should so speedily be brought down to "dark* 
ness and the worm. ' You will be told of some wintry 
chill, some casual indisposition, that bid her low ; — ^but 
no one knows of the mental malady that previously sap- 
ped her strength, and made her so easy a prey to the 
spoiler. 

She is like some tender tree, the pride and beauty of 
the grove; graceful in its form, bright in its foliage, but 
with the worm pre3^ng at its heart. We find it sudden- 
ly withering, wnen it should be most fresh and luxuri- 
ant We see it drooping its branches to the^ earth, and 
shedding leaf by leai ; until, wasted and perished away, 
it falls even in tne stillness of the forest; and, as we muse 
over the beautiful ruin, we strive in vain to recollect the 
blast or thunderbolt that could have smitten it with dA> 
cay. 

/ ImvB aeen many instances of womea Tnxansi%\ft 
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And self-neglect, and disappearing gradoally from the 
earth, fdmort as if they had been exhaled to neaTen; and 
have Tepeatedl3r &ncied that I could trace their death 
throogh the varioos declensions of consumption, cold, de- 
Mlity, languor, melancholy, until I reached the first symp- 
ton of disappointed love. But an instance of the kind 
Was lately told to me ; the circumstances are well known 
in the country where they happened, and I shall but give 
them in the manner as they were related. 

Every one must recollect the tragical story of young 
E ' i the Irish patriot; it was too touching to be soon 
forgotten. During the troubles in Ireland he was tried, 
condemned, and executed on a charge of treason. His 
fiite made a deep impression on public sympathy. He 
was so young — so intelligent— so generous— so brave— so 
every thing tnat we are apt to like m a yomig man. His 
conduct under trial, too, was so lofty and intrepid. The 
noble indignation vrith which he repelled Uie charge of 
treason agamst his country — the eloquent vindication of 
his name — and his pathetic appeal to posterity, in the 
hopeless hour of conaemnation---all these entered deeply 
into every generous bosom, and even his enemies lamented 
the stern policy that dictated his execution.* 



*This ill-atarred youth was the ion of Dr. Emmet, a fenticmaa 
of fortune and family, whosv mind was deeply Imbued with republi- 
can principles, which he was but too successful In impressing npoo 
his children. His eldest son, Thomas Addis Emmit, heing a suspe^ed 
eharacter, in 1798 be accepted the terms offered by Govemment, 
and retired to France, from tbeuce he proceeded to New-Tork, 
where he held the first place at the bar of that city, highly respeclad 
as a lawyer and esteemed as a man. Robert, tlie person alluded to 
by our author, either possessing more enthuxiasm or less prudence 
than his brother, t>ecame involved in a series of insurrections, which 
at last auracted the attention of Government, and the unfortttaite 
man was arrested while he lingered in his flight, in ezpectallon of 
a last meeting with the lady to whom he was engaged. This amiable 
female, whose bard fate is described with so much pathos by our 
author, was the daughter of the celebrated John Philpot Cnnaa. 
The following address was delivered by Emmet on his trial. 

* I am aslced if I have any thing to say why sentence of death 
should not be pronounced upon me. Was I to suffer only death, af- 
ter being adjudged guilty, I should bow in silence; but a man in my 
situation has not only to combat with the difficulties of fortune, but 
also the difficulties of prejudice : the sentence of the law which de- 
livers over his body to the executioner consigns his character to ob- 
Joquy. The man dies, but IvVb memory Wmc^-^^xAWvaxteAta may 
J>ot forfeit all claim to tiie icspecx of mir coutiUFa»»i^\ ^aan^iiDiuk wmr 
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But there was one heart, whose angtiish it would be 
impossible to describe. In happier days and fairer for^ 
tunes, he had won the affections of a beautiful and inter-> 
estinffgirL the daujghter of a late celebrated Irish barrister* 
She loved him with the disinterested fervour of a wo- 
man's first and early love. When every worldly maxim 
arrayed itself against him ; when blast^ in fortune, and 
disgrace and danger darkened around his name, she lo- 
ved him the more ardently for Iiis very suUerings. If^ 



•ion to vindicate myself from some of the chargei advanced against 
me* 

* I am charged with being an emissary of France — 'tis false ! I ani 
no emissary — 1 did not wish to deliver up my country to a foreign 

Ciwer.xind least of all, to France. No ! never did I entertain the 
ea ofestablijliing French power in Ireland — God forbid. On tlie 
contrary, it is evident from the introductory parngraph of the address 
of the Provisional Government, that every hazard attending an inde- 
pendent effort was deemed pnferable to the more fatal risk of intro* 
ducing a French army into the country. Small would be our claims 
to patriotism and to sense, and palpable our affectation of the lovs 
of liberty, if we were to encourage the profanation of our shores by 
a people who are slaves themselves, and the unprincipled andaban^ 
duned instiuments of imposing slavery on others. 

' If such an inference be drawn from any part of the proclamation 
Df tbe Provisional Government, it calumniates their views, and is 
not warranted by the fact. How could they speak of freedom to 
their countrymen 1 How assume such an exalted motive, and medi- 
tate the introduction of a power which has been the enemy of free- 
dom in every part of the globe t Reviewing the conduct of France 
to other countries, could we expect better towards us? No! Let 
hot, then, any man attaint my memory by believing that I could 
have hoped lor freedom throu^'h the aid of France, and betrayed 
the sacred cause of liberty by committing it to the power of hermnst 
determined foe : had I done so, I hnd not deserved to live ; and dy- 
ing with such a weight upon my character, 1 had merited the bo* 
nest eiecrations of that country which gave me birth, and to whleb 
1 would have given freedom. 

* Hod I been in Switzerland, 1 wou!d have fought against the 
Vronch-^in the dignity of freedom, 1 would have expired on ths 
tlureshold of that country, and they ftlumUl have entered it only bjr 
pOfslng over my lifeless corpse. Is it then to be supposed that'l 
would be slow to make the sftnie sacrifice to my native land 1 Am 
I, who lived but to be of service to my country, and who would 
•ubject myself to the bondage of the grave to give her independence 
— am I to be loaded with the foul and grievous ca'umny of being on 
emissary of France 1 

' My lords, it may be part of the system of angry justice, to bow a 
man's mind, by humiliation to nieer the ignominy of tUe %c«£'(JA\ 
but worse to mo than the soaflfold's shame^ or \Y\tt «c«.f(o^^^«^ftvtQ^%^ 

%vould be lAe imputation of having been the. ageuv o< FtcwrAv ^v»\^v- 
Jsat and ambiUoa; and while I have bteikVkk.l viVL\ c^\>^^^'Gtt^ 

U 
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then, hk fate could awaken the sympathy even of bk 
foes, what must have been the agony or her, whose whole 
aoul Was occupied by his image ! Let those tell who have 
had the portaJs of the tomb suddenly closed between them 
and the beinx they most loved on eaith-^who have sat 
at its threshold, as one shut out in a cold and lonely 
world, from whence all that was most lovely and loving 
had aeparted. 
But then the horrors of such a grave I so finghtfol, so 



countrymen not to believe me guilty of so foul a crime agaimt tbeir 
liberties and their tiappinew. 

* Thougti you, my lord, tit theio a Jud|re, and I stand here a col* 

:»rit, yet you are but a man and I am another. I have a rlglit there- 
ore 10 vindicate my character and motives from the asperAoni of 
calumny ; and, an a man, to whom fame is dearer than life, I irUl 
make the last use of that life in rescuing my name and my memory 
from the afflicting imputationof having been an emissary of France, 
or seeking her interference in the internal regulation of our affalni. 

* Did I live to see a French army approach this country, I woukl 
meet it on the shore, with a torch in one hand and a sword in Uw 
other; I iVould receive them with all the destruction of war! I 
would animate my countrymen to immolate them In their very 
boats; and before our native soil should be polluted by a foreign 
foe, if ihcy succeeded in landing, I would burn every blade of gram 
before them, raze every house, contend to the last for every inch of 
ground ; and the last spot on which the hope of freedom should de- 
sert ine, that spot I would make my grave ! What I cannot do, t 
leave a legacy to my country Itecause I feel conscious that my death 
were unprofitable, and all hopeti of liberty extinct, the moment a 
French army obtained a footing in this land. God forbid that I 
should see my country under the hands of a foreign power* If the 
French should come as a foreign enemy. Oh I my countrymen ! meet 
them on the shore with a torch in one hand and a sword tn ths 
other: receive them with all the destruction of war ; Immolate them 
in their boats, before our native soil shall be polluted by a foreign 
foe! If they succeed in landing, fight them on the strand, burn 
every blade of grass before them as they advance-'HrSEe eveiy 
house ; and if you are driven to the centre of your country, collect 
your provisions, your property, your wives and your daughters ; 
form a circle around them— fitiht while but two men are left ; and 
when but one remains, let that man set fire to the pile, and re- 
lease himself, and the families of his fallen countrymen, tnan the 
tyranny of France. 

* My lamp of life is nearly expired — my race Is finished : the grave 
opens to rec«>ive me, and I dink into its iNisom All I request then, 
at parting from the world, is the charity of its silence. Let no man 
write my epitaph , for as no man, who knows my motives, dare vin- 
dicate them let not prejudice or ignorance asperse them : lettheffl 
am) me repose in obscurity and \K'.tiCtt, M\dn\v toa\h ramaln unin- 

scribed, till other times and olhec men can 4o ^m>:\««\nm'«| %\vum3«i: 
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dishonoured! There was nothing for memory to dwell 
on that could sooth the pang of separation — none of 
those tender, though melancholy circumstances, that en- 
dear the parting scene — nothing to melt sorrow into 
those blessed tears^ sent, like the dews of heaven, to re- 
vive the heart in the parting hour of anguish. 

To render her widowed situation more desolate, she 
had incurred her father's displeasure by her unfortunate 
attachment, and was an exile from the paternal root 
But could the sympathy and kind offices of friends have 
reached a spirit so shocked and driven in by horror, she 
wooki have experienced no want of consolation, for the 
Irish are a people of quick and generous sensibilities. 
The most delici^ and cherishing attentions were paid her 
by families of wealth and distinction. She was led into 
society, and thej tried by all kinds of occupation and 
amusement to dissipate her grie^ and wean her from the 
tragical story of her loves. But it was all in vain. 
Tl^re are some strokes of calamity that scathe and scorch 
the soul— that penetrate to the vital seat of happiness— 
and blast it, never again to put forth bud or blossom. 
She never objected to frequent the haunts of pleasure, 
but she was as much alone there as in the depths of soli* 
tude. She walked about in a sad reverie, apparently un* 
conscious of the world around her. She carried with 
her an inward woe that mocked at all the blandishments 
of friendship, and *' heeded not the song of the charmer, 
charm he never so wisely." 

The person who told me her story had seen her at a 
masquerade. There can be no exhibition of far-gone 
wretchedness more striking and painful than to meet it 
in such a scene. To find it wandering like a spectre, 
lonely and joyless, where all around is gay-— to see it 
dressed out in me trappings of mirth, and looking so wan 
and woe-begone, as if it had tried in vain to cheat the 
poor heart into ^ momentary for^etfulness of sorrow. 
After strolling through the splendid rooms and giddy 
crowd with an air of utter abstraction, she sat herseu 
down on the steps of an orchestra, and looking about for 
some time with a vacant air, that showed her insensi- 
bility to the parish scene, she began, with the capricious- 
ness of a sickly heart, to warble a little plaintive air. 
She had an exquisite voice ; but on this occmow Sx N<^9k 
10 nmpie^ 90 ^(iching, it breathe^ foxtici «mc)ev ^ ^fiK\ ^ 
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wietchedneni that she drew a crowd mute and akat 
heij, and melted every one into tean. * 

Thestoxyof one sotnieaDd lotendercoald not 
cite great mtcreat in a oountiy remarkable for e 
aan. It completely won the heart of a fanif« 
w1m> paid hii addresaes to her^ and thongbftthal 
tme to the dead could nol but prore affrrfioTOH 
living. She declined hia attentiom^ for her 4 
were inevooablj engroaaed by the memory of hm 
lover. Be^ however, peniited in hia suit He ii 
not her tendemea^ but her eateem. He waa 9mk 
her coanctioa of hia worth, and her aenae of |m 
i l ea Utu te and dependent rituation, fiir ahe waa m 
on the kindneaa of frienda. In a vroid, he al lengl 
eeeded in gaining her harnl^ thouffh vrlth the aokai 
xanoe, that her heart waa unalterudy another*a. 

He took her with him to Sicily, hoping that ai 
of aoeae naght wear oat the remembrance of earir 
She waa an amiabia and exemplary wife, and maai 
fort to be a happy onei but ncihing could cure tti 
and devouring melancholy that had entered into hi 
aooL She waated away in a alow, but hi^ielii 
cUm^ and at length aonk into the grave, the Tiotb 
broken hearC* 



*It WBi ea bar, aayi oar Aatbor, that Moofe, the dMNi 
biih Poet, eoaipoMi tte fiaiowiof Uom : 

8ba If ilur ^m the taod wlmr* her young hero iToaii 

AM loven anwiMl ber are tlghiog; 
Bat eoMhr alia tarai (haa Uieir gaise and weeps, 
'^^^ ret bar htaitia Mi grave to llsrinf. 



Bhe ilnii Iba wIM Magi of Iwr dear aatira plafaia, 
Bverrnola which lie lov*d awaking— 

Ah! Iluki lh«r talak. who delight in ber atraina, 
BowilMlaartortbenhuuel iabreaJdng! 

He bad lived flr hb lov»-Air Ma eoantry he died. 

Tbef wcft all that to Aft bmA entwined hini— 
Hot aooM abalf the teaiy of bU eoantry be dried. 

Nor loug wlU tala love atay behind him ! 



Oh! Bwbabar a grave where tberan-beams rea^ 
Whan lliey promiaa a g^crloiM morrow ; 
r'U aMBeu*ttrlierdUw»¥A»%vnS^tMaLl]te^ 
her owa bi%*A VriaaA ot voKwn \ 
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A WRECK AT SEA. 



We one day descried some shapeless object drifting at a 
distance. At sea, every thing that breaks the monotony 
of the surrounding expanse attracts attention. It proved 
to be the mast of a snip that must have been completely 
wrecked } for there were the remains of handkefchiefs^ 
by which seme of the crew had listened themselves to 
this spar, to prevent their beins washed off by the waves. 
There was no trace by which the name of the ship could 
be ascertained. The wreck had evidently drifled about 
for many months ; clusters of shell fish had fastened about 
it, and fong sea weeds flaunted at its sides. But where, 
thought I, is the crewl Their stru^le has long been 
over — they have gone down amidst the roar of the tem- 
pest — their bones lie whitening among the caverns of the 
deep. Silence, oblivion, like the waves, have closed over 
them, and no one can tell the story of their end. What 
sighs have been wafted after that ship ! what prayers of* 
£ered up at the deserted fireside of home ! How oflten has 
the mistress, the wife, the mother, pored over the daily 
news, to catch some casual intelligence of this rover of the 
dee^i How has expectation <&rkened into anxiety- 
anxiety into dread — and dread into despair! Alas! not 
one memento shall ever return for love to cherish. All 
that shall ever be known, is, that she sailed from her port, 
**and was never heard of more !'' 

Thesight of this wreck, as usual, save rise to many 
dismal anecdotes. This was iMurticulany the case in the 
evening, when the weather which had hitherto been fidr, 
began to look wild and threatening, and gave indications of 
one of those sudden storms that vrill sometimes break in 
upon the serenity of a summer vo}rage. As we sat round 
the dull light of a lamp in the cabin, that made the gloom 
more ghastly, every one had his tale of shipwreck and 
dinister. I was particularly struck with a short one re 
Jated by the captain. 

"As I was sailing," said he, **ina fine stout ship, 
•cross the banks of Newfoundland, one of those heavy 
logs that prevail in those parts rendered it impossible foT 
OS to see £ir ahead even in the day-time ; but at night 
the weather was so thick that we could ivol ^%\\tvsxs^ 
•ny object at twice the length of the slap. \ Vc^t ^^^* 
^ tbe nuut head, and a constant watch ior^atOL X» w*» 

14* 
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oat for fiflhing imacluL which are aocostomed to fie 
chor on th« btnki. The wind wu Mowing a hd 
fafeeze, and we were going at a great rate thxoii| 
water. Suddenly the waten gave the thrilling ■! 
*a Mil-ft^ead !'-^t was aeaioe^ uttered befim m 
upon her. She was a small schooner, at antte 
her broadside towards us. The crew were all adn 
had neglected to hoist a light We struck her jui* 
sldps» The fi>rce^ the siie, and wei^t of our "veai 
lier down below the wa^esj we pesm over her wad 
huiied on our ooum. As the crashing wreck w« 
ingbeneathusilhadaslimpse of two or three h 
kra wietehes rushing mmi her cabin; they just 
ftomthdrbedstobe swallowed ahrieking hw th» 
I heud their drowning cry mingling with the 
The bbst that bore it to our ears swept us out of i 
ther hearing. I ihall never Ibrget that ay I i 
some time beibre yn could put the ship abont^ A 
under such headHvray. We returned, as ne^y . 
eould guesiL to the ]diioe wliere the smack had «■ 
We cruised about mr several horns in the dew 
We fired ■gnalgunn^ and listened if we might ki 
haUoo of any survimisi but all was silent— wu 
saw or heard any tfafaig of them more." 

Liand, 

It was a fine sonny mommg when the thrillin| 
«laod!" was given from Uie mast head. Nan 
those who have experienced it, can form an idea 
dettrioHS throng ofsensations which rush into an j 
ean's bosom, when he first comes in sight of I 
Then is a volume of associations with 3ie vor 
It is the land of promise^ teeming with every lii 
which his childhood has heard, or on which his si 
years have pondered. 

From that time until the moment of arrival, 1 

an feverish excitement The ships of war, thatp 

' like guardian giants along the coast ; the headla 

Irebmd, stretching out into the channel ; the WeMi 

UioM, towemig into the clouds; all were objects of i 

in ta e e t As we «dled up the Mersey, I recoa 

thailiMeswitha telescone. My eye dmh with 

Mi jMit oottagea, with uuox tnin vbraK^DcrnfiA «b2 

gnm pkiU, I saw tha in»aUfisb% To^iii. <& « 
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overrun with ivy, and the taper spire of a village church 
xising from the brow of a neighbouring hill — ^all were 
eharactcristic of England. 

The tide and wind were 00 favourable, that the ship 
was enabled to come at once to the pier. It was throngea 
with people; some idle lookers-on, others eager expect- 
ants of friends or relatives. I could distinguish the mer- 
diant to whom the ship was consigned. I knew him by 
his calculating brow and restless air. His hands were 
thrust into his pockets; he was whistling thought- 
lully, and walking to and fro, a small space miving l^n 
accorded him by the crowd, in deference to his tempo- 
rat J importance. There were repeated cheerings and wJu- 
tations mterchanged between the shore and ship, as friends 
hi^ppencd to recognize each other. I particularly noticed 
one young woman of humble dress, out interesting de* 
meanour. She was leaning forward from among the 
crowd; her eye hurried over the ship as it near^ the 
shore, to catch some wished-for countenance. She seem- 
ed disappointed and agitated ; when I heard a faint voice 
call her name. — It was from a poor sailor, who had been 
ill all the voyage, and had excited the sympathy of every 
one on board When the weather was fine, his mess- 
mates had spread a mattress for him on deck in the shade^ 
but of late his illness had so increased, that he had taken 
to his hammock, and only breathed a wish that he might 
see his wife before he died. He had been helped on deck 
as we came up the river, and was now leanmg agunst 
the shrouds, with a countenance so wasted, so pale, so 
ghastly, that it was no wonder even the eye of affec- 
tion ^id nc^ recognize him. But at the sound of his 
voice, her eye darted on his features ; it read, at once, a 
whole volume of sorrow ; she clasped her hands, uttered 
a £iint shriel^ and stood wringing them in silent agony. 



GENIUS. 



It is interesting to notice how some minds seem almost 
to create themselves, snringing up under ever^ disadvan- 
tage, and working their soUtair but irresistible way 
through a thousand obstacles. Nature 6eem% \c>^^^^^ 
in diappoittting the assiduities of art, yi\t\i'w\i\<c>a.*'^^<2^^ 
nor legitimate dullness to mataiity •, aiv^ \« ^or^ \a. ve» 
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vigour and luxuriance of her chance productions. She 
■cattera the seeds of genius to the wmds, and though 
some may perish among the stony places of the world, and 
some be choaked by the thorns ana brambles €i early ad- 
versity, yet others will now and then strike root even in 
the clens of the rock, struggle bravely up into sunshine, 
and spread over their steiue birth-place all the beauties of 
vegetation. 



A CONTRAST. 

I WAS 3ret a stranger in England, and curious to notice 
the manners of its fiuihionable clasiws. I found, as usiul, 
that there was the least pretension where there veas the 
most acknowledged title to respect I waa particululy 
■truck, for instance, with the family of a nobleman of 
high rank, consisting of several 00ns and daughters. 
Nothing could be more simple and unassuming than their 
appearance. They generally came to church in the plain- 
est equipage, and often on root. The young ladies would 
stop and converse in the kindest manner with the pea- 
santry, caress the children, and listen to the stories of^the 
humble cottagers. Their countenances were open and 
beautifully fair with an expression of high remiement, 
but, at the same time, a frank cheerfulness^ and an en- 
flaginff affiibility. Their brothers were tall and elegantly 
fomied. ^ They were dressed &shionably, but smiply ; 
vrith strict neatness and propriety, but Without any man* 
nerism or foppishness. Their whole demeanour was easy 
and natural, with that lofty grace, and noble frankness, 
which bespmk free-bom souls that have never been check- 
ed in their growth by feelings of inferiority. There is a 
healthful hardiness about r^ dignity, that never dreads 
contact and communication with others, however humble, 
It u only spurious pride that is morbid and sensitive, and 
shrinks from every touch. I was pleased to see the man- 
ner in which they would converse with the peasantry 
about those rural concerns and field-sports, in which the 
gentlemen of this country so much delight In these 
conversations, there was neither haughtiness on the one 
. part^ nor servility on the other; and you were only remind- 
ed of the difference of rank b^ \^ \tt^cA!»a!L tca^ocx ^1 >SQb 
peaganU 
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In oontrast to these, was the family of a wealthy citi- 
zen who had amassed a vast fortune; and, having pur- 
chased the estate and mansion of a ruined nobleman in 
the neighbourhood, was endeavouring to assume all the 
style and dignity of an hereditary lord of the soil. The 
fiunily always come to church en prince. They were 
loUed majestically along in a carriage emblazoned with 
arms. The crest glittered in silver radiance from evexr 
part of the harness where a crest could possibly be placeo. 
A &t coachman in a three-cornered hat, richly laced, and 
a flaxen wig, curling close round his rosy face, was seated ' 
on the box, with a sleek Danish dog beside him. Two foot* 
men, in gorgeous liveries, with huge bouquets, and gold* 
hea(fed canes, lolled behind. The carriage rose and sunk 
on its long springs with peculiar stateuness of motion. 
The very horses champed their bits, arched their neck% 
and glanced their eyes more proudly than conmion hdrsef ; 
either because they had ^ot a little of the family feelings 
or were reined up more tightly than ordinary. 

I could not but admire Sie style with which this splen- 
did pageant was brought up to the gate of the church^ 
yaro. There was a vast effect produced at the turning 
of an angle of the wall; — a great smacking of the whipi 
straining and scrambling of the horses ; glistening of har* 
ness, and flashing of wheels through gravel. This was 
tile moment of triumph and vainglory to the coachman. 
The horses were urged and checked until they were firetted 
into a foam. They threw out their feet in a prancing 
trot, dashing about pebbles at every step. The crowd ot 
villagers, sauntering quietly to church, opened precipitately 
to the right and left, gaping in vacant admiration. On 
reaching the gate the horses were pulled up with a sudden' 
ness that prcxluced an immediate stop, and almost threw 
them on their haunches. 

There was an extraordinary hurry of the footmen to 
alight, open the door, pull down the steps, and prepare 
every thing for the descent on earth of this august family. 
The old citizen first emerged his round red face from out 
the door, looking about him with the pompous air of a man 
accustomed to mle on 'Change, and shake the Stock Mar- 
ket with a nod. His consort, a fine, fleshy, comfortable 
dame, followed him. There seemed, I must confess, hut 
little pride in her composition. She was the vi<^tur« oC ^ 
hraad, honestf vulgar enjoyment. T\vc\NotV^^«oX "^^ 
m'tb ben and ahe liked tho world. ^\ic \^siA t«>A <^<:J^«*fc 
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a fine house, a fine carriage, fine children, every thing was 
fine about her : it was nothing but driving about, and visit- 
ing and feasting. Life was to her a perpetual revel ; it 
was one long Lonl Mayor's day. 

Two daughters succeeded to this goodly couple. They 
certainly were handsome ; but had a supercilious air, that 
chilled admiration, and disposed the spectator to be critical 
They were ultra-fashionable in dress ; and, though no one 
could^ deny the richness of their decorations, yet their ap- 
propriateness might be questioned amidst the simplidty of 
a country church. They descended loftily from the car- 
riage, and moved up the line of peasantry with a step that 
seemed dainty of the soil it trod on. They cast an exeur- 
nve glance around, that passed coldly over the buriy &ces 
of the peasantry, until they met the eyeaof the nobleman's 
fiunily, when their countenances immediately brightened 
into smiles, and they made the most profound and elegant 
courtesies ; which were returned in a manner that showed 
they were but slight acquaintances. 

I must not forget the two sons of this aspiring citizen, 
who came to church in a dashing curricle, with outriders. 
They were arrayed in the extremity of the mode, with all 
that pedantry oi dress which marks the man of questiona- 
ble pretensions to style. T hey kept entirely by themselves, 
eyeing every one askance that came near them, as if mea- 
suring his claims to respectability; yet they. were without 
conversation, except the exchange of an occasional cant 
phrase. They even moved artificially ; for their bodies, in 
compliance with the caprice of the day, had been disciplined 
into the absence of all ease and freedom. Art had done 
every thing to accomplish them as men of fashion, but na^ 
ture had denied them the nameless grace. They were vul^ 

Siriy shaped, like men formed for the common purposes of 
e, and nad that air of supercilious assumption which is 
never seen in the true gentleman. 

I have been rather minute in drawing the {4<^uie8 of 
these two families, because I considered them specimens of 
what is often to be met with in this country-^-the unpre- 
tending great, and the arrogant little. I have no respect 
for titled rank, unless it be accompanied with true nobiliW 
of soul ; but I have remarked in all countries where artifi^ 
cial distinctions exist, that the very highest classes are al- 
ways the most courteous and unassuming. Those who 
are well assured of their own ataxvSMi^»«»«»s^.^f.Vftttfiar 
on that, of otheTs; wYveteaA, xvp^koa^Sa «o cSssoa«ifc^ 
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the aspinngs of vulgarity, which thinks to elevate itself hy 
humihating its neighbour. 

^ As I have brought these families into contrast, I must no* 
tioe their behaviour in chtirch. That of the nobleman*t 
frmily was quiet, serious, and attentive. Not that they ap- 
peared to have any fervour of devotion, but rather a respect 
lp>r sacred things, and sacred places, inseparable from good 
breeding. The others, on the contrary, were in a perpe- 
tual flutter and whisper; they betrayed a continual con- 
sciousness of finery, and a sorry ambition of being the won- 
ders of a rural congregation. 

The old gentleman was the only one really attentive to - 
the service. He took the whole burden of family devotion 
upon himself standing bolt upright and uttering the re- 
sponses with a lotid voice that might be heard all over the 
i^urch. It was evident that he was one of those thorough 
church and king men, who connect the idea of devotion and 
loyalty; who consider the Deity, somehow or other, of the 
ffovernment party, and religion " a very excellent sort of 
Uiing, that ought to be countenanced and kept up.'' 

W hen he joined so loudly in the service, it seemed more 
by way of example to the lower orders, to show them, that, , 
tnough so great and wealthy, he was not above being reli- 

fious; as f have seen a turtle-fed Alderman swallow pub- 
dy a basin of charit}r soup, smacking his lips at every 
mouthful, and pronouncing it " excellent food for the poor. 

When the service was at an end, I was curious to wit- 
ness the several exits of my groups* The young noblemen 
and their sisters, as the day was fine, preferred strolling 
home across the fields, chatting with the country people as 
they went. The others departed as they came, in grand 
parade. Again were the equipages wheeled up to the 
gate. There was again the smacking of whips, the clat- 
Kring of hoofs, and the gUttering of harness. The horset 
started off almost at a bound ; the villagers again hurried 
to right and left ; the wheels threw up a cloud of dust j 
and the aspiring family was wrapt out of sight in a whirl- 
wind. 
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LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB- A- DUB KELI KHAN, 

To Asem Hacchem^ 'principal Stave-drirer to his Highnea 

the Bashaw of TripolL 

Sweet, O Asem I is the memory of distant friends I 
Like the mellow ray of a departing sun, it fallts tenderly 
yet sadly on the heart. Every hour of absence from my 
native land rolls heavily by, like the sandy wave of the de* 
■crt; and the fair shores of my country rise blooming to 
yny imagination, clothed in the soil illusive charms of dis- 
tance. I si^h, yet no one listens to the sigh of the captive : 
I shed the bitter tear of recollection, but no one sympathises 
in the tear of the turbaned stranger ! — Think not, however, 
thou brother of my soul, that I complain of the horrors of 
my situation ; think not that my captivity is attended with 
the labours, the chains, the scourges^ the insults, that ren* 
der slavery, with us, more dreadful than the pangs of hesi* 
tating, lingering death. Light, indeed, are the restraints 
on the personal freedom of thy kinsman j but who can entcf 
into the afflictions of the mind 1 who can describe the a^ 
nies d'thc heart 7 They are mutable as the clouds of Uie 
air; they arc countless as the waves that divide me from 
my native country. 

I have, of late, my dear Asem, laboured under an incon* 
Tenience singularly unfortutttite, and am reduced to a di' 
lemma most ridiculously embarrassing. "Why should 1 
hide it from the companion of my thoughts, the partner oi" 
my sorrows end my joys 7 Alas I Asem, thy friend Mus' 
tapha, the invincible capt^un of a ketch, is sadly in want oi 
a pair of breeches ! Thou wilt, doubtless smile, O most 
grave Mussulman, to hear me indulge in such ardent la- 
mentations about a circumstance so trivial, and a want ap- 
parently so easy to be satisfied : but little canst thou know 
of the mortifications attending my necessities, and the as- 
tonisliing difficulty of supplying them. Honoured by the 
smiles and attentions of the beautiful ladies of this city, 
wha have fallen in love with my wlvktet^ «.wd my turban; — 
courted hy the bashaws and the greaX torw^ >w>ao ^^^\f^ 
AaFtf me at their feasts ; the hoivoxa oi to^ wsas^^l «»^js:^ 
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solicited by every fiddler who gives a concert ; think of my 
chagrin at being obliged to decline the host of invitations 
that daily overwhelm me^ merely for want of a pair of 
breeches! Oh, Allah! Allah! that thy disciples could 
come into the world all be-feathered like a bantam, or with a 
pair of leather breeches like the wild deer of the forest } 
' surely, my friendj it is the destiny of man to be for ever 
subjected to petty evils, which, nowever trifling in ap- 
pearance, prey in silence on this little pittance of enioymenty 
and poison these moments of sunshine, which might 
otherwise be consecrated to happiness. 

The want of a garment, thou wilt say, is easily sup- 
plied ; and thou mayest suppose need only be mentioned^ 
to be remedied at once by any tailor of the land< Little 
canst thou conceive the impediments which stand in the 
way of my comfort, and still less art thou acquainted 
wim the prodigious great scale oh which every thing ia 
transacted in this country^ The nation moves most ma- 
jestically slow and clumsy in the most trivial affairs^ like 
the unwieldy elephant which makes a formidable difficul- 
ty of picking up a straw 1 When I hinted my necessitiee 
to the officer vmo has charge of myself and my compan- 
ions, I expected to have beien forthwith relieved } but he 
made an amazingly long face^^told me that we weie 
prisoners of state — ^that we must therefore be clothed al 
the expense of the government; that as no provision htm 
been made by the Congress for an emergency of the kind^ 
it was impossible to furnish me with a pair of breecheii 
until all the sages of the nation had been convened to talk 
over the matter, and debate upon the expediency of gnmtf 
ins my request. Sword of the immortal Khalid^ thought 
l/but this IS great ! — this is truly sublime ! All the sa- 
ges in an immense losocracy assembled t<^ether to talk 
about my breeches ! — ^V ain mortal that I am 1 I cannot 
but own I was somewhat recondted to the delay which 
must necessarily attend this method of clothing me, by 
the consideration that if they made the affair a national 
act, my ** name must of course be embodied in historyi" 
and myself and my breeches flourish to immortality in the 
annals of thb mighty empire ! 

" But pray, sir," said I, " how does it happen that a 
matter so insignificant should be erected into an object of 
such importance as to employ the lepiea&xvXafia;^^ ^Sabnisi 
of the nation! and what is the caufie oi ^Xveit \aS!USi%if> 
much about a trifle 1"—-** Ob," Tcbfted liiftft oi6R«t> ^'^^^ 

15 
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ttcts as our slave<^ver; "it all proceeds firom eoononqr. 
If the goTcnunent did not spend ten times as much mo- 
ney in debating whether it was proper to supply you wi& 
breeches as the breeches themaelves would cost) the peo- 
ple, who govern the bashaw and his divan, would 
straightway begin to complain of their liberties being in- 
fringed-^^he national finances squandered — not a ho8- 
tiie slanff-whanger throughout the logocracy but would 
burst forth like a barrel of combustion — and ten chances 
to one but the bashaw and the sages of his divan would 
all be turned out of office together. My good Mussol- 
man," continued he, "the aoministration luve the good 
of the people too much at heart to trifle with their pockets; 
and they would sooner assemble and talk away ten thou- 
sand dollars than expend fifty silently out <^ the treasury 
—such is the wonderful spirit of economy that pervades 
•very branch of this government" " But," said 1, "how 
is it possible they can spend money in talking: surely 
words cannot be the current coin of this country?* — 
" Truly," cried he, smiling, " your question is pertinent 
enough for words indeed often supply the place of cash 
among u& and many an honest debt is paid in promises ; 
but the fact is^ the grand bashaw and the members of 
Confess, or grand takers of the nation, either receive a 
Tearly salary or are paid by the day."— "By the nine 
hundred tonsues of the great beast in Mahomet's visbn, 
but the murder is out I it is no wonder these honest men 
talk so much about nothing, when they are paid for 
talking like day-labourers." "You are mistaken," said 
my dnver ; "it is nothing but economy*" 

I remained silent for some minutes, for this inexpli- 
cable word economy alwajrs discomfits me; — and when 
I flatter myself I have grasped it, it slips tlurough my 
fingers like a jack-o'lantem. I have not^ nor perhaps 
ever shall acquire, sufi&cient of the philosophic pohcy of 
this ^vemment, to draw a proper distinction between an 
individuid and a nation. If a roan was to throw away 
a pound in order to save a heggaxlj penn^, and boast at 
the same time of his economyi T should tmnk him on a 
par with the fool in the fable of Alfangi ; who^ in skin- 
ning a fiint worth a farthing, spoiled a knife worth fifty 
times the sum, and thought he had acted wisely. The 
ihrewd fellow would doubtless have valued himself much 
jaon highly on his economyv ciovi^ ^*i^ \wi« >Katcmit^2fia&. 
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his example would one day he followed by the bashaw 
of America, and the sa^es of his divan. 

This economic disposition, my fHend, occanon^ much 
fighting of the spirit, and innumerable contests of the 
tongue in this talking assembly. Wouldst thou believe 
iti they were actually employed for a whole week in a 
most strenuous and eloquent debate about patching up a 
hole in the wall in the room appropriated to their meet- 
ings! A vast profusion of nervous ai]^ument and pomp- 
ous declamation was expended on this occasion. Some 
of the orators, I am told, being rather wag^hly inclined 
were most stupidly jocular on the occasion; but their 
waggery gave ^reat offence, and was highly reprobated 
b}r the more weighty part of the assembly} who hoki all 
wit and humour in ahominatioB, and thought the busi- 
ness in hand much too solemn and serious to be treated 
lightly. It was supposed by some that this affidr wouki 
have occupied a wnole winter, as it was a subject upon 
which several gentlemen spoke who had never been 
known to open their lips in that place except to say ye« 
and no.— -These silent members are by way of distinction 
denominated orator mums, and are hmhly valued in this 
country on account of their great tatents for silence;—* 
a quaUfication extremely rare m a logocrac^. 

Fortunately for the public tranquillity, in the hottest 
part of the debate, when two rampant Vir^nians^ brim 
full of logic and philosophy, were measunne toi)gues, 
and syllogistically cudgelling each other out of their on- 
reasonable notions, the president of the divan, a knowing 
old gentleman, one night slyly sent a mason with a hod 
of mortar, who in the course of a few minutes closed up 
the hole^ and put a final end to the argument Thus 
did this wise old gentleman, by hitting on a most simple 
expedient, in all probability, save his country^ as much 
money as would buud a gun-boat, or pay a hireling slans- 
whanger for a whole volume of words. As it happened, 
only a few thousand idollars were expended^ in parang 
these men, who are denominated, I suppose in derision, 
legislators. 

Another instance of their economy I relate with plea- 
sure, for I really begin to feel a regard for these poor 
barbarians. They tsdked away the best parts of a whole 
winter before they could determine not to ex'\jcsA v ^ss« 
dollars in purchasing a sword to bcatov* oivBLTv*'i^»s^»^ 
QU8 warrior J yes, Ascm, on that 'werj \x«;0^ '^^^ :?^^^*^%. 
ened all our poor oW womeu aad 30\inv^ OM^oxca- «• 



173 BEAUTIES OF 

Deme, and fully proved himself a greater man than the 
mother that bore him.* Thu% my friend, is the whole 
collective wisdom of this mighty logocrac^ enmlpyed in 
sonmiferous debates aboat ue most trivial affidis; as I 
have sometimes seen a Herculean mountebank exerting 
all his energies in balancing a straw upon his nose. 
Their sages behold the minutest object with the micro- 
scopic eyes of a pismire; moIe-hiUs swell into mountains, 
ana a min of mustard-seed will set the whole ant-hill 
in a hubbub. Whether this indicates a capacious vision, 
or a diminutive mind, I leave thee to dedde; for my 
part I consider it as another proof of the great soile on 
which every thing is transacted in thia country. 

T have before t(Md thee that nothing can be done with* 
out consulting the saffes of the nation, who compose the 
assembly called the Uongress. This prolific body may 
not improperly be called the "mother of inventions ;^ and 
a most fruitful mother it is, let me tell thee, though its 
children are generallv abortions. It has latdy laboured 
with what was deemed the conception of a mighty navy.-;- 
All the old women and the £^(x)d vnves that assist this 
bashaw in his emergencies hurried to head-quarters to be 
busy, like midwives, at the delivery. — ^All vras anxiety, 
fidgeting, and consultation ; when futer a deal of groan- 
ing and struggling, instead of formidable first-rsrtes and 
ffaUant frigate^ out crept a litter of sorry little gun-boats. 
These are most pitiful little vessds, partaking vastly of 
the character of the grand bashaw, who has the credit 
off besretting them; being flat shaUow vessels that can on- 
ly sail before the wind; — ^must always keep in with the 
land ; — are continually foundering or runmng on shore ; 
and in short, are only fit for smooth water. Though in- 
tended for the defence of the maritime cities, yet the cities 
are obliged to defend them ; and they require as much 
nursing as so many rickety little bantlings. They are, 
however, the darling pets of'^the grand bashaw, being the 
children of his dotage, and, perhips from their diminu- 
tive size and palpable weakness, are called the ** in&nt 
navy of America. The art that brought them into ex- 
istence was almost deified by the majority of the people 
as a grand stroke of economy. — ^By the beard of Maho- 
met but this word is truly inexplicable ! 

To this economic body theTofoie was I advised to ad* 
drees my petition, and YmmbVj \o Y^i ^^v ^Ou^ v^^^ia^ 

* GeneTtl VaXot^. 
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issembly of sages would, in the plenitude of their wisdom 
ind the magnitude of their powers, munificently bestow 
m an unfortunate captive a pair of cotton breeches! 
* Head of the immorted Amrou,** cried I, " but this 
vould be presumptuous to a degree . — ^What! after these 
worthies nave thought proper to leave their country na- 
ied and defencelessi and exposed to all the political storms 
:hat^ rattle without, can I expect that they will len4 * 
lelping hand to comfort the extremities of a solitary cajp- 
ive V* My exclamation was only answered, by a smile, 
md I was consoled by the assurance that, so &r from 
seing neglected, it was every way probable my breeches 
mght occupy a whole session of the divan, and set several 
if Uie longest heads together by the ears. Flattering as 
WW the idea of a whole nation being agitated about my 
bieeches, jet I own I was somewhat dinnayed at the idea 
af lemaimngin ouerpo^ until all the national gray-beards 
ihould have made a speech on the occasion, and given 
their consent to the measure. The embarrassment and 
ijistrpss of mind which I experienced were visible in my 
QDuntenance, and my guard, who is a man of infinite 
(rood- nature, immediately suggested, as a more expedi- 
tious plan of supplying my want& a benefit at the theatre. 
Though profoundly ignorant of his meaningj I agreed to 
bis proposition, tibe result of which I shall disclose to thee 
in anotnei letter. 

Fare thee well, dear Asem ; in thy pious prayers to 
oar great prophet never forget to solicit thy triend'a re- 
Inm ; and when thou numlwrest up the many bles8iii|gs 
bestowed on thee by all-bountiful Allah, pour forth thy 
gratitude that he has cast thj nativity in a land where 
tbae is no assembly of legislative chatterers ^— no great 
bashaw, who bestrides a gun-boat for a hobby-horse; — 
where the word economy is unknown; — and where an 
unfortunate captive is not obliged to call upon the whole 
nation to cut him out a pair ox breeches. 



A warlike Portrait of the great Peter— and how General 
Von Poffenimrghdiatinguiahed himself at Fort Casnmtr. 

Hitherto, most venerable and courteous reader, have 
I shown thee the administration of lYjft N«ioN»» ^TJt 
gant under the mild moonshine of yiM^ at ""^^ ™ 
film tranquility of awful expectation \ ^wA "wwi ^»» 

15 * 
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dram rambles from afar, the braxen trampet brays iti 
t^rilKng note, and the rade clash of hostile arms speaki 
fearful prophecies of coming troubles. The gallant W8^ 
rior starts from soft repose, from golden visions, and vo- 
luptuous ease ; where, in the dulcet "piping time of peace," 
he sought sweet solace after all Us toils. No more in beau- 
ty's siren lap reclined, he weaves ftdr garlands for his la- 
dy's brows ; no more entwines with TOwers his shining 
sword ; nor through the live long lazy summer's day, chants 
forth his lovesick soul in mulrigals. To manhood roused, 
he spurns the amorous lute ; dofis from his brawny back 
the robe of peace, and clothes his pampered limbs m pan- 
oply of steel O'er his dark brow, where late the myrtle 
waved— where wanton roses breathed enervate bve--he 
rears the beaming casque and nodding plume ; grasps the 
biijfht shield, sna shakes the ponderous lance; or mounts 
with ea^r pride the fiery steed, and burns for deeds of gk)- 
rious chivalry. 

But soft, worthy reader ! I would not have you ima- 
^e, that any j)retue ehevalierf thus hideously begirt with 
iron, existed m the city of New- Amsterdam. This is but 
a lofty and gisantic mode in which heroic writers always 
talk of war, uiereby to give it a noble and imposing as- 
pect ; equipping our warriors with bucklers, helmets^ and 
uuiccMi, and such like outlandish and obsolete weapons, 
the like which perchance they had never seen or heard 
of; in the same manner that a cunning statuary arrays a 
modern general or an admiral in the accoutrements of a 
Cssar or an Alexander. The simple troth then of all 
this oratorical flourish is this— that the valiant Peter 
Stuyvesant, all of a sudden, found it necessary to scour 
his trusty blade, which too long had rasted in its scab- 
bard, and ))repare himself to undergo the hardy tcnls of 
war, in which his mighty soul so much delighted. 
^ Methinks I at this moment behold him in my ima^- 
tion — or rather, I behold his goodly portrait, which still 
liangs up in the family mansion of the Stuyvesants, ar- 
ray^ in all the terrors of a true Dutch Greneral His 
re^mental coat of Grerman blue, gorgeously decorated 
with a goodly show of large brass buttons, reaching from 
his waistband to his chin. The voluminous skirts turned 
up at the corners and separating gallantly behind, so as 
to display the seat of a sumptuous pair of brimstone 
cobured trunk breechea— e. ccaceM cXnW %\^ ^sKYslent 
Mmongthe warnors of o\ix Sk^^ vodivitas^ *v^ vck. cxsoSmr 
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to the custom of ancient heroes, who scorned to de- 
thfflnselves in rear. His fiuse rendered exceeding 
le and warlike by a pair of black mostachios; his 
itnitting out on each side in stiffly pomatumed eer- 

and descending in a rat-tail queue below his waist; 
dug stock of buu:k leather supporting his chin, and a 
but fierce cocked hat, stuck with a gdlant and fiery 
fet his left eye. Such was the chivalric port of 

the Headstrong ; and when he made a sudden bak, 
!d himself firmly on his solid supporter, with his 
m leg inlaid with silver, a little in advance^ in order 




ippalling and hard mvoured fifown upon his brow— 
eeent^ altogether one of the most commandina 
looking and soldierlike figures that ever stnittM 
amvass. Proceed we now to inquire the cause of 
ulike preparation. 

B encroaching dispositioa of the Swedes^ on the 
or Delaware nver, has been duly recorded in the 
Icles of the reign of William the Teslr. These 
ichments, having been endured with that heroic 
inimity which is the comer stone^ or, aocofding to 
lUe, the left hand neighbour of true courage^ had 
"epeated and wickedly agnavated. 
B Swedes who were of &at class of cunninff preten- 
o Christianity, who read the Bible upsiife down, 
)ver it interferes with their interests, inverted the gol- 
laxim ; and when their neighbour suffered them to 
him on the one cheek, they eeneially smote him on 
!ier also, whether turned to Swm or not Their re- 
afgressbns had been among the numerous foufces 
ation that conspired to keep the irritable sensibili t iea 
ilhelmus Kieft in a constant fever; and it was only , 
to the unfortunate drcumstanoe that he had always 
Ired things to do at once, that he did not take such . 
nting venffeance as their o£fenoes merited. But they 
»w a chie&in of a different character to deal with; 
ley were soon ffuilty of a piece of treachery, that 
his honest blood in a ferment and precluded all fiir- 
ifferance. 

itz, the governor of the pcovinoe of "Nw-Swwsa^ 
iitber cfeceaeed or removed, for oi Ji^ WX iwa^ 
ittty exiBta, was succeeded by lauBMO^^^^IW^ 
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tic Swede ; and who^ had he not been rather knockneed 
and aplay-footed, miffht have served for the model of a Sam- 
son or a Herculea. He was no less rapacious than mighty, 
and withal as crafty as he was rapacious; so that, in £id, 
there ia very little doubt, had he lived some four or five cen- 
turies before, he would have been one of those wicked gi- 
ants, who took such a cruel pleasure in pockettins distres- 
sed damsels, when gadding about in the world ; and locking 
them up in enchanted castles, without a toilet, a change of 
linen, or any other convenience. In oonaequence of which 
enormities, they fell under the high displeasure of chivaby, 
and all true, loyal, and gallant uiights, were instructed to 
attack and slay outright any miscreant they might happen 
to find, above six feet high ; which ia doubtless one reason 
that the race of lai;ge men is nearly extinct, and the gene- 
lations of latter ages so exceeding smalL 

No sooner did Grovemor Risugh enter upon hia office 
than he immediately cast his eyes upon the important 
post of Fort Casimer, and formed the righteous resolution 
of taking it into his possessbn. The only thing that le- 
mained to consider was the mode of carrying his resolo- 
lution into efiect; and here I must do him the justice to say, 
that he exhibited a humanity rarely to be met with 
among leaders^ and which I have never seen equalled in 
modem times, excepting amonff the EUiglish, in their glo- 
rious affair at Copenhagen. Willing to spare the efilision 
of blood, and the miseries of open warfare, he benevolently 
shunned every thing like avowed hostility or regular 
siege, and resorted to the less glorious but more merciful 
expedient of treachery. 

Under pretence, therefore of paying a neighbourly visit 
to General Von Poffenburgh, at his new post of Foit 
Casimir, he made requisite preparation, sailed in great 
state up the Delaware, displayea his flag with the moat 
oeremoneous punctilio, ana honoured the fortress with a 
xojral salute previous to dropping anchor. The unusual 
noise awakened a veteran Dutch sentinel, who was nap- 
ping fiiithfully at his post, and who having sufifered his 
match to go out, contrived to return the compliment, by 
dischaiging his rusty musket with the spark of a pipe, 
which he torrowed from one of his comrades. The salute 
Indeed would have been answered by the guns of the fort, 
had they not been unfortunately out of order, and the ma- 
Mane deficient in ammum^dofn'— ai6^d«DiA\A ^Wk isaStA 
Mfo in an afea been Ualblfi, and w\nKSI^'««i«^Sci&\QGR%«i-- 
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cusable in the present instance, as Fort Casimir had only 
been erected about two years, and General Von Poffen- 
burgh, its miffhty commander had been fully occupied 
with matten <n much {[reater importance. 

Risingh, highly satisfied witn this courteous reply to 
his salute, treated the fort to a second, for he well knew 
its commander was marvellously delighted with these littla 
ceremonials, which he considered as so many acts of h^ 
mage paid unto his greatness.^ He ^en landed in great 
state, attended by a suite of thirty men — a prodigious and 
▼aingloiious retinue, for a petty governor ofa petty settle- 
men^ in those days of primitive simplicity ; and to the iuH 
as great an army as generally swells the pomp and marches 
in the rear of our frontier commanders at the piMent 
day. 

The number in tact might have awakened suspicion, had 
not the mind of the great yon Poffenbuigh beenso conqplete* 
ly engrossed with an all-pervading idea of himself that ha 
had not room to admit a thought hendes. In fiict, he eomide- 
red the concourse of Rlnngh s followers as a compliment to 
himself— so apt are great men to stand between tnemselves 
and the sun, and completely eclipse the truth by their own 
shadow. 

It may readily be imagined how much General Von 
Pofienburgh was flatter^ by a visit from so august a 
personage ; his oidy embarraasment was, how he should 
receive nim in such a manner as to appear to the greatMt 
advantage, and make the most advantageous impression. 
The main guard was ordered immediately to turn out, 
and the arms and regimentals (of which the garrison pos- 
sessed full half a dbzen suits) were equally distributed 
among the soldiers. One tall lank fellow appeared in a 
coat intended for a small man, the skirts of wMch reached 
a little below his waist, the buttons were between fab 
shoulders, and the sleeves half way to his wrists, so that 
his hands looked like a couple of huge spades ; and the 
coat not bang kige enough to meet in front, was linked 
together by bops, made of a pair of red worsted garters. 
Another had an old cocked hat, stuck on the back of his 
he«d, and decorated widi a bunch of cock's tails — a third 
had a pair of rusty gaiters, hanging about his heels — while ' 
a fourtn, who was a short duck-legged little Trojan, was 
equipped in a huge pur of the general's cast ofi[Vn««c\Mi9a^ 
wnich he held up with one lumd, ¥r\uW Yie \gr«iB^«^ ^^ 
^Seshck with the other. The real were aficoxiSaeJLvGL «iBBe> 
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lar ftyle, eioepting ihiee gnceleM laflanmffin^ i9ho had 
no thizta, and but a pair and a half S breechei betweoi 
them, wherafoie they were sent to the black-hole to keep 
them out of view. There is nothing in which the talents 
of a prudent commander are more completely testified than 
in thus setting matters off to the greatest advantage ; and it 
is ibr this reason that our frontier posts at the present day . 
(that of Niagara for example,) display their best suit of re- 
irimentals on the back of the sentinel who stands in sight of 
UaveUers. ^ 

His men being thus gallantly arrayed — ^those who 
lacked muskets shouldering spanes and pickaxes, and 
every man beins wdered to tuck in his shirt taU and pull 
up ms brogues. General Von Poffimburgh first took a stur- 
dy drauflht of foaming ale, which, like the magnanimous 
More of MorehaU, was his invariable practice on all great 
occasions; which done, he put himself at their heat^ or- 
dered the pine j^lanks which served as a draw bridge, to be 
laid down, and issued forth from his castle, like a mighty 
giant, just refreshed with wine. But when the two he- 
roes met, then began a scene of warlike parade, and chi- 
valric oourtesj that beggars all description. Risin^h, who, 
as I before hmted, was a shrewd, cunning politician, and 
had grown gray much before his time, in consequence of 
his craftiness, saw at one elance the ruling passion of the 
great Von Poffenburgh, and humoured him in all lus valo- 
fous fimtasies. 

Their detachments were aecoidinaly drawn up in front 
of each other i they carried arms, and they presented arms^ 
they flave the standing salute and the passing salute : — they 
xoliedtheir drums, they flourished their fifes, and they wa- 
ved their colours-->they faced to the left, and they faced to 
the right, and they fiiced to the right about ;-«-they wheeled 
Ibrwud, and they wheeled backward, and they wheeled into 
echtlon: — they marched and they counter-marched by 
grand divisions^ by single divisions, and by subdivisions, — 
by platoons, b^ sections, and by files, — to quick time, in 
slow time, and in no time at all : for, having gone through all 
the evolutions of two great armies, including the eighteen 
manoeuvres of Dundas ; having exluiusted all that they could 
recoUect or imagine ofmilituy tactics, including sundiy 
strange and irregular evolutions, thelikeof which were never 
seen before or since, excepting among certain of our newly 
niaed militia — the two neat coxamaiid&T&^ni their respec- 
Ure Ijioops c«n9 «t leng;^ V> a 4eai^VuB3i^c«ni'^V\^ vi^Bkas^os)^ 
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ed by the toils of war. Never did two valiant train band cap- 
tains, or two buskined theatric heroes, in the renowned tra- 
sediM of Pizarro^ Tom Thumb, or any other hetoical and 
Ighting tinifedy, marshal their gallows-Iooking, dnck-lc^ 
ged heavy-neefed myrmidons, wiUi more gloiy and seS* 
admiradonv 

These military Compliments being finished. General 
Von Po^enbnrgh^ escorted his illui^otas visiter^ with . 
rreat Ceremony, into the foxt ; attended him thtonghoat 
the fortifications; showed him the hom-works, crown- 
works, half-moons, and various other out Works ; or rather 
the places where they ought to be erected ; and where 
they might be erected if he pleased ; plainly demonstrating 
that it Was a place of ** great capability," and though 
at present but a little redoubt, yet that it evidently Wfks 
a rormidable fortress in etnbryo. This survey over, he 
next had the whole garrison put tulderarms, exercued 
and reviewed, and concluded by ordering the three bride- 
well birds to be hauled out of the black hole, brought tip 
to the halberts, and soundly fio^ged for the amusement 
of his visiter and to convhice him that he was a great 
disciplinarian. 

There is no errot more dangetous than for a cmn- 
mander to make known the strength, or, as in Ibe present 
case, the weakness of his garrison ; this will be exempli- 
fied before I have arrived to the end of my present story^ 
which thus carries its moral, like a roasted goose his 
pudding, in the very middle^ The cunning Risinghi 
while he pretended to be struck dumb outright, with the 
puissance of the great Von PofTenburgh) took silent notD 
of the incompetency of his garrison^ of which he gave a 
hint to his trusty followers, who tipped each other the 
wink, and laughed most obstreperously — ^in their sleeves* 

The inspection, review, and flogging being concluded, 
the party adjourned to the table; fur among his other 
great qualities, the general was remarkably addicted to 
huge entertainments, or rather carousals; and in one 
afternoon's campaign would leave more dead men on the 
field than ever he did in the whole course of his military 
career. Many bulletins of these bloodless victories <k> 
sdll remain on record ; and the whole province was once 
thrown in amaze by the return of one of his campaigns; 
wherein it was stated, that thouffh, like Captain Bobadi], 
be had onl;^ twenW men to back, bim^ ^e^ Vn. V^« ^^^'^ 
Bpace of ax monum^ he had coiM^\ietQ& «aiA \i^^:^ ^ 
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hilated sixty oxen, ninety hogs, one hundred sheep^ ten 
thousand caDbaffea, one thouaana bushels of potatoes, one 
hundred and finy kilderkins of small beer, two thouaand 
seven hundred and thir^r-fi^e pipes, seventy-eight pounds 
of sugar plums, and rorty bars of iron, besides sundry 
small meats, game, poultry, and garden stufSs. An 
achievement unparalleled since the days of Pantagruel 
and his aU-devouring army ; and which showed that it 
was only necessary to let bellipotent Von Poffenburgh 
and his garrison loose in an enemy's country, and in a 
little while they would breed a &mine, and starve all tiie 
inhabitants. 

No sooner, therefore^ had the general^ received the 
first intimation of the visit of Grovemor Risinghf than he 
ordered a gnreat dinner to be prepared > and privately sent 
out a detadiment of his most experienced veterans to rob 
■11 the hen roosts in the neighbouriKxxi, and lay the nig- 
sties under contribution--' a service to which they Dm 
been long inured, and which they discharged with such 
incredible zeal and promptitude, that the garrison table 
groaned under the weight of their spoils. 

I wish, with all my heart, my readers could see the 
valiant Von Pofiisnburgh, as he presided at the head of 
the banquet It was a sight worth beholding : — there be 
■at, in his greatest glory, surrounded by his soldiers, like 
that famous wine-bibber, Alexander, whose thirsty vir- 
tues he did most ably imitate ; telling astonishing stories 
of hb hair-breadth adventures and heroic expwits, at 
which, though all his auditors knew them to be most 
incontinent and outrageous gasconades, yet did they cast 
up their eyes in admiration, and utter many interjections 
of astonisiiment. Nor could the general pronounce any 
thing that bore the remotest resemblance to a joke but 
the stout Risingh would strike his brawny fist upon the 
table, till ever^ glass rattled ajgain,^ throwing himself 
back in his chair, and uttering gigantic peals of laughter, 
■wearing most horribly it was we best joke he ever 
heard in his life. Thus all wils rout and revelry and 
hideous carousal within Fort Casimir ; and so lustuy did 
Von Pofienburgh ply the bottle that in less than four 
short hours he made himsdf and his whole garrison, who 
all sedulously emuhUed the deeds of their diiejftsdn, dead 
drunk, in singing soiiffs, ^uafiing bumpers, and drinking 
patriotic toasts, none of which but was as kng as a Welsh 
pedigree, or a plea at Chanceiy. 
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No sooner did things come to this pass than the crafty 
Etisingh and his Swedes,^ who had cunningly kept them- 
lelves sober, rose on their entertainers, tied them neck 
ind heels, and took formal possession of the fort, and all 
tg dependencies, in the name of Ctueen Christina of 
Sweden; administering, at the same time, an oath of 
dlegiance to all the Dutch soldiers who could be made 
lober enough to swallow it Risingh then put the 
brtifications in order, appointed his discrset and vigilant 
riend Suen Scutz, a tall, wind-dried, water-drinkine, 
Swede, to the command; and departed, b«iring with 
lim this truly amiable garrison ana their puissant oom- 
nander, who^ when brought to himself by a sound 
Irabbing, bore no small resemblance to a "debdahed fish," 
r bloatra sea monster, caught upon dry land. 

The transportation of the garrison was done to prevent 
he transmission of intelligence to New- Amsterdam ; finr 
andi as the cunning Risingh exulted in his stratagem, 
te dreaded the vengeance of the sturdy Peter Stuyvesant, 
rbose name spread as much terror in the neighbtourhood 
8 did whilome that of the unconquerable ocanderbeig 
mong his scurvy enemies the Turks. 
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MUTABILITY OF LITERATURKt 

A oozix>auT IN wwnmtarBL abbt. 



Tbekb are certain half-dreaming moods of mind, in < 
we naturally steal away from noise and i^are, and nd 
■ome quiet haunti where we may indnl^ oar reverin 
and build our air castles undisturbed. In such a mpd 
I was loitering about the old gray cloisters of WeftoMi 
ster Abbey, enjoying tliat luxury of wandering tbongft 
which one is apt to dignify with the name of reflediai 
when suddenly an irruption of madcap boys from WmI 
minster school, playing at foot-ball, broke in upon lb 
monastic stillness of the place, making the vaulted pH 
sages and mouldering tombs echo with their merrimenl 
I sought to take refuge from their noise by penetraii^ 
still deeper into the solitudes of the pile, and applied t 
one of the vergers for admission to the library. He ooa 
ducted me through a portal rich with the crumbling scdf 
ture of former ages, which opened upon a gloomy pw 
sage leading to Uie Chapter-house, and the chamber n 
which Doomsday Book is deposited. Just within til 
passage is a small door on the loft To this the yam 
appli^ a key; it was double locked, and opened intl 
some difficulty, as if seldom used. We now ascended i 
dark narrow staircase, and passing through a second dooi 
entered the library. 

I found myself in a loHy antique hall, the roof np 
ported by massive joists of old English oak. It m 
soberly ufhted by a row of Grothic windows at a eoo 
siderable height from the floor, and which apparentl] 
opened upon the roofs of the cloisters. An ancient pie 
ture of some reverend dignitary of the church in hi 
robes hung over the fire-place. Around the hall and ii 
a small gallery were the books, arranged in carf« 
oaken cases. They consisted principally of old pdemica 
writers^ and were much, miote wqxil by time than me 
In the centre of the AVbiaxy waa «i w&toiy \a\^ ^ 
two or three bobka od Vt, «xi Vs^k^wA yiVOMKii Na^^ 
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a few pens parched by long disuse. The place seemed fit- 
ted for quiet study and profound meditation. It was bu- 
ried deep among the massive walls of the abbey, and shut 
up from the tumult of the world, I coukl only hear now 
and then the shouts of the schoolboys fidntW swelling from 
the cloisters, and the sound of a bell tolling for prayers, that 
echoed soberW along the roo& of the abbey. By degrees 
the shouts of merriment grew fidnter and fidnter, and at 
length died away. The bell ceased to toll, and a profound 
silence reigned through the dusky halL 

I had taken down a little thick quarto^ curiously bound 
in iMurchment, with brass clasps, and seated myself at the 
table in a venerable dbow chair. Instead of reading how- 
ever, I was beguiled by the solemn monastic air, and ufeless 
quiet of the ^ace, into a train uf musing. As I k)oked 
aiDund upon the old volumes in their mouldering eovers, 
thus ranged on the shelves, and apparently never disturbed 
in their repose, I could not but consider the library a kind of 
literary catacomb^ where authors, like mummies, arepioos- 
IjjT entombed, and left to blacken and moulder in dusty obli- 
non. 

How much, thought I, has each of these yolnmes^ now 
thrust aside with such indifference, cost some acUng 
head! how many weary^ days! how many sleepless 
nights ! How have their aumors buried themselves in 
the solitude of cells and cloisters ; shut themselves up from 
the face of man, and the still more blessed &ce of na- 
ture ; and deyoted themselves to painful research and in- 
tense reflection 1 And all for what 1 to occupy an inch 
of dusty shelf— to have the title of their works read now 
and then in a future age, by some drowsy churchman or 
casual straggler like myself; and in another age to be 
bst, even in remembrance. Such is the amount of thb 
boasted immortality. A mere temporary rumour, a local 
sound ; like the tone of that bell which has- just tolled 
among these towers^ filling the ear for a moment — ^linger- 
ing transiently in echo--and then passing away HIub a 
thug that was not! 
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BOOK MAKING. 

TffERX was one dapper little gentleman in bright ooknired , 
dotheiS with a chirping gossiping eirpreaaion of counte- 
nance, who had all the appeannoe or an auAor on good 
terms with his bookseller. After considering him atten- 
tively, I recognized in him a dUment setter up of misoel- 
laneous works, which bustled on well with toe tmde. I 
was curious to see how he manu&ctured his wares. He 
made more stir and show of business than any of the 
others; dipping into various books, fluttering over the 
leaves of manuscripts, taking a morsel out of one, a mor- 
■el out of another, " line upon lin& piecept upon precept, 
here a Uttle and there a Uttle." The contents of his book 
seemed to be as heterogeneous as those 6( the witched 
caldron in Macbeth. U was here a finger and there a 
thumbs toe of bos and blind worm's sting, with his own 
flossip poured in, like " baboon's blood,*'to make the med- 
ley " slab and good." 

After all, thought I, may not this pilfering disposition 
be implanted in authors tor wise purposes ; may it not 
be the way in which Providence has taken care that the 
seeds of knowledge and wisdom shall be preserved finxn 
age to age, in spite of the inevitable decay of the works 
in which they were first producedl We see that nature 
has wisely, though whimsically, provided for the convey- 
ance of seeds from clime to clime, in the maws of certain 
birds; so that animals, which, in themselves^ are little 
better than carrion, and apparently the lawless plundeien 
of the orchard and the com field, are, in feet. Nature's, 
carriers to disperse and perpetuate her blesongs. In like 
manner, the beauties and fine thoughts of ancient and 
obsolete authors are caught up b^ these flights of preda- 
tory writers, and cast forth again to flourish and bear 
fnut in a remote and distant tract of time. Many of 
their works, also, undergo a kind of metemphsychosis, and 



spring up under new forms. What was formerly a pon- 
derous history, revives in the shape of a romance— -xan old 
legend changes into a modem play— and a sober philoso* 
pmcal treatise furnishes the body for a whole series of 
Douncing and sparkling essays. Thus it is in the dea^ 
inff of our American woodVaxvAa^ v«\ict» 'w^k \ssaw down 
u &rest of stately pines, ai ^xogeivj oi ^^«^ w^iatoax nss^ 
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in their place: and we never see the prostrate trunk of 
tree mouldering into soil, but it gives birtn to a whole tribe 
offungL 

Let us not, then, lament over the decay and obli- 
vion into which ancient writers descend ; tney do but 
submit to the sreat law of nature, which declares that 
all sublunary snapes of matter shall be limited in their 
duration, but which decrees, also^ that their elements 
shall never perish. Generation after generation, both 
in animal ana vegjetable life, passes away, but the vital 
principle is transmitted to posterity, and the species con- 
tinue to flourish. Thus, also, do authon beget authors, 
and having produced a numerous progeny, in a good old 
age they s£ep with their fathers, that is to say, with the au- 
thors who preceded them — and from whom they had stolen. 

Whilst I was indulging in these rambling fancies, I had 
leaned my head against a pile of reverend folios. Whe- 
ther it was owing to the soporific emanations from these 
works ; or to the profound quiet of the room ; or to the 
lassitude arising from much wandering; or to an unlucky 
habit of napping at improper Umes ana places, with which 
I am ffrievously afflicted, so it was, tnat I fell into a 
dozc.^ Still, however, my imagination continued busy, 
and indeed the same scene remained before my mind's 
eye, only a little changed in some of the details. I dreamt 
tnat the chamber vras still decorated with the portraits 
of ancient authon, but the number was increased. The 
long tables had disappeared, and in place of the sage ma- 
gi, I beheld a ragged, threiadbare throng, such as may be 
seen plyinff about tne great repository m cast-off clothes, 
Monmouth Street Whenever they seized upon a book, 
by one of those incongruities common to dreams, me- 
thought it turned into a garment of forei^ or antique 
fashion, with which they proceeded to equip themselves. 
1 noticed, however, that no one pretended to clothe him- 
self from any particular suit, but took a sleeve from one, 
a cape from another, a skirt from a third, thus decking 
himself out piecemeal, while some of his original rags 
would peep out from among his borrowed finery. 

There was a portly, rosy, well-fed parson, whom I 
observed ogling several mouluy^ polemical writers through 
an eye-glass. JEIe soon contrived to slip on the volumi- 
nous mantle of one of the old fathers, and 'Wnvcv^ Y^t- 
haned the gray beard of another, endeaNotLtcd \o \a^ 
exceedingly wise; but the smirldng common ^\afiisi ot 'V^ 

16» 



186 BEAUTIES OF 

countenanoe Kt at nought all the trappings of wigdon. 
One aickly looking gentleman was busied embroideriDf 
a very flimsy garment with gold thread drawn out d 
several old court dresses of the reign of Gtueen ElizabedL 
Another had trimmed himself magnificently from an U- 
Imninated manuscript, had stuck a nosegay in his bosom, 
culled from " The Paradise of dainty devices," and htf- 
ing put Sir Philip Sidney's hat on one side of his hes4 
■trutted off with an exquisite air of vulgar elegance. A 
third, who was but of puny dimennons, haff bolstered 
lumsclf out bravely with the spoils from several obsem 
tracts of philosophy, so that he had a very imposing front; 
but he was lamentably tattered in rear, and I perceived 
that he had patched his small-clothes with scraps of parch- 
ment from a Latin author. 

There were some well dressed gentlemen, it is trof, 
who only helped themselves to a gem or so^ which sparkled 
among their own ornaments, without eclipsing them. 
Some, too, seemed to contemplate the costumes of the old 
vmters, merely to imbibe their principles of taste, and 
to catch their air and spirit ; but I grieve to say, that 
too many were apt to array themselves from top to toe. 
in the patchwork manner I have mentioned. I shall 
not omit to speak of one genius, in drab breeches and 
gidtcrs, and an Arcadian ha^ who had a violent propen- 
sity to the pastoral, but whose rural wanderings had been 
confined to the cLissic haunts of Primrose Hill, and tlM 
solitudes of the Refircnt's Park. He had decked himself 
in wreaths and ribands from all the old pastoral poeti^ 
and hanging his head on one side, went about with a 
fantastic lack-a-daisical air, " babbling about green 
fields." But the personage that most struck my atten- 
tion was a pragmatical old gentbman, in clerical robes 
with a remarkably large and square, but bald head. He 
entered the room wheezing and puffing, elbowed his way 
throush the throng, withalookof sturdy self-confidence, 
and having laid hands upon a thick G^r^k quarto, cbip. 
ped it upon his head, and swept majestically away in a 
lormidable frizzled wi^. 

In the height of this literary masquerade, a cry sud- 
denly resounded from every side, of ** Thieves ! thieves!" 
I bdked, and lo I the portraits about the wall beoame ani* 
mated} The old authors thiust out, &rat & head, then a 
Mbaulder fiom the canvaBs,\cM)Led<ioNrac\xTUD)\vA^^Vst«i 
imtaat, upaa tho motley tl^on^ wiOi x^aaxv ^«aR»Qa$^^w& 
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fuTj in their eyes, to claim their rifled property. Thii 
scene of scampering and hubbub that ensued baffles all 
description. The unhappy culprits endeavoured in vain 
to escape with the plunder. On one side might be seen 
half a dozen old monks, stripping a modem professor; on 
another, there was sad devastation carried into the ranks 
of modern dramatic writers. Beaumont and Fletcher, 
side by side, raged round the field like Castor and Pollux, 
and sturdy Ben Jonson enacted more wonders than when 
a volunteer wiA the army in Flanders. As to the dapper 
Kttle compiler of farragos, mentioned some time since, he 
had arrayed himself in as many patches and colours as 
EEarlequin, and there was as fierce a contentbn of claim- 
ants about luun, as about the dead body of Patrodus. I 
was ffrieved to see many men, to whom I had been accus- 
tomed to look upon with awe and reverence, fain to steal 
off with scarce a raff to cover their nakedness. Just then 
my eve was caught py the pragmatical old gentleman in 
Uie Greek frizzl^ wig, who was scrambling away sore a& 
friffhted with half a score of authors in full cry^ after him. 
They were close upon his haunches; in a twinkling ofi 
went his wig; at every turn some strip of raiment waa 
peeled away; until in a few moments, from his domineer- 
ing pomp, he shrunk into a little, pursy, " chopped bald 
shot," and made his exit with only a few tags and bags 
flattering at his back« 

There was something so ludicrous in the catastrophe 
of this learned Theban, that I burst into an immoderate 
fit of laughter, which broke the whole illusion. The tu* 
mult and the scuffle were at an end. The chamber resu- 
med its usual appearance. The old authora shrunk back 
into their picture-frames, and hung in shadowy solemnity 
along the walls. In short, I found myself wide awake in 
my comer, with the whole assemblage of bookworms eazing 
at me witii astonishment Nothing of the dream baa been 
real but my bunt of laughter, a sound never before heard 
in that grave sanctuary, and so abhorrent to the ean of 
wisdom, as to electrify the fraternity. 

The librarian now stepped up to me, and demanded 
whether I had a card of admission. At first I did not 
comprehend him, but I soon found that the library was a 
kina of literary "preserve,'' subject to game laws, and that 
no (me must presume to hunt there without special license 
and permission. In a word, I stood cotmcXuA ol \»vwj,«». 
ammt poacheTf and was glad to make a pT«A^VaXfc^«^2««^ 
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iMt I ihould have a whole pick of authors let loose upon 



A DUTCH SETTLER'S DREAM. 

And the nm Oloffs dreamed a dream — and lo^ the 
^ood St Nicholas came riding over the tops of the trees 
m that aelftame waggon wherein he brings his yearly 
presents to children; and he came and descended hard l^ 
where the heroes of Communipaw had made their late 
repast And the shrewd Van Kortland knew him by his 
broad hat, his long pipe, and the resemblance whicli he 
bote to the figure on the brow of the Groede Vrouw. And 
he lit his pipe by the fife, and he sat himself down and 
smoked; ana as he smoked, the soooke fircm his ppe 
ascended into the air and spread like a cloud overfaieiia. 
And the sage Olofie bethougnt him, and he hastened and 
climbed up to the top of one of the tallest trees, and saw 
that the smoke si>read over a great extent of country; and 
as he considered it more attentively, he fiuicied that the 
great volume of smoke assumed a variety of marveUoos 
SnrmS) where in dim obscurity he saw shadowed out pa- 
laces and domes and lofty spires, all of which larted but a 
moment, and then fiuled away, until the whole rolled oS, 
and nothing but the green woods were left. And when 
St Nicholas had smoked his pipe, he twisted it in his hat- 
band, and laying his finger beride his nose, save the as- 
tonished Van Kortlandt a veiy significant look ; then 
mounting his waggon, he returned over the tree tops and 
disappeared. 

And Van Kortlandt awoke from his sleep greatly in- 
structed^ and he aroused his oom{>anions and related to 
them his dream : and interpreted it, that it was the will 
of St. Nicholas that they should settle down and build the 
city here. And that the smoke of the pipe was a ^n)e 
how vast should be the e|Ltent of the city; inasmuch as tne 
vidumcs of its smoke should spread over a vast extent of 
country. And they all with one voice assented to this 
interpretation excepting Mynheer Tenbroeck, who declared 
the meaning to be that it should be a city wherein a little 
fire should occasion a great smoke, or m other words, a 
rery vapouring little dty — ^bolh. vihijch. inteT^tetadons have 
Mnutgety corns to paas. 
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THE PRIDE OP THE VILLAGE. 

In the course of an excursion through one of the remote 
counties of England^ I had struck into one of those croM 
roads that leaa through the more secluded parts of the 
country, and stopped one afternoon at a village, the situ- 
ation of which was brautifully riural and retired. Then 
was an air of nrimitive simplicity about its inhafaitanti^ 
not to be founa in the villages which lie on the great 
coach roads. I determined to pass the night there, and 
having taken an early dinner, strolled out to enjoy tbd 
ndghbourins scenery. 

My rambfe, as is usually the case with trayelkrs, soon 
led me to the church, which stood at a little distance 
from the village. Indeed, it was an object of some cufi- 
osity, its old tower bdng completely overrun with ivy, so 
thi^ only here and th<ire a jutting buttress, an angle oi 
my wall, or a fimtastically carved ornament, peeied 
%rough the verdant covering. It was a lovely evening. 
The early part of the day nad been dark and showery, 
but in the afternoon it had cleared up ; and though siu* 
len clouds still hun^ over head, yet there was a broed 
tract of golden sky m the west, from which the settimr 
eun gleamed through the dripping leaves, and Ut up aU 
nature into a melancholy smile. It seemed like the part- 
ing hour of a good Christian, amilinffon the sins and 
sorrows of the world, and giving, in the serenity of his 
decline, an assurance that he will rise again in glory. 

I had seated myself on a half sunken tommitone, and 
was musing, as one is apt to do at this sober-thoughted 
hour, on past scenes and early friends— H)n those who 
were distant and those who were dead—end indulging 
in that kind of melancholy fancying, which has in H 
something sweeter even than pleasure. Every now and 
then, the stroke of a bcU from the neighbouring tower 
fell on my ear; it# tones were in unison with the scene, 
and, instead of jarring, chimed in with my feelings; and 
it was some time before I recollected, that it must be toll- 
inff the knell of some new tenant of the tomb. 

Presently I saw a funeral train moving across the 
village green; it wound slowly along a lane\ ^n«a Va^p. 
and re-appeared through the breaks o( Vho \\e^%c«^ -^osna. 
Ji passed the place where I was slttinff . T^<b ^j^ 
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•uppofted by young girlt, dieseed in white; and another, 
about the age of seventeen, walked before, bearing a chap- 
let of white flowers; a token that the deceased was a 
young and unmarried female. The corpse was followed 
Dj tSs parents. They were a venerable couple of the 
better order of peasant^. The &ther seemed to repreii 
his feelings; but his fixed eye, contracted brow, and deep- 
ly-furrovmi hce^ showed the struggle that was passing 
within. His wife hung on his arm, and wept aloud 
with the eonvulsiTe bursts of a mother's sorrow. 

I followed the funeral into the church. The bier was 
pheed in the centre aisk^ and the chaplet of white flowen^ 
with a pair of white gbves, were hung o^rer the seat 
which the deceased had occupied. 

Eyeiy one knows the soiu-subduing pathos of fimend 
■enrioe; for who is so fortunate as never to have foUowed 
some one he has loved to the tombl but when performed 
over the remains of innocence and beauty, thus hod km 
in the bloom of existence— what can be more affectinffi 
At that simple, but most solemn consignment of the body 
to the srave— "E^rth to earth — ashes to ashes— dust to 
dust!*'— the tears of the youthful companions of the de- 
ceased flowed unrestrained. The father still seemed to 
struggle with his feelings, and to comfort himself with 
the assurance, that the dead are blessed which die in the 
Lord; but the mother only thought of her child as a 
flower of the field cut down and withered in the midst 
of ite sweetness: she was like Rachel, *< mourning over 
her children, and would not be comforted.'* 

On retumins to the inn I learnt the wh<^ story of 
the deceased. It was a simple one, and such as has of- 
ten been tdd. She had been the beauty and pride of the 
village. Her fother had once been as opulent farmer, 
but was reduced in circumstances. This was an only 
child, and brought up entirely at home, in the simplicity 
of rural life. She had been the pupil of the viUage pas- 
tor, the fovourite of his little fiock. The good man watch- 
ed over her education with internal care ; it was limited, 
and suitable to the sphere m which she was to move; 
for he only sought to make her an ornament to her sta- 
tion in life, not to raise her above it The tenderness 
md, indulgence of her parents, and the exemption firom ' 
all ordinary occupatbns, had fostered a naturu grace and 
^/hfiscf orcharacter, that accoxdedL w\^ ^ibA tt%i^ Vs«>> 
Maemofber£arm. She ap^ieated ^aab& w«qa >m3^ ^^^asd. 
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of the garden, bltx>miiig accidentally amid the hardier 
natives of the fields. 

The superiorily of her charms was felt and acknow- 
ledged by her companioned but without eofj ; for it was 
surpassed by the unassuming sentleness and winning 
todness of her manners. It might be truly said of her: 

'< This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
: Ran on the fl[reen-swaid : nothing she does or seem% 

But smacks of something greater 9ian herself; 
Too noble for this plsu^." 

The village was one of those seouestered spoti^ which 
still retain some vestiges of old English customs. It 
had its rural festivals and holyday pastimes, and still 
kept up some faint observance of the once popular rites 
of May. These, indeed, had been promotedf l^ its pre- 
sent pastor; who was a lover of old customs, and one of 
those simptle Christians that think their mission fulfilled 
b^ promoting ioy on earth and good-vdll among man- 
kind. Under his auspices the may-pole stood from year 
to year in the centre of the village green : on May-day it 
was decorated with garlands ana streamers ; and « queen 
or lady of the May was appointed, as in former times, to 
prefflde at the sports, and distribute the prizes and re- 
wards. The picturesque situation of the village, and the 
fiincifulness oi its rustic fetes, would often attract the 
notice of casual visiters. Amon^ these, on one May-day 
was a young officer, whose regiment had been recently 
quartered in the neighbourhood. He was charmed with 
the native taste that pervaded this village pageant; but, 
above all, with the dawninje loveliness of the queen of 
May. It was the village ravourite, who was crowned 
with flowers, and blushing and smiling in all the beauti- 
ful confusion of sirlish diffidence and delight The art- 
lessness of rural nabits enabled him readily^ to make her 
acquaintance; he jgradually won his way into her inti- 
macy ; and paid his court to her in that unthinking way 
in wfcdch young officers are too apt to trifle with rustic 
simplicity. 

There was nothing; in his advances to startle or alarm. 
He never even talk^ of love: but there are xnodes of 
making it more eloquent than language, and which con- 
vey it subtilely and irresiBtibly into the heart The 
beam of the eye, the tone of the voVcc, 1i3n» V\M!$QaKsA>^^ 
derneaeeB which emanate firom every woxA^ «sA \^*^ ^®^ 
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•ebon — these form ihe true eloquence of love, and can 
almost be felt and understood, but never described. Cui 
we vtonder that they should readily vnn a heart young, 
gidlelessj and susceptiblel As to herj she loved almoit 
unconsciouslvt she scarcely inquired what was the grow- 
ing passion tliat was absorbing every thought and feeling 
orwnat were to be its consequences. She, indeed, look- 
ed not to the future. When present, his looks and words 
occupied her whole attention ; when absent, she thought, 
but of what had passed at their recent interview. She 
would wander with him through the sreen lanes and ru- 
ral scenes of the vicinity. He taught her to see new bean- 
ties in nature; he talked in the language of polite and 
cultivated life, and breathed into her ear the witcheries of 
romance and poetry. 

Perhaps there could not have been a passion, between 
the sexeis, more pure than this innocent girPs. The gal- 
lant fiffure of her youthful admirer, and tne splendour of 
his nmitary attire, might at first have charmed her eye ; 
but it was not these that had captivated her heart Her 
attachment had somethinff in it of idolatry. She looked 
up to him as to a being of a superior order. She felt in 
his society the enthusiasm of a mind naturally delicate and 
poetical, and now first awakened to a keen perception of 
the beautiful and grand. Of the sordid distinctions of 
rank and fortune she thought nothing ; it was the dififerenoe 
of intellect, of demeanour, of manners, from those of ^ 
rustic sodety to which she had been accustomed, that 
elevated him in her opinion. She would listen to him 
with charmed ear and downcast look of mute delight, and 
her cheek would mantle with enthusiasm: or if ever she 
ventured a shy glance of timid admiration, it was as quick- 
ly withdrawn, and she would sigh and blush at the klea 
c» her comparative un worthiness. 

Her lover was equally impassioned; but his passion was 
mingled with feelings of a coarser nature. He had bc^;un 
the connexion in fevity ; for he had often heard his oro^ 
ther officers boast of their village conquests, and thought 
some triumph of the kind necessary to his reputation as a 
man of spirit. But he was too full of youthful fervour. 
His heart had not jet been rendered sufficiently cold and 
selfish by a wandering and a dissipate<l life : it cauffht fixe 
from the very fiame it sought to kindle; and before he 
ynm aware oithe nature oC &» citoAtsac^ he became really 
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What was he to do? There were the old obstacles 
which so mcessantly occur in these heedless attachments. 
His rank in lifio — tne prejudices of titled connexion»— 
bis dependence upon a proud and unyielding fiUhei^-all 
forbade him to tlunk of matrimony : — but when he looked 
down upon this innocent being, so tender and codUIng^ 
there was a purity in her manners, a blamekssness in her . 
Ufe^ and a heseeching modesty in her kx>ks that awed 
down erery licentious feeling. In tain did he try to fiir- 
lify himself by a thousand heartless examples oi men of 
fiumion; and to chill the glow of generous sentiment, with 
that cold derisive levity with which he had heard them 
talk of female virtue ; whenever he came into her presence, 
she was still surrounded by that mysterious^ but impres- 
sive charm of virgin purity, in whose haUowed sphere no 
guilty thought can Uve. 

The sudden arrival of orders for the regiment to repair 
to the continent completed the confusion of his mind. He 
remained for a short time in a state of the most jpaiofnl ir- 
resolution ; he hesitated to communicate the tidmgs^ until 
the day of marching was at hand ; when he gave her the 
intelligence in the course of anevenins ramble. 

The idea of parting had never before occurred to her. 
It broke at once upon her dream of felicity ; she looked 
upon it as a sudden and insurmountable evil, and wqit 
with the guileless simplicity of a child. He drew her to 
his bosom, and kissed the tears from her soft cheek; nor 
did he meet with a repulse; for there are moments (^ 
minffled sorrow and tenderness, which hallow the caresses 
of anection. He was naturall^r impetuous; and the sight 
of beauty, apparently yielding in his arms; the confidence 
of his Dower over her ; and the dread of losinff her for 
ever; all conspired to overwhelm his better foeongs— >be 
ventured to propose that she shouU leave her hooM, and 
be the compuiion of his fortunes. 

He was quite a novice in seduction, and bhished and 
folteied at hhi own baseness ; but so innocent of mind 
was his intended victim, that she was at first at a loss to 
comprehend his meaning; and why she should leave her 
native village and the hiunble roof of her parental When 
at last the nature of his proposal flashed upon her pore 
mind, the effect was witnenng. She did^ not weep— 
she did not break forth into reproach-Hihe said not a won! 
— ^but she shrunk back aghast as &om a Vv^t \ ^w^\sbs&%. 
iaok oftrngmah that pierced to \us Net^ i(QNi\ mii ^me^ 
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ing her hands in agony, fled, as if for refuge, to her &• 
ther's cottage. 

The officer retired, confounded, humiliated, and nptn* 
tant It is uncertain what might have been the rerak 
of the conflict of his feeling had not his thoughts been 
diverted by the bustle otdeparture. New ecenes, new 
pleasures, and new companions, soon dissipated his self- 
rejprooch, and stifled his tenderness ; yet, amidst the stir 
ofcamps, the revelries of garrisons, the array of armiei, 
and even the din of battles, nis thoughts would sometiiiin 
steal back to the scene of rund quiet and village simpli- 
city—the white cottage— the footpath alons the nlver 
brook and up the hawthorn hedge, and the little village 
maid loitering along it, leaning on his arm, and listening 
to him with eyes oeaming with unconscious afiectioo. 

The shock which the poor girl had received, in the 
destruction of all her ideal world, had indeed been cmd. 
Paintings and hysterics, had at first shaken her tender 
frame, and were succeed^ by a settled^ and pining melan- 
choly. She had beheld from her window the march of 
the departing troops. She had seen her fiiithleas lover 
borne oif, as ii in triumph, amidst the sound of drum and 
trumpet, and the pomp of arms. She strained a last ach- 
ing ^Lze after him, as the morning sun glittered about his 
figure, and his plume waved in the breeze : he passed 
away like a bright vision from her sight and left her all 
in darkness. 

It would be trite to dwell on the particulars of her 
afker-stoiy. It was, like other tales of love, melancholy. 
She avoided society, and wandered out alone in the walks 
she had most frequented with her lover. She sought, 
like the stricken dieer, to weep in silence and loneliness^ 
and brood over the barbed sorrow that rankled in her 
souL Sometimes she would be seen late of an evening 
sitting in the porch of the village church; and the ndlk- 
maids, returning from the fields, would now and then 
overhear her, smging some plaintive ditty in the haw- 
thorn walk. She b^me fervent in her devotions at 
church: and as the old people saw her approach, so 
wasted away, yet with a hectic bloom, and that halloweil 
airwhichmelancholydififuses round the form, they would 
make way for her, as for a thing spiritual, and, looking 
after her, would shake their heads in gloomy foreboding. 

She felt a conviction that aVkA N««a bastemn^ to the 
taab^ but iooked forward to it aa a ^^aka ^ tmiu *\.\» 
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silver cord that had bound her to existence was looflcd. 
and there seemed to be no more pleasure under the sun. 
If ever her ffentle bosom had entertained resentment 
against her fover,it was extinguished. She was incap- 
able of angry passions; and in amoment of saddened ten- 
derness, uie penned him a ferewell letter. It was couch- 
ed in the simplest language ; but touching from its very 
amphcity. She told nim Uiat she was dying, and did 
not conceal from him that his conduct was the cause. 
She even depicted the sufferings which she had experi- 
enced; but concluded with sarins, that she couki not die 
in peaoe^ undl she had sent him ner forgiveness and her 
Uessinff, 

By degrees her strength declined^ so that she could no 
longer i^ve the cottage. She could ouly^ totter to the 
wiMow, where, proppra up in her chair, it was her en- 
joyment to sit all day and look out upon the landscape. 
Sail she uttered no complaint, nor imparted to any one 
the malady that was preym^ upon her neart She never 
even mentioned her lover's name; but would lay her 
head on her mother's bosom and weep in silence. Her 
poor parents hung in mute anxiety over this &ding 
Mossom of their hopes, still flattering themselves that it 
might again revive to freshness, and that the bright un- 
earthly bloom which sometimes flushed her cheek might 
be the promise of returning health. 

In this way she was seated between them one Sunday 
eftemoon; her hands were clasped in theirs, the lattice 
was thrown open, and the soft air that stole in brought 
with it the fragrance of the clustering honeysuckle which 
her own hands had trained round the window. 

Her fiither had just been reading a chapter in the Bible: 
it spoke of the vanity of worldly things and of the joys 
of neaven: it seemed to have difiused comfort and se- 
lenity through her bosom. Her eye was fixed on the 
distant village church ; the bell had tolled for the evening 
service; the last villager was lagging into the porch 
and every thing had sunk into that hallowed stillness 
peculiar to the day of rest. Her parents were gazing on 
ner with yearning hearts. Sickness and sorrow, which 
piM so roughly over some faces, had given her's the ex- 
pression of a seraph's. A tear trembled in her soft blue 
eye. Was she thinking of her Pithless lover 1 — ot ^<a% 
bier thoughts wandering to that diitexA. cVi>asK^'^«i^*^^iBlA 
whtme boBom she might eocm be galOieted.'^ 
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Boddenly the dang of I1001& was beurd — a hunemui 
nUoped to the oottage--he dismounted hdm the win 
3ow— the poor sirl gave a fiiint ezdamatioii, and Mmk 
back in ner diair; — it was her repentant loiver! He 
mshed into the house, and flew to dasp her to his bo- 
som t hut her wasted form — her death-hke countenance 
— «D wan, yet so lovely in its desolation, — smote him to 
the sool, and he tluew himself in an acooy at her feet 
She was too &int to rise — She attempted to extoid her 
tMnbling hand — her lips moved as if she spoke^ hat no 
wwd was articulated— -she looked down npoo him with 
a smile of unutterable tendemesS) — and ctosed her eyet 
ht ever ! 

Such are the particulars which I nthered of this vil- 
kge story. They are hut scanty, aaa I am consdoui 
MKte little novelty to recommend them. In the present 
lage also for itrange incident and hig h s e a sone d narnlrra^ 
they may appear trite and insignincant, but they inte^ 
Cited me strongly at the time ; and, taken in connexion 
with the affecting ceremony which I just witnessed, left 
a deeper impression on my mind than many cucumolan- 
ees <n a more striking nature. I have ^passed tlurongh 
the place since, and visited the church again, from a bet- 
ter motive than mere curiosity. It was a wintry even- 
ing t the trees were stripped of their foliage ; tiie drareh- 
jud looked naked and mournful, and ue wind mstled 
coldly through the dry grass. Evergreens^ however, had 
been planted about the grave of the viUa^&voviite^ and 
oiAefi were bent over it to keep the turf umnhirad. 

The church door was open, and I stepped in. Then 
hung the chaplet of flowers and the gloves as an the day 
<^the fbneral : the flowers were vriUiered, it is trae^ bi^ 
care seemed to have been taken that no dust should soil 
their whiteness. I have seen many monumenti^ where 
art has exhausted its powers to awaJEcn the sympathy of 
the spectator ; but I have met with none that spoke moie 
touchingly to my heart, than this simple^ hurt ddicits 
memento of departed innocence. 



DOMESTIC SCENE. 

The £umiy meeting was w^tm audi «S(«c)cyQSMSub\ ml the 
^twoing waa for advanced, t^e ^()}3^ 'wcn^^ ts^ ^^^eskk. 
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MS to change our traTelling dresses, but ushered us at once 
to the company, which was assembled in a large old-&- 
flhioned halL It was composed of different branches of 
a numerous &mily connexion, where there were the 
usual proportion of old uncles and aunts, comfortable 
married dames, superannuated spinsters, blooming coun- 
try cousins^ half-fledged striplings, and bright-eyed board- 
ing school hoydens. They were variously occupied; 
some at a round game of cards; others conversing around 
the fire-place; at one end of the hall was a group of the 
yoimg &lks, some nearly grown up, others of a more ten- 
der and budding ace, fully engrossed by a merry gamei 
and a profusion of^ wooden horses, penny trumpet^ and 
tattered dolls about the floor, showed traces of a troop of 
little fidry beings, who having frolicked through a happy 
day, had been carried off to slumber through a peacenil 
night. 



MASTER SIMON. 

The mirth of the company was greatly promoted by the 
humours of an eccentric personage whom Mr. brace- 
bridge always addressed with the quaint appellation of 
Master Simon. He was a tight brisk little man, with the 
air of an arrant old bachelor. His nose was shaped like 
the bill of a parrot; his &ce slightly pitted with the snmll 
pox, with a dry perpetual bloom on it, like a frost-bitten 
leaf in autumn. He had an eye of great quickness and 
vivacity, with a drollery and lurking waggery of expros- 
sion that was irresistible. He was evidently the wit of 
the family, dealing very much in sly Jokes and innuen- 
does with the ladies, and making infinite merriment by 
harpinga upon old themes; which, unfortunately, my ig- 
norance of the family chronicles diil not permit me to 
enjoy. It seemed to be his great delight during supper 
to keep a youn^ girl next him in a continual agony of 
stifled laughter, in spite of her awe of the reproving Iboks 
€^ her mother, who sat opposite. Indeed, he was the 
idol of the younger part of the company, who laughed at 
every thins he said or did, and at every turn of his coun- 
tenance. I could not wonder at it*, for V\& xnxyeX \is£9« 
been a minde of accomplishmentA Vci iWvi «^«». '^« 
couJd imitate Punch and Judy; ntfike ua oW^^xdbsv^ 
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hif Imnd, with the anutanoe of a burnt ooik and pockrt 
haadkerehief : and cut an orange into such a lumoDQi 
ouioatnre, that the young fioUu were ready to die witk 
laughing. 



PERSEVERANCE. 

LiiK as a mig[hty grampui, who^ though iniiViJ and 
boMtd by roanng waves and brawling surges^ alia kanpi 
mt an underiating course; and though overwhehned ty 
boisterous billows, still emerges from the tioidiled dsq>, 
apootine and blowing with tenfiald violenoe — ao did the 
inflexible Peter pursue, unwavering^ hb determined ca- 
fser, and rise contemptuous above the damoais of the 
rabble. 



A DOLEFUL DISASTER OP ANTHONY 

THE TRUMPETER. 

RcaoLUTELY bent, however, upon defending^ his bdoved 
dty, in despite even of itself he called unto hun his trusty 
Van Coriear, who was his ri^ht-hand man in all times of 
emergency. Him did he adjure to take his war-denoun- 
cing trumpet, and mounting his horse, to beat up the 
oountiy, mght and day — sounding the alarm akmg the 
paatoral borders of the Bronx — startling the wild soli- 
tudes of Croton — arousing the rugged yeomanry of Wee- 
hawk and Hoboken — the mighty men of battle of Tap- 
pan Bay* ; — and the brave boys of Tarry town and Sleepy 
noUow — ^toffether with all Uie other warriora of the coun- 
try round about; charging them one and^ all, to sling their 
powder hinms, shoulder tlieir ibwling-pieces^ and much 
merrily down to the Manhattoes. 

Now there was nothing in all the world, the divine sex 
excepted, that Anthony Van Corlear loved better than 
errands of this kind. &o, just stopping to take a lusty 



*A eorrupcion of Top paui\; so c%\\«Il ^twwv «t \Vfc* 
WMkli touted of J50 fighting men. &isb CHWnW «l»^AMn 
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dinner, and bracing to his side his junk-bottle, well charged 
with heart-inspiring Hollands, he issued jollilj fh>m the 
city sate that looked out upon what is at present called 
Broad-way; soundinff ai^ usual a &rewell strain, that 
rung in sprightly echoes throiigh the winding streets of 
New-Amsteraam — ^Alas! never more were they to be 
gladdened by the melody of their favourite trumpeter I 

It was a^k and stormy night when the good Anthony 
arrived at the Kamous creek (sagely denominated Har- 
lem river) which separates the island d Manna-hata from 
the main land. The wind was high, the elements were 
in an uproar, and no Charon could he found to ferry the 
adventurous sounder of brass across the water. For a 
short time he vapoured like an impatient ghost upon the 
brink, and then, bethinking himselrof the urgency of his 
errand, took a hearty embrace of his stone Ixittle, swore 
most valorously, that he would svrim across, en spijt den 
d'xyvel (in spite of the devil !) and daringly plunged into 
the stream. — ^Luckless Anthony ! scarce nad he buffeted 
half-way over, when he was observed to struggle violently, 
as if battling with the spirit of the waters— mstinctively 
he put his trumpet to his mouth, and giving a vehement 
blast, sunk for ever to the bottom ! 

Thepotentclangourof his trumpet, like the ivoijhorn 
of the renowned Paladin Orlando, when expiring m the 
glorious field of Ronoesvalles, rung far and wide through 
Uie country, alarming the neighbours round, who hurried 
in amazement to the spot— -Here an old Dutch buiffher, 
famed for his veracity, and who had been a witness of the 
fact, related to them the melancholy affair; with the fear- 
ful addition (to which I am slow of giving belief,) that 
he saw the duyvel, in the shape of a nuse moss-bonker, 
seize the sturdy Anthonjr by the leg, and draff him be- 
neath the waves. Certain it is, the place, with the ad- 
joining promontory, which projects into the Hudson^ has 
been ^led Spijt aen duyvel or Spiking duyvel ever smce, 
— the restless ghost of the unfortunate Anthony still 
haunts the surrounding solitudes, and his trumpet has 
oflten been heard by the neighbours, of a stormy night, 
mingling with the howling of the blast. Nobody ever 
attempts to swim over the creek after dark ; on the con- 
trary, a bridge has been built to guard against such me* 
lancholy accidents in future — and as to xm»%A^\^«tS 
ihejr are held in such abhorrence tliiat no \x\m TyoSu^fiasaook 
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win adndt them to his table, who lovei good fiih, asA 
batef the deviL 

Such was the end of Anthony Van Corlear— a nym 
deserving of a better fete. He lived roundly and soand- 
Iy, Uke a true and jolly bachelor, until the day of hb 
ointh ; but though he was never married, yet ^ he leave 
behind, some two or three dozen chikben, in different 
naits of the country-^fine chubby, brawKn^ flatulent 
nttle urchins, firom whom, if lecends speak true (and they 
aie not ant to he,) did descend the mnumeraUe race of 
dsditors, who people and defend this country, and who are 
bountifully paid oy the people fer keeping up a constant 
alarm-— and making them miserable. Would that they 
inherited the worth, as they do the wind, of their re- 
nowned progenitor ! 

T^ Grief qf Peter Stuyvesant. 

The tidings of this lamentable catastrophe imparted a 
severer pang to the bosom of Peter Stuyvesant than did 
even the invasion of his beloved Amsterdam. It came 
ruthlessly home to those sweet affections that grow close 
around the heart, and are nourished by its warmest cur- 
rent As some lone pilnim vnmdering in trackless 
wastes while the tempest vvbistles tbrough his lodes, and 
dreary ni^ht is gathering around, sees stretched, cold and 
lifeless, his feiufiil dog — the sole companion of his jour- 
neying — ^who had shared his solitary meal, and so o^ea 
hcKednishand in humble gratitude; — so did the gener- 
ous-hearted hero of the Manhattoes contemplate the un- 
timely end of his feithful Anthony. He had been the 
humble attendant of his footsteps — he had cheered him 
in many a heavy hour, by his honest eaiety ; and had 
followed him in loyaltv and affection, through many a 
sceneof direful peril and mishap. He was gone fur ever 
-^«nd that too at a moment when eveiy mongrel cur 
seemed skulking from his side. 



T%e dignified ReHreme fit and mortal Surrender qf Peter 

the Headstrong, 

Taua then haye I conduded W:aa ^kaX VukStocvKaj^. vc^ei- 
prise; but, before I lay asMe xoj -weaii \««^ iiQS!» ^-A. 
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femains to be performed one pious duty. If amone the 
variety ofreaders that may peruse this book, there uioald 
haply be found any of those souls of true nobility, whidi 
glow with celestial fire, at the history of the senerous and 
ue brave, they will doubtless be anxious to know the fiite 
of the gallant Peter Stuyvesant To gratify one such 
^ steriing heart of ffold I would go more lengths than to 
instruct the oold-bboded curiosity of a whole firatemity of 
philoeq)herB. , 

^ No sooner had that hi^-mettled cavaUer signed the ar- 
ticles of capitulation, than, determined not to witness the 
humiliation of his fivourite dty, he turned his back aa its 
walls, and made a growling retreat to his Bouwery, mt 
xxmntiy-seat, which was situated about two n^es off; 
where ne passed the remainder of his days in patriaidial 
letbement There he enjoyed^ that tranquillity of nuiid 
which he had never known amid the distracting cares of 
government; and tasted the sweets of absolute and unoon- 
tralled authority, which his fiskctious subjects had so oAoi 
dashed with the bitterness of opposition. 

No persuasions could ever induce him to revisit the city 
^-on tne contrary^ he would always have his great ann- 
chair placed with its back to the wmdows which looked m 
that direction; until a thick grove of trees planted by his 
own hand grew up and form^ a screen that efiectually ex- 
cluded it from the j^rospect. He railed continually ait the 
degenerate innovations and improvements introduced by 
the conquerors — ^forbade a word of their deteErted languafn 
to be spoken in his fiimily, a prohibition readily obeyM^ 
since none of the houseliold could speak any thins hot 
Ihitch — and even ordered a fine avenue to becutdowB 
in front (^ his house^ because it consisted <^ English cheny 
trees. 

The same incessant vigilance, that blazed forth when he 
bad a vast province under his care, now showed itself with 
e<^ual vigour, though in narrower limits. He patrolled 
with unceasing watchfulness around the boundaries of his 
little territory; repelled every encroachment with intrepkl 
promptness ; punished every vagrant depredation upon his 
orohiurd or his &rm yard with inflexible severity; and con- 
ducted every stmy hog or cow in triumph to the pound. 
But to the indigent ndghbour, the friendless stmnga, or 
the weary wanderer, his spacious door was ever open^ and 
his capacious fire-piace, that emblem oiYoa o'wn.'^ivrcEi«»i^ 
generous beart, had always a coroex to T«ce\\« «x^<^fi«sEi^ 
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them. There was an exceptkni to this, I mast oonftaiL 
the ill-ftaned applicant was an EnffKshman or a z 
to whom, though he might extend the hand of qmb 
he oonld never be brought to yield the rites of hoafl 
Nay, if pendventure some strangling merchant of tt 
■hoold stop at his door, with his cart load of tin Ki 
wooden bowls, the fiery Peter would issue forth likei 
from hk eastle, and make such a furious clattering 
his pots and kettles, tliat the Tender of " notiont^* w 
to betake himself to instant flight 

His ancient suit of regimentals, worn thieadbaxv 
brush, werecarefully huM up in the state beddhAinh 
legularlr aired the first &r day of every month} m 
cocked oat and trusty sword were suspended in gi 
Me over the parlour mantlepieoe, forming simpaite 
itall lenffth portrait of the renowned Admiral von 1 
In his oomestio empire he maintained strict diseipBn 
« well oiganized despotic government ; but thougn h 
will was the supreme law, yet the gooid of his subjee 
his constant object He watchea over, not menl 
immediate eom&rts, but their morals, and their d 
wel&re { fi>r he gave them abundance of excellent ac 
tioD, nor could any of them complain, that, when oo 
requiied, he was by ai^ means niggardly in bek 
vdiolesome correction. 

The good old Dutch festivals, those periodical d 
irtratioiis of an overflowing heart and a thankful 
which are &lling into sad dSnise among my fellow-d 
were fidthftilly observed in the mansbn of Governor 
vesant New-year was truly a day of open-handei 
raUty, of jocund revelry, and warm-hearted congrati 
— wnen the bosom seemed to swell with genial 
fellowship ; and the plenteous table was attended w 
unceremonious freedom, and honest broad-mouthed 
riment, unknown in these days of degeneracy and i 
ment Paas and Pinzter were scrupulously ob 
throughout hn dominions ; nor was the day of ^ Ni 
sufiered to pass hjr without making presents, hangfa 

! stocking in the cmmney, and compying with all ila 

* ceremonies. 

Once a year, on the fint day of April, he used to 

himself in full regimentals, being the anniversaiy 

triumphal entry into New- Amsterdam, after the ooi 

of New-Sweden. Tlua was 81wq.>}« «.>Lvn\ ^ ^nte 

maaog tbe doiUBatifa^ wbou Hbe^ toTi«^t«^ >^«£aMi 



\ 
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liberty in some measure to say and do what they pleased ; 
for on this day their master was always observea to un- 
bend, and become exceedingly pleasant and jocose, sending 
the old gray-headed negroes on April fools' errands fi>r 
piffeon|8 milk; not one of whom but allowed himself to be 
taken in, and homoored his old master's jokes as became a 
ftithful and well disciplined dependant Thus did he 
reign, happily and peacefully on nis own land — injuring 
no maU'^-^nvying no man — ^molested by no outward strifes 
— perplexed by no internal commotions; and the mighty 
•monarchs of the earth, who were mainly sedung to maintain 
peaces and promote the welfiure of mankind, by war and 
desolation^ would have done well to have made a voyage to 
the little island of Manna-hatta, and learned a lesson in 
government from the domestic economy of Peter Stuyve- 
sant 

In process d time, however, the old governor, like all 
other children of mortality, began to exhibit evident tokens 
of decay. Like an aged oak, which, though it lon^ has 
braved the fury of the elements, and still retains its gigan- 
tic proportions, yet b^zins to shake and groan with every 
blast— so the gallant Peter, though he still bore the port 
and semblance of what he was in the days of his hardi- 
hood and chivalry, yet did age and infirmity begin to sap 
the vigour of his frame ; but his heart, that most uncon- 
querable citadel, still triumphed unsubdued. With match- 
less avidity would he listen to every article of intelligence 
conceminff the battles between the English and Dutch.— 
Still would his pulse beat high whenever he heard of the 
victories of De Ruyter; and his countenance lower, and 
his eyebrows knit, when fortune turned in favour of the 
EngGsh. At lenj^ as on a certain day, he had just 
■mwed his fifth pipe, and was napping after dinner, in his 
arm-chair, conquering the whole Bntish nation in his 
dreams, he was suddenly aroused by a fearful ringing of 
bells, rattling of drums, and roaring of cannon, that put all 
his blood in a ferment But when he learned that these 
rejoicings were in honour of a great victory obtained by the 
oombinoi English and French fleets over the brave De 
Ruyter and the younger Yon Tromp, it went so much to 
his heart, that he took to Ms bed, and in less than three 
days was brought to death's door by a violent cholera mor- 
bus ! But even in this extremity he still di«^lK;}«ii\.VsA^x^ 
con^uemhle spirit 0/ Peter tJiJt Headstrong; YisMvoiil^^ra^i^ 
the hut gaap, with the most infiexi\>\e o^s^^naic^^^iQSi^Bi^ 
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a whole trmy of old women, who were bent upon dnvinf 
the enemy out of his bowels, after a true Dutch mode a 
defence, by inondadng the leat of war with catnip and 
pennyroyaL 

While he thus Iblj, linserhig on the vetgo of dissoIatiaiL 
newt was brought him, that the brave Ruyter had suffereci 
hot little loss — had made good his retreat — and meant once 
more to meet the enemy m battle. The closing eye of the 
old warrior kindled at the words — he partly raiwd hinseif 
in bed — a flash of martial fire beamed acroea his ykwge— 
he clenched his withered hand as if he felt within his mpe 
that sword which waved in triumph befefe the walls of roit 
Christina, and, giving a grim smite of exultation, sunk back 
upon his piUow, and expired. 

Thus died Peter Stujrvesant a valiant soldier, a kyal 
subject, an upright governor, ana an honest Dutchman^ 
who wanted onfy a few empires to desohte to have been 
immortalized as a hero ! 

His funeral obsequies were cclelnated with the utmost 
grandeur and solemnity. The town was perfectly emptied 
of its inhabitants, who crowded in throngs to pay the last 
sad honours to their ^ood old governor. All ms sterling 

aualities rushed in full tide upon their recoUectiims^ while 
le memory of his foibles and his faults had expired with 
him. ^The ancient burghers contended who sbouM have 
the privilege of bearing the pall — the populace strove who 
shouki waUL nearest to the bier— -and the mdanchdy pro- 
eesaon was closed by a number of gray-headed ncMmes, 
who had wintered and summered in the household of (heir 
departed master for the greater part of a century. 

With sad and gloomy countenances^ the multitude ga- 
thered round the grave. They dwelt with mournful heuts 
on the sturdy virtues, the signal services, and the gallant 
exploits of the brave old worthy. They recallea with 
secret upbraidings, their own fectious oppositioiis to his 
government — and many an ancient burgher, whose phl^- 
matic features had never been known to relax, nor his 
eyes to moisteiL was now observed to puff a pensive pipe, 
and the biir drop to steal down his cheek — ^while lie 



muttered, with affectionate accent and melancholy shake 
of the head — " Well deni— Hard-Koppig I^ter mm gone 
at last'' 

His remains were deposited in the family vauK^ under 
A chapel, which he \\A<i igfiow'^'^ eTecX»\QCL\fiA«flioi^«iid 
dedicated to St. NichoVaa— e»A ^Xj^*!^ ttosA «a. ^fiofc >fts^ 
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tical spot at present occupied by St. Mark's Church, where 
his tombstone is sttU to be seen. His estate, or Bouwery, 
as it was called, has ever continued in the possession of 
his descendants ; who by tibe unifimn integrity of thor 
conduct, and their strict adherence to the customs and 
manners that prevailed in the **^ood old timet" have 
proved themselves worthy of their illustrious ancestoF. 
Many a time and oft has the &rm been haunted at night 
by^ enterprising money diggers, in quest of pots of vM, 
said to have b^n buned m the old governor — thouj^ I 
cannot leam that any of tnem have ev«r been enriched 
by their researches — and who is there, among my native- 
bom . fellow citizens, that does not remember, when in 
the mischievous days of his boyhood, he conceived it « 
great exploit to rob *' Stuyvesant's orchard" on a holiday 
afternoon 1 

At this strong hold of the famOy may still be seen cer- 
tain memorials of the immortal Feter. His full leiuEth 
Eortrait frowns in martial terrors from the parlour wafi— 
is cocked hat and sword still hang up in the best bed- 
room. His brimstone coloured breechcw were for a k>ng 
while^ suspended in the hall, until some jeaxn since they 
oocasionea a dispute between a new mamed couple. And 
his silver mounted wooden leg is still treasured np in the 
store room as an invaluable r3ique. 



MORNING. 

And now the rosy blush of mcnm began to mantle in the 
east, and soon the riring sun, emeiving from amidst gold- 
en and purple clouds, shed his blythesome ra3r8 on the 
tin weathercocks of Communipaw. It was that delkknia 
season of the year, when natmre, breaking firomthe chill- 
ing thnddom of old winter, like a bloommg damsel from 
the tyranny of a sordid fiither, threw herself blushinff 
with ten thousand charms, into the arms of youthful 
spring. Every tufted copse and blooming grove resound- 
ed with the notes of hymeneal love. The very insect^ 
as they sipped the dew that gemmed the tender grsss of 
the meadows, joined in the joyous epithalaniuiii--the vir- 
gin bud timidly put forth its blushes, " the voice of the 
tuitle was heard in the land," and t\ij& Yieaa^ oIxdaxl^^ 
Bolredawayin tendernesa. 

18 
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THE AUTHOR'S ACCOUNT OP HIS HIS- 
TORY OP NEW-YORK. 

I AM awmre that I shall incur the censure of numeroos 
very learned and judicious criticsi for indulging too fre- 

JuenUy in the bold excursive manner of my fiivourite 
lenxfotus. And to be candid, I have found it im]X)8- 
sible always to resist the allurements of those pleasing 
episodes which, like flowery banks and fragrant bowen, 
beset the dusty road of the historiaui and entice him to 
turn aside and refiresh himself from his way&ring. Bat 
I trust it will be found that I have always resumed my 
stafl) and addressed myself to my weary journey with 
renovated spirits, so that both my T«iders and myself have 
been benefited hj the relaxation. 

Indeed, though it has been my constant wish and 
uniform endeavour to rival Polybius himseli^ in observ- 
ing the requisite unity of Histoxy, yet the loose and 
unconnected manner in which many of the fiu^ts herein 
recorded have come to hand, rendered such an attempt 
extremely difficult This difficulty was likewise increased 
by one of the grand objects contemplated in my work, 
which was to trace the rise of sundry customs and institu- 
tions in this best of cities, and to compare them when in 
the germ of in&ncy with what they are in the present old 
age of knowled^ and improvement 

But the chief merit on which I value myself and 
found my hopes for future regard, is that faithfiil vera- 
city with wnich I have compiled this invaluable little 
work { carefully winnowing away the chaff of hypothe- 
sis, and discarding the tares of uible, which are too apt 
to spring up and ch<^e the seeds of truth and whole- 
some kmiwledge. — ^Had I been anxious to captivate the 
superficial throngs who skim like swallows over the sur- 
fiioe of literature ; or had I been anxious to commend my 
writings to the pampered palates of literary epicures — 
I might have availed m^^idu of the obscurity tnat over- 
shadows the infiint years of our city, to introduce a thou- 
sand pleasing fictions. But I have scrupulously discard- 
ed many a pithy tale and marvellous adventure, whereby 
the drowsy air of summer inddence might be enthralled ; 
Jeahuaiy maintaininjg tliait fide^^^ ^^gtvatj^ «Ad di^piity 
which saoold ever d&stingQaaVi ti);i«Yai0Usnan. 
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WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 

t ROSE and piepand to leave the abbey. As I deioeiided 
the flight or steps which lead into the body of the build- 
ing, my eye was caught by the shime of Edward the 
Confessor, and I ascended the small staircase that eon- 
ducts to it, to take firom thence a general survey of this 
wilderness of tombs. The shrine is elevated upon a 
kind of platform, and close around it are the sepuichreB 
of various kings and queens. From this eminence the eve 
looks down between pillars and funeral trophies to the 
chapels and chambers oelow, crowded with tombsj where 
warriors, prdates, coortieis and statesmen lie moul- 
dering in .tneir ** beds of darkness." Close by me stood 
the great chair of coronation, ruddy carved of oak, in 
the barbarous taste of a remote and sothie a|[e. Tlw 
tMxne seemed almost as if contrived, with theatrical arti- 
fice, to produce an effisct on the beholder. Here was 
a type or the beginning and the end of human pomp and 
power; bere it was uterally but a step from the tnroiie 
to the sepulchre. Would not one think that these in- 
congruous mementos had been gathered together as a les- 
son to living greatness 1— to sh^ it even in the monnat 
of its proudest exaltation, the negleet and dishonour to 
which it must soon arrive ; how soon that crown which 
encircles its brow must pass away ; and it must lie down 
in the dust and diegraoes of the tomb^ and be trammed 
upon by the feet of the meanest of the multitude. For, 
strange to tell, even the grave isherenokmger asanctuarr. 
There ii a shocking levity in some natures^ which leaos 
them to sport with awfiil and haUowed things, and thera 
are base mmds, which delight to revenge on the illustri- 
ous dead the abject honutfe and grovelling servility which 
they pay to the Uving. The comn of Edward tne Con- 
fessor has been broken open, and his remains despoiled 
of their funeral ornaments; the sceptre has been stolen 
from the hand of the imperious Elizsibeth, and the effigy 
of Henry the Fifth lies headless. Not a royal monument 
but bears some proof how fiUse and fugitive is the homage 
of mankind. Some are plundered ; some mutibted ; some 
covered with ribaldry ana insult— all more or less outrafged 
and dishonoured ! 
The list beams of day were now Ij^dSSi.^ ita»ate»k 
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ttaaoA the painted windows in the hieh Taults above 
ne ; ue lower parts of the abbey were luready wrapped 
in the obscOrity of twilight The chapels and usles 
mw darker and darker. The effines of the kings fiided 
into shadows; the marble figures c» the monuments as- 
auraed strange shapes in the uncertain light ; the evening 
breeu crept throus n the aisles like the cold breath of the 
mve; and even the distant footfidl of a verger, traven- 
Mf Um Poet's Comer, had something strange and dreary 
fai its sound. I slowly retraced my momii^s walk, 
and as I passed out at the portal<of the cloisten^ the 
door, ckmng with a jarring noise behind me^ filed the 
mhtit buildmg with echoes. 

I endeavourad to form some arrangement in my mind 
4>f the objects I had been oontemplatmg^ but found they 
were already foiling into indistinctness and . confusion. 
Names, inscriptions, trophies, had all become confounded 
in my recollection, though I had scarcely taken my foot 
from off the threshokL What, thought I, is this vast 
assemblage of sepukhres but a treamirycKf humiliation; 
m huge pue of reitemted homilies on the emptiness of re- 
nown, and the certainty of oblivion 1 It is^ indeed, the 
«mpire of death ; his great shadowy jpalace ; where he 
aits in states mocking at the reliques or human gk«y, and 
ajneading dust and forgetildness on the monuments of 
princes. How idle a boast^ after all, is the immcnttality 
«f a name t Time is ever silently turning over his pages ; 
we are too much engrossed by the story of the present, 
to think of the chan^rs and anecdotes that gave inter- 
est to the past ; and each age U a volume thrown a^de 
to be speedily forgotten. The idol of to-day pushes the 
hero of yesterday out of our recollection; and ^dU, in 
turn, be supplanted by his successor of to-morrow. 



MASTER HENRY HUDSON. 

In the ever memorable year of our Lord, 1609, on a 
Saturday morning, the five and twentieth day of Maich, 
old styus, did that " worthy and irrecoverabje discoverer 
(as he haa justly been called,) Master Henry Hudson," 
set sail firom Holland in a stout vessel called the Half 
Moon, beiDS employed \>y t\ie 'DuXcVi ¥a^ Vds^ C^nor 
paajr, to seA a north-wciA ^gaaaa^eXo OVcoa. 



WAfiHINOTON IRVmO. 900 

Henry, (or as the Dutch historians call him, Hendrick) 
Hudson was a seafaring man of renown, who had learn- 
ed to smoke tobacco under Sir Walter Raleigh, and is 
said to have been the first to introduce it into Holland, 
which gained him much popularity in that country, and 
Caused nim to find great UTourm the eyes of their Hich 
Mightinesses, the loras states-general, and also of & 
honourable West India Company. He was a short, 
square, brawny old gentleman, with a double chin, a 
mastiff mouth, and a broad copper nose, which was sup- • 
posed in those days to have acquired its fiery hue firom 
the constant neighbourhood of his tobacco pipe. 

He wore a true Andrea Ferrara tucked in a leathern 
belt, and a commodore's cocked hat on one side of his 
bead. He was remarkable iat always jerking up his 
breeches when he gave out his orders^ and his voioe sound- 
ed not unlike the brattling of a tin trumpet, owing to the 
number of hard north-westers which he had swaUowed 
in the course of his seafaring. 

Such was Hendridc Hucuon, of whom we have heard 
80 much and know so little; and I have been thus parti- 
cular in his description, for the benefit of modern pamters 
and statuaries, that they may represent him as he was ; 
and not, according to their common custom, with modem 
heroes, make them look l^e Cosar, or Marcus Aurelius^ 
or the Apolla of Belvidere. 

Master Robert Juet, 

As chief mate and favourite companion, the commo- 
dore chose Master Robert Juet, of Limehouse, in Eng- 
land. By some his name has been spelled ChetpUf aM 
ascribed to the circumstance of his havmg been the first 
man that ever chewed tobacco ; but this I believe to be a 
mere ffippancy ; more especially as certain of his progeny 
are living at this day, who write their names Juet. He 
was an old comrade and early school-mate of the great 
Hudson, with whom he had often played truant and 
sailed chip boats in a neighbouring pond, when they were 
little boys; from whence it is said the commodore first 
derived his bias towards a seafaring life. Certain it is, 
that the old people about Limehouse declared Robert Juet 
to be an umuct^ urchin, prone to misKlaei^ thai '<«i«9^Si^ 
cae dajr or other come to the saWowa, 
Be grew up as boys o^ that kind o&eu \gics« ^o:^ ^t»s^ 

18* 
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Uing heedleM vwtk/L, tossed about in ill quarters of the 
wond— meetiiig with more perils and wonders than did 
Sinbad the sailor, without growing a whit mote wiM^ 
prudent or ill-natured. Under every misfortune iie com- 
forted lumself with a ^uid of tobacco^ and the true philo- 
sophic maxim, that " it will be all the same thiitf ahnn- 
dred years hence." He was skilled in the ait oTcarving 
anchors and true lovers* knots on the bulk-heads and 

Eter-railings, and was considered a great wit on board 
in consequence of his playing pranks on eveiy 
^ around, and now and then even making a wiy 
face at old Hendrick, when his back was turned. 

To this universal genius we are indebted for many par- 
ticukrs concerning this vmge^ of which ho wrote a 
history, at the request of tne commodore, who had an 
unconquerable aversion to writing hinael^ from having 
received so many flo^^gings about it when at school To 
supply the deficiencies of Master Juet's Journal which 
is written with true log book brevity, I have availed my- 
self of divers &mily traditions^ hajided down fh>m my 
great great grandfather, who accompanied the expedi- 
tion in the capacity of cabin boy. 

A Dutch Voyage of Discovery, 

SappiCB it then to say, the voyage was prosperous and 
tranquil — the crew being a patient people, much given to 
slumber and vacuity, and but little troubled with the dis- 
ease of thinking — a malady of the mind, which is the sure 
breeder of discontent Hudson had laid in abundance <k 
gin and sour crout, and every man vraa allowed to sleep 
quietly at his post unless the wind blew. True it is, some 
slight dissatisuiction was shown on two or three occa- 
sions, at certain unreasonable conduct of Commodore 
Hudson. Thus, for instance, he forbore to diorten sail 
when the wind was light, and the weather serene, which 
was considered among the most experienced Dutch sea- 
men, as certain tDcatner breederSf or prognostics, that the 
weather would change for the worse. He acted, more- 
over in direct contradiction to that ancient and sage rule 
of the Dutch navigators, who always took in sail at 
night; put the helm aport, and turned in; by which 
precaution they had a good night's rest, were sure of 
Jcnowijig where they were the next TEkotniiv^ and stood 
bat littw chance of ruiinVns doYiii «l cxsdXvmsdX. Vcl ^Sqi& 
dut Ho likewise pro^ubitSi IYi'b «ewn«ti tesoi N««axa^ 
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more than five jackets, and six pair of breechea, under 
pretence of rendering them more alert; and no man was 
peroHtted to go alo^ and hand in saila, with a pipe in 
nis mouth, as is the invariable Dutch custom at the 
present day. All these grievances, though they mifffat 
ruffle for a moment the constitutional tranquillity of toe 
honest Dutch tars^ made but a transient impression; they 
ate hugely, drank {oofusely, and slept immeasurably ; and 
b^g under the especial guidance or providence, the ship 
was safely conducted to the coast of America ; where, 
afler sundry unimportant touchings and standings off and 
on, she at len^h, on the fourth asy of September, enter- 
ed that majestic ba^, which at this day expands its ample 
bosom before the city of New- York, and which had never 
before been visited by any European. 



LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-ADUB KEU KHAN, 

To Asem Haeehem, frineipal Slave-driver to kU Btghnem 
the Banhaw of Trifolu 

Though I am often dissrusted, my eood Asem, with 
the vices and absurdities of the men of this country, yet 
the women afford me a world of amusement Their 
lively prattle is as diverting as the chattering of the rod- 
tailed parrot, nor can the green-headed monkey of Ti- 
mandi equal them in whim and playfulness. But, not- 
withstanding these valuable qualifications, I am sorry to 
observe they are not treated with half the attention be- 
stowed on the before-mentioned animals.^ These infidels 
put their parrots in cages and chain tbeur monkeys ; but 
their women, instead of being carefully shut up in ha- 
rems and seraglios, arc aliandoned to the direction of their 
own reason, and suffered to run about in perfect freedom, 
like other domestic animals: this comes, Asem, of treat- 
ing their women as rational beings, and allowing them 
souls. The consequence of this piteous neglect may eaoly 
be imagindl ; — they have degenerated into all their native 
vnldness, are seldom to be caught at home^ «xu3l^ ^ «si 
early age, take to i\\R streets and \ug)r9va^%t v<W^tA ^^cas) 
rove aw}VLt ia. droves, giving almoat qa TOXJAXi «kmjp3«»k^ 
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to the peaceable people aa the troops of wild dogs dwi 
feat our gieat cities, or the fli^ta of locnata that ai 
timea apread femine and deaolation over whole vegioB 

fertilUT. 

This propeiudty to relapae into jpriatine wildneaa ei 
vincesmeofthe untameable diapoaition of the aex, n 
may indeed be partially domeaticated by a lonff oonm 
confinement and restraint, bat the moment tney are f 
stored to personal freedom, become wild aa the yon 
partridge of this country, which, though acaroel^ hil 
natchea, will take to the fields and run about with tht 
ahell upon ita back. 

Notwithstanding their wildneaa, however, they are le- 
markablv easy of acoeas, and sufi*er themselTOs to be ap- 
proacheo, at certain hours of the day, without any aymp- 
toms (^apprehension; and I have even happil^^ succeeded 
in detecting them at their domestic oocupationa. One 
of the most miportant of these consists in thumping ve- 
hemently on a kind of musical instrument, and produe* 
ing a confUsed, hideous, and undefinable uproar, which 
they call the description of a battle — a jest, no doubt, fta 
they are wonderfully facetious at times, and make great 
practice of passing jokes upon strangers. Sometimes they 
empby themselves in j^aintinff littw caricaturea of lano* 
acapea, wherein they will display their singukr drollery 
in battering nature fidrly out of countenance — lepreaeot- 
ing her tncked out in all the tawdry finery or copper 
akies, purple rivers, calico rocks^ red grassy clouda toat 
look like old clothes set adrift by the tempest, and fiixy 
trees, whose melancholy foliage, drooping ajid curfing 
most fantastically, reminds me of an undreaaed periwig 
that I have now and then seen hung on a stick hi a bar- 
ber s window. At other times they employ themselveg 
in acquiring a smattering of languagea spoken by natknis 
on the other side of the globe, as they nnd their own Ian- 

Suage not sufficiently copious to supply their constant 
emands, and ezpresa thdr multiiarious ideas. Bat 
their most important domestic avocation is to embroider, 
on satin or muslin, flowers of a non-descript kind, in 
which the great art is to make them as unlike nature as 
poanble ; or to fiisten little bits of silver, gold, tinsel, and 
glasi^ on long stripes of muslin, which they drag after 
uem with much dignity whenever they (go abroad—a 
iSne lady: like a Uid of ^adaai^ \M»n% eMdoooaaMl \n ^^ 
Jsnigtb of her tail. 
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But do not, mj friend, fall into the enonnous error of 
supposing that the exercise of these arts is attended with 
any useful or profitable result ; believe me, thou eouldst 
not induke an idea more unjust and injurious; for it 
appears to oe an established maxim among the women of 
this country, that a lady loses her dignity when she oon- 
descends lo be useful, and forfeits all rank in sodety the 
moment she can be convicted of earning a fiirthing. 
Their labours, therdfore^ are directed not towards sup- 
plying their household, but in decking their persons, and 
— generous souls 1 — they deck their persons, not so much 
to please themselves, as to gratify others, particularly 
■truigers. I am confident thou wilt stare at this^ my 
good Asem, accustomed as thou art to our eastern fe- 
males, who shrink in blushing timidity even from the 
l^anoes of a lover, and are so chary of their favours, that 
UMy even seem fearful of lavishing their smiles too pio- 
losely on thdr husbands. Here, on the contrary, the 
stranger has the first place in female regard, and, so tu 
do they carry their hospitality, that I have seen a fine la- 
dy slij^ht a dozen tried friends and real admirers, who 
lived m her smiles and nude her 'happiness their study, 
merely to allure the vague and wandcrin? glances of « 
stranger, who viewed her person with indifference and 
treatM her advances with contempt — Bj the whiskers of 
o<ur sublime bashaw, but this is highly nattering to ia fa* 
xeigner ! and thou mayest judge how particularly pleasing 
to one who is, like myseU^ so ardent an admirer of the 
sex. Far be it from me to condemn this extraordinaiy 
manifestation of good will — ^let their own countrymen 
look to that. 

Be not alarmed, I conjure thee, my dear Asem, lest I 
should he tempted, by these beautiful barbarians, to break, 
the &ith I owe to the three-and-twcnty-wives, from whom 
my unhappy destiny has perhaps severed me for ever;— 
no^ Asem, neither time, nor the Htter succession of mis- 
fortunes that pursues me, can shake from my heart the 
memory of former attachments. I listen with tranquil 
heart to the strumming and pmttling of these feir sirens ; 
their whimsical paintings touch not the tender chord of 
my affections ; and I would still defy their fascinations^ 
though thejr trailed after them trains as long as the gor- 
geous traprangs which are dragged at the heeu of the Eol^ 
camel of Mecca, or as the taiT of tVve ^caX >kas^. \sv c»st 
propbet'9 riaoD, which measured t\iTeeVi\nid(xcdL«xw^^^- 
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nine lea^uM) two miles, tluree fuilongs, and a huid'f 
binadth m longitude. 

The dren of these women is, if posable, more eoen- 
tife and whimsical than their deportment ; and thej tab 
an inordinate pride in certain ornaments which are pio* 
bably derived firom their savaoe progenitors. A womin I 
of this country, dressed out for an exhibition, is loaded ^ 
with as many ornaments as a Circassian sbive when 
brought out lor sale. Their heads are tricked out with 
EtUe oits of horn or shell cut into fimtastic shi^Ks ; and 
thiy seem to emulate each other in the number of these 
aingnlar baubles, like the women we have seen in our 
journeys to Aleppo^ who oorer their heads with the en- ' 
tire shell of a tortoise, and thus equipped are the oivy 
of all their less fortunate acquaintance. They also deeo* 
sate theur necks and ears with coral, gold chains, and 

S'us beads, and load their fingers with a yariety of rings; 
ough, I must confess, I have never pero^y^ that tbey 
wear any in their nos es a s has been affirmed \j ma- 
ny travellers. We have heard much of their painting 
themselves most hideously, and making use of beat's 
crease in great profnsbn---but this, I aolenmly assure 
tkee^ is a misrepresentation : civilization, no doubt, hay- 
ing gradually extirpated these nauseous practices. It is 
true, I have seen two or three of these females who had 
disguised their features with paint, but then it was merely 
to give a tinge of red to their cheeks, and did not look 
very firightful ; and as to ointment, they rarely use any 
now, except occasionally a little Grecian oil for their hair, 
which gives it a glosv^, greasy, and, as they think veiy 
comely ap^arance. The last mentioned class of femalei^ 
I take it tor granted, have been but lately caught and still 
retain strong traits of their original savage propensities. 

The most flagrant and inexcusable fault however, 
which I find in those lovely savages, is the shameless and 
abandoned exposure of their persons. Wilt not thou sos> 
pect me of exaggeration when I affirm — ^wilt not thou blush ; 
K>r them, most £screet Mussulman, when I declare to thee 
—that they are so lost to all sense oimode^ as to exnose 
the whole of their faces firom their foreheaci to the clun, 
and they even go abroad with their hands uncovered 1— 
Monstrous indeucacy t 

But what I am going to disclose will doubtless appest 
to thee still more incxedMe. TVyov^^ 1 canxuit forbear 
jutymg a tribute oC admVca^ou \o XX» \s«mq8q&qN. \ifc» ^ 
theBehir infidels, yet I mnafc ipve iX «»tk3 ^««^ «^ja&safc> 
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that their persons are preposterously unseemly. In vain 
did I look around me, on my first landing, for those di- 
vine forma of redundant proportions, which answer to 
the true standard of eastern beauty— not a single fat fair 
one could I behold among the multitudes that thronged 
the streets : the females that passed in review before me 
tripping sportively along, resembled a procession of sha- 
dows, returning to their graves at the crowing of the 
cock. 

This meagemess I first ascribed to tlieir excessive vo- 
lubility, for I have somewhere seen it advanced by a 
learned doctor, that the sex were endowed with a pecu- 
liar activity of tonffue, in order that they might practise 
talking as a healthful exercise, necessary to their confined 
and sedentary mode of life. This exercise, it was natu- 
ral to suppose, would be carried to great excess in a logo- 
cracy. * Too true," thought I, ** they have convert, 
what was undoubtedly meant as a beneficent ffift, into a 
noxious habit, that steals the flesh firom their bones and 
the rose from their cheeks— they absolutely talk them- 
selves thin !" Judj^e then of my surprise when I was 
assured, not long smce, that this meagreness was consi- 
dered the perfection of personal beauty, and that many a 
lady starved herself, with all the obstinate perseverance 
of a pious dervise, into a fine figure ! ^ Na^ more," said 
my informer, ^ they will often sacrifice their healths in 
tills eager pursuit of skeleton beauty, and drink vinegar, 
eat pickle-j, and smoke tobacco, to keep themselves wiUiin 
the scanty outlines of the fashions " — Fauj^h ! Allah pie- 
serve me from such beauties, who contammate their pure 
blood with noxious recipes; who impiously sacrifice the 
best gifts of Heaven to a preposterous and mistaken 
vanity. Ere long I shall not be surprised to see them 
scarring their faces like the negroes of Congo, flattening 
their noses in imitation of the Hottentots, or like the bar- 
barians of Ab-al Timer, distorting their lips and ears out 
of all natural dimensions. Since I received this infor- 
mation, I cannot contemplate a fine figure, without think- 
ing of a vinegar cruet; nor look st a dashing belle, 
without fancying her a pet of pickled cucumbers? What 
a difference, my friend, bviwccn those shades and the 
plump beauties of Tripoli, — what a contrast between an 
infidel fair one and my favourite wife, Fatima, whom I 
\^ught by the hundred weighty and ViSLd\x\m^«^\k«»fiA 
in A wheeUuurrow ! 
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But enough for the present ; I am pfromised a fiuthfU 
account of the arcana on a lady's t(Alette--a complete ini- 
tiation into the arts, mysteries, soells and potions, in that 
the whole chemiod process, hy wnich she ledaees herself 
down to the most fashionable standard of insignificanct; 
together with specimens of the strait waistcoats, the la- 
cings, the bandages, and the various ingenious instruments 
with which she puts nature to the rack, and tortures her- 
self into a proper figure to be admired. 

Farewell, tnou sweetest of slave drivers ! The echoes 
that repeat to a lover's ear the song of his mistress are not 
more soothing than tidings from those we love. Let thy 
answer to my letters be speedy; and never, I pay thee, 
for a moment, cease to watch over the prospenty of mj 
house, and the welfare of my beloved wives. Let them 
want for nothing, my friend, but feed them plentifully 
on honey, boiled rice, and water gruel; ^ so that when I re- 
turn to the blessed land of my fitmers, if that can ever be, 
I may find them improved in size and loveliness^ and sleek 
as the graceful elephants that range the green valley of 
Abimar. 

Ever thine, 

MUSTIPHJU 



AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 

Wren a man is quietly joume3ring downwards into the 
valley of the shadow of aeparted^outh, and bcffins to con- 
template in a shortened pers|)ective the end of his pilgrim- 
age, he becomes more soliatous than ever that the re- 
mainder of his wayfaring should bef smoodi and pleasant, 
and the evening of his life, like the evening of a summer's 
day, fade away in mild uninterrupted serenity. If haply 
his heart has escaped uninjured, through the dangers of 
a seductive world, it may then administer to the purest of 
his felicities, and its chords vibrate more musically for the 
trials they have sustained — like the viol which yidds a 
melody sweet in proportion to its age. 

To a mind thus temperately narmonized, thus ma- 
tured and mellowed by a long lapse of years, there is 
something truly congenial in the (yiiet enjoyment of 
our early autumn, amid t\\e tt^xv^S!&v^jv«& cil Vck& cav»&ac^« 
Then ia a sober and chasXfiivcd a\t oil ^iA«x^ ^MSv««A.^w» 
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rho face of nature, peculiarly interesting to an old man; 
and when he views the surrounding landscape withering 
under his eye, it seems as if he and nature were taking a 
last &rewell of each other, and parting with a melancholy 
smile — tike a couple of old friends, who, having sported 
away the spring and summer of life together, part at the 
approach of winter with a kind of prophiBtic fear that they 
are never to meet again. 

It is either my good fortune or mishap to be keenly 
sasceptible to the iimuence of the atmosphere; and I can 
feel in the morning, before I open my window, whether 
the wind is easteny. It will not, tiierefore, I presume 
be considered an extravagant instance of vain^k>ry when 
I assert, that there are few men who can discnminate 
more accurately in the different varieties of damps, fiMgs, 
Scotch-mists, and north-east storms, than myselfl To 
the great discredit of my philosophy I confess, I seldom 
fail to anathematize and exconmiunicate the weather, 
when it sports too rudely vnth my sensitive system ; but 
then I always endeavour to atone therefore, by eulogizing 
it when deserving of approbation. And as most of my 
readers, simple folk ! msM^e but one distinction, to wit, rain 
and sunshine — ^living in most honest ignorance of the va- 
rious nice shades which distingjuish one fine day from an- 
other — I take the trouble from time to time, of letting them 
into some of the secrets of nature, — so will they oe ihe 
better enabled to enjoy her beauties, with the zest of con- 
noisseurs, and derive at least as much information from 
my pages as from the weather-wise lore of the almanack. 

Much of my recreation, since I retreated to the Ebdl, 
has consisted in making little excursions through the 
neighbourhood ; which imounds in the variety of wild, ro- 
mantic, and luxuriant landscape that generally characte- 
rizes the scenery in the vicinity of our rivers. There is 
not an eminence, within a circuit of many miles but com- 
mands an extensive range of diversified and enchanting 
prospect. 

Often have I rambled to the summit of some favourite 
hill, and thence, with feelings sweetly tranquil as the 
hicid expanse of the heavens tnat canopied me,have noted 
the slow and almost imperceptible changes that mark the 
waning year. There are many features peculiar to our 
autumn, and which give it an individual character : the 
** green and yellow melancholy*' tbaJt ^nX fS^JH^ <ss^t ^^ds^ 
baidacape—me miid and steady aeTeniiy oi ^^ -^i^aii^Q^^ 

19 
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and the trangparent purity of the atmospheie, speak not 
merely to the senses but the heart, — it is the season of 
libenu emotions. To this succeeds fiuitastic gaiety, a 
motley dress, which the woods assume, where green tod 
yellow, oranffe, purple, crimson and scarlet, are whimsi- 
cally blended tc^ether. — A sickly splendour this!— Uko 
the wild and broken-hearted gaiety that sometimes prp- 
cedes dissolution, or tiiat childish sportiveness of super- 
annuated Oj^e, proceedinff, not from a vigorous flow of 
animal spints, but from the decay and imoeciiity of the 
mind. We might, perhaps, be deceived by this sauJy 

Krb of nature, were it not for the rustline of the Ming 
if, which, breaking on the stillness of &e scene, seems 
to announce, in prophetic whispers, the dreary winter 
that is approaching. When I have sometimes seen a thiif- 
tv young oak changing its hue of sturdy vigour for a 
hright but transient glow of red, it has recalled to my mind 
the treacherous bloom that once mantled the ch^ of a 
friend who is now no more; and which, while it seemed 
to promise a long life of jocund spirits was the sure pre- 
fursor of premature decay. In a little while, and this 
ostentatious foliage disappears — ^the close of autumn 
•eaves but one wide expanse of dusky brown, save where 
some rivulet steals along, bordered with little stripes of 
green grass-^he woodland echoes no more to the caiois of 
the feathered tribes that sported in the leafy covert, and 
its solitude and silence are uninterrupted except by the 
plaintive^ whistle of the quail, the barking of the squirrel, 
or the still more melancholy wintry wind, which, rushing 
and swelling through tHe hollows of the mountains, sighs 
through the leafless branches of the grove, and seems to 
mourn the desolation of the year. 

To one who, like myself is fond of drawing compari- 
sons between the different divisions of life a^ those of 
the seasons, there will appear a striking analog which 
connects the feelings of the aged with the declme of the 
year. Often as I contemplate the mild, uniform, and 
genial lustre with which the sun cheers and invigorates 
us in the month of October, and the almost impercepti- 
ble haze which, without obscuring, tempers all tne aspe- 
rities of the landscape, and gives to every object a cha* 
racter of stillness and repose, I cannot help comparing it 
with that portion of existence, when the spring of youth- 
Ad hope and the sunmiet o^ vVv& Y'^a8\oTv& ^Mxiff ^one by, 
JMfoa aflsumes an uu(\ia^uX^ nvi^-^^ >KiA\^§)&;k -^^ vok 
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^th bright but undazzling lustre, adown the hill of life. 
There 10 a full and mature luxuriance in the fields tluit 
fills the bosom with generous and dianterested content. 
It is not the thoughtless extravagance of spring, prodigal 
only in blossoms^ nor the languid voluptuousness of sum- 
mer, feverish in its enjoyments, and teemine only with 
immature abundance— 4t is that certain fruition of the 
labours of the past— that prospect of comfortable realities, 
which those will be sure to enjoy who have improved the 
bounteous smiles of Heaven, nor wasted away their 
spring and summer in empty trifling or criininal indul* 
gence. 

Cousin Pindar, who is my constant companion in 
these expeditions, and who still possesses much of the 
fire and energ^y of youthful sentiment, and a buxom hilar- 
ity of the sjnnts, onen indeed drieiws me from these half- 
melancholy reveries, and makes me feel young again by 
the enthusiasm with which he contemplates, and the am- 
mation with which he eulogizes the beauties of nature 
displayed before him. His enthusiastic disposition never 
allows him to enjoy things by halves, and his feelings are 
continally breaking out in notes of admiration and ejacu* 
lations that sober reason might perhaps deem extravagant 
But for my part, when I see a hale hearty old mai^ who 
has jostled torough the rough path of the world, without 
havmg worn away the fine edge of his feelings, or blunt- 
ed his sensibiUty to natural and moral beauty, I compare 
him to the evergreen of the forest, whose colours, instead 
of fading at the approach of winter, seem to assume addi- 
tional lustre when contrasted with the surrounding desola- 
tion. Such a man u my friend Pindar;— ^et sometimes, 
and particularly at the approach of evening, even he 
will fall in with my humour ; but h.6 soon recovers his 
natural tone of spirits) and, mounting on the elasticity of 
his mind, like C^ymede on the eagle's wing, he soars to 
the etherml regions of sunshine and &ncy. 

One afternoon we had strolled to the top of a high hill 
in the neighbourhood of the Hall, which commands an 
almost boundless prospect; and as the shadows began to 
lengthen around us, and the distant mountains to &de 
into mists, my cousin was seized with a moralizing fit. 
**It seems to me, " said he, laying his hand lightly on 
my shoul(iter, " that there is just at this season, and ihia 
hour, a sympathy between us and tYie n«oi\^n^^«x»'WS« 
etmtempiatiDg. The evening is stea]^T\g xi^xi -oaX^osft « 
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Will M upon m;— the shadows of the opening dsr hMS 

fHi pbee to those of its close ; and tro only dimvenee 
thai in the momiDg they were hefine ns^ now thej aie 
behfaid; and that the first wmished in the splendoan of 
BOon^aT, the latter will be lost in the obKyion of night— 
Our *Bui7 of life,' my dear Lannce^ has for erer flea : our 
■DnnBer is over and gone:— but,'* continued he^ soddenly 
noofering himself and slapping mej^ly on the shonldef. 
—"bat why should we repine? — ^What though the ca- 
prieioas lephyrs of springs the heats and hurricanes of 
■amner, have given plaoe to the sober sunshine of autumn 
— «nd though me woods beffin to assume the dappled live- 
ry of decay] yet the prevaifing colour is still green— gay, 
sprightly green. 

"Xiet us then comfort ourselves with this reflection ; 
that though the shisLdes of the morning have given place 
to those of the evening,— though the spring is past, the 
summer over, and the autumn come,— etui you and I 
go on our way rejoicing ; — and while, like the lo% 
mountans of our Southern America, our heads are cover- 
ed withsnow, still, like them, we feel the genial warmth 
of spring and summer playing upon our bosoms." 



THE FAMILY OF THE LAMBS. 

The fiunily of the Lambs had kmg been among the most 
thriving and popular in the nei^bourhood ; the Miss 
Lambs were the belles of Little Britain, and every body 
was pleased when Old Lamb had made money enough to 
shut up shop, and put his name on a brass nliute on his 
door. In an evil hour, however, one of the Miss Lambs 
had the honour of being a lady in attendance on the Lft* 
dv Mayoress, at her grand annual ball, on which oocasioa 
she wore three towering ostrich feathers on her head. 
The fiunily never got over it; they were immediately 
smitten with a passbn for high life; set up a one hoiM 
carriage, put a bit of ecAd Uce round the errand boy's hat 
and have been the taUL and detestation of the whole nekfc 
bouriu>od ever stnce. They could no longer be induced ( 
l^y at Pop&JoaB or blind-man's-buff; they could ei 
ouie no dances but quadrilles, which no body had.ef 
Jbeaid of in LittkBiitiaxi*, vmd they took to readimgi 
twlkj talking bad Fteiit\i, awV '^\af«i^ "av^a. ^Cs» Y» 
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Their brother too, who had been articled to an attorney, 
set up for a dandy and a critic, characters hitherto un- 
known in these parts, and he confounded the wotthy 
folks exceedingly by talking about Kean, the Opera and 
the Edinbro' Review; 

What was still wane, the Lambs save a grand ball, 
to which they neglected to invite any oi their old neigh- 
bours ; but they had a sreat deal of genteel company from 
Theobald's Road, Rea-lion Square, and other parts to- 
wards the west There were several beaux of the bro- 
ther's acquaintance from Gray's Inn Lane and Hatton ' 
Grarden ; and not less than thiee Aldermen's ladies with 
their daughters. This was not to be forgotten or for- 
given. AU Little Britain was in an uproar with the 
smacking of whips, the lashing of miserable horses, and 
the rattting and lingting of hackney coaches. The sos- 
sips of the neighbourhood might be seen popping weir 
night caps out at every window, watching the crazy ve- 
hicles rumble by; and there Vas a knot of virulent old 
crones, that kept a look-out from a house just opposite the 
retired butcher's, and scanned and criticised eveiy one 
that knocked at the door. 

This dance was a cause of almost open vrar, and the 
whole neighbourhood declared they would have nothing 
more to say to the Lambs. It is true that Mrs. Lam^ 
when she nad no engagements with her quality acquain- 
tance, would give little hum-drum tea junkettings to some 
of her old cronies, " quite," as she woiUd say, " in a 
friendly way :" and it is equally true that her invitations 
were always accepted, in spite of all previous vows to 
the contrary. Nay, the good ladies would sit and be de- 
lighted with tlic music of the Miss Lambs, who would 
condescend to strum an Irish melody for them on the 
piano; and they would listen with wonderful interest to 
Mrs. Lamb's anecdotes of Alderman Plunket's family 
of Port-soken-ward, and the Miss Timberlakes, the rich 
heiresses of Crutched-Friars; but then they relieved their ' 
consciences and averted the reproach of their confeder- 
ates, by canvassing at the next gossiping convocation ev- 
ery thtng that had passed, and pullmg the Lambs and 
their rout all to pieces. 

The only one of the family that could not be made &- 
shionable was the retired butcher himself. Honest Laxab^ 
in spite of the meekness of hia name^ v?«a «l m\\^ \a«^\ 
old felloWf with the voice of a \io\\^ «t Yw&^A. c&'^^aw*. 
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hair like a shoe-brush, and a broad face mottled like lug 
own beefl It was in vain that the daughters always 
spoke of him as " the old gentleman," adc&essed him as 
" papa " in tones of infinite softness, and endeavoured to 
coax him into a dressing sown and slippers, and other 

fentlemanlj habits. Do wnat thej migut, there was no 
eepinff down the butcher. His stunly nature would 
bresuc mrough all their gloesings. He haid a hearty vul- 
gar good humoiur that was irrepressible. His very jokes 
made his sensitive daughters shudder; and he persisted 
in wearing his blue cotton coat of a mominff, dining at 
two 0*0100!, and having a " bit of sausage with his tea." 

He was doomed, however, to share the unpopulaiitj 
of his fiunily. He found his old comrades crraduall^ 
^wing cold and civil to him ; no fonger laughmg at his 
|okes ; and now and then throwing out a fli^r at ** some 
people*' and a hint about " quality binding.'* This both 
nettled and perplexed the honest butcher; and lus wife 
and daughters, with the consummate policy of the shrew- 
der sex, taking advantage of the circumstance, at kmgth 
prevailed upon him to give up his afternoon's pipe and 
tankard at Waffstaff's ; to sit after dinner by himself and 
take his |>int ofport — a liquor he detested — and to nod in 
his chair in solitary and dismal gentility. 

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flaunting alone 
the streets in French bonnets, with unknown beaux ; ima 
talking and laughing so loud, that it distifcsed the nerves 
of eveiy good lady within hearing. They even went so 
far as to attempt patronage, and actually induced a French 
dancing master to set up in the neighbourhood ; but the 
worthy folks of Little Britain took fire at it, and did so 

Sirsecute the poor Gaul, that he was fiiin to pack up fid- 
e and dancing pmnps, and decamp with such precipita- 
tion, that he alMOiutely forgot to pay for his lodgings. 

I had flattered myself at first, with the idea that all 
this fiery indignation on ihe part of the communi^, was 
merely the overflowing of their zeal for good old English 
manners, and their horror of innovation ; and I ap^mud- 
ed the silent contempt they were so vociferous in express- 
ing, for upstart p»ride, French fashions, and the Miss 
Lambs. Hnt I grieve to say that I soon perceived the 
infectUm had taken hold; and that my nei^bours, after 
condemning, were besrinning to follow their example. I 
overheard my landlaay unpoitaxan^ \i«t >a»^^KxA \a V^ 
tbeir daugUtetB have one c||]Qailec «X 'Fte;tiOck. ^scA tssosscs 
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and that they might take a few lessons in quadrille. I 
even saw, in the course of a few Sundays, no less than 
five French bonnets, precisely like those of the Miss 
JLambS) parading about Little Britain. 



BLINDMAN'S-BUFF. 

After the dinner table waa removed, the hall was 
pven up to the younger members of the fiunily, who, 
DTompted to aU kind (^ noisy mirth by the Oxonian and 
Master Simon, made its old walls rmg with their mer- 
rinient, as they played at romping games. I delight in 
witnessing the gambols of children, and particukmy at 
this happy holi&y season, and eould not help stealing 
out of the drawing-room on hearing one of tneir peals 
of laughter. I foimd them at the game of blindman's* 
buff. Master Simon who was the leader of their revels, 
and seemed on all occasions to fulfil the office of that an- 
cient potentate, the Lord of Misrule, was blinded In the 
midst of the halL The little beings were as busy about 
him as the mock feiries about Falstaff; pinching him, 
plucking at the skirts of his coat, and tickling him with 
straws. One fine blue-eyed girl of about thirteen, with 
her flaxen hair all in beautifm confusion, her frolic face 
in a glow, her frfck half torn ofif her^ shoulders, a com- 
plete picture of a romp, was the chief tormentor; and 
from me slyness vrith which Master Simon avoided the 
smaller game, and hemmed this wild little nymph in cor- 
ners, and oldiged her to jump shrieking over chairs, I sus- 
pected the rogue of being not a whit more blinded than 
was convenient 



THE ANGLER. 



On parting with the old angler I inquired after his 
place of ab^e, and happening to be in the neighbourhood 
of the village a few Evenings afterwards, I had the 9jfAr 
CNOty to seek him out. I found him living in a small 
coAtage, containing only one room, but a perfect curiosity 
in its method and arrangemciit. It was on' Ibie ^kS:^ ^ 
''^ village, on a green bank, a titUc \5aJi\L ixom. ^C&a "tft*^ 
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with a smidl garden in front, stocked with kitchen hei^ 
and adorned with a few flowers. The whole front of the 
cottage was overrun with a honeysuckle. On the top ms 
a ship for a weathercock. The interior was fitted up in 
a truly nautical style ; his ideas of comfort and convenience 
having been acquired on the birth-deck of a man of war. 
A hammociL was slung from the ceiling, which, in the 
day-time, was lashed up so as to take but httle room. 
From the centre of the chamber hung a model of a ship 
of his own workmanship. Two or three chairs, a table, 
and a large sea chest, formed the principal moveables. 
About the walls were stuck up naval iMillads, such as Ad- 
miral Hosier's Ghost, All in the downs, and Tom Bow- 
line, intermingled with pictures of sea fights, among which 
the battle of Gamperdown held a distinguished place. 
The mantle-piece was decorated with sea shells; over 
which hung a quadrant, flanked by two wood-cuts of most 
bitter lookiiu; naval commanders. His implements for an- 
gling were carefully disposed on nails and nooks about the 
room. On a shelf was arranged his library, containing a 
work on anelinff, much worn ; a bible covered vnth can- 
vass; an odd volume or two of voyages; a nautical alma- 
nack ; and a book of sonffs. 

His family consisted of a large black cat with one eye, 
and a ]^rrot which he had caught and tamed, and edu- 
cated himsel£ in the course of one of his voyages ; and 
which uttered a variety of sea phrases with the hoarse brat- 
tling tone of a veteran boatswain. The establishment re- 
minded me of that of the renowned Robinson Crusoe ; it 
was kept in neat order, every thing beins " stowed away'* 
with the regularity of a ship of war ; and he informed me 
he " scourra the deck every morning, and swept it be- 
tween meals.'* 

I found him seated on a bench before the door, smok- 
ing his pipe in the soft evening sunshine. His cat was 
purring soberly on the threshold, and his parrot describ- 
ing some strange evolutions in an iron ring that swung 
in the centre of^is cage. He had been angling all day, 
and gave me a history of his sport with as mu(£ minute- 
ness as a general would talk over a campaign ; being parti- 
cutarly animated in relating the manner in which he had tak- 
en a hrge trout, which had completely tasked all his skill 
and wanness, and which he had sent as a trophy to rnlnA 
hoatees of the inn. 
How comforting it \s to «ee a ^V«ei^\i\. «xA ^«c&ei!&K&. 
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[e ; and to behdd a poor fellow, like this, after be- 
Bmpeat tost through life, safely moored in a snug 
ur, in the evening of his days! His hap|iiness, how- 
sprung firom witiiin himself, and was udependent 
lemal ciicumstances ; for he had that inexhaustible 
nature, which is the most precious gift of Heaven ; 
ling itself like oil over the troubled bol of thought, 
eepmg the mind smooth and equable in the roughs 
taftner. 

inquiring further about him, I learned that he was 
renal fiivourite in the village, and the oracle of the 
om; where he delighted the rustics with his songs^ 
ike Sinbad, astonished them with his stories of 
fe lands, and shipwrecks, and sea fights. He was 

noticed too by gentlemen sportsmen of the neigh* 
cod; had taught several of them the art of angling; 
Rras a privileeed visiter to their kitchens. The 

tenor of his life was quiet and inojflknsive, being 
pally passed about the neighbouring streams when 
reather and season were fiivourable; and at other 
he employed himself at home, preparing his firiung 

for the next campaign, or manufacturing rods, nets, 
ies for his patrons and pupils among the gentry. 

was a regular attendant at church on Sundays, 
h he generally fell asleep during the sermon. He 
lade it his particular request that when he died he 
1 be buried on a green spot, which he could see from 
•I in church, aim which he had marked out ever 
he was a boy, and had thought of when &r fitom 

on the racing sea, in danger of being food for the 
»it was the spot where his father aim mother had 
mried. 



RURAL LIFE IN ENGLAND. ' 

iNG can be more imposing than the magnificence of 
ih park sceneiy. V ast lawns that extend like sheets 
id green, with here and there clumps of gigantic 
heaping up rich piles of foliage. The solemn pomp 
res and woodland glades, with the deer trooping in 
herds across them; the hare, bounding away to the 
; or t/ie pheasant, suddenly buxaidiig\i\)OTivs&''Vosi%» 
Tookf taught to wind in natuiaV isu^ttm^ecvni^ Qt 
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expand into a glassy lake— the sequestered pool, lefleding 
the qtiiTerine trees, with the yellow leaf sleeping on iti 
bosom, and Uie trout roaming fearlessly about its limpid 
waters : while some rustic temple or sylvan statue, gtowi 

Seen and dank with age, gives an air of classic sanciity to 
e seclusion. 

These are but a few of the features of park scenerv; 
but what most delights me, is the creative talent wnh 
which the EnffUsh decorate the unostentatious abodes of 
middle life. rThe rudest habitation, the most unpromising 
and scanty portion of land, in the hands of an Englishman 
of taste, becomes a little paradise. With a nicely dia- 
criminaling eye, he seizes at once upon its cajMibilitiefl, 
and pictures in his mind the future landscape. The ster- 
ile spot grows into loveliness under his hand ; and y^ the 
operations of art which produce the effect arescarcely tobe 
perceived. The cherishing and training of some trees; the 
cautious pruning of others; the nice distribution of floweis 
and plants of tender and graceful foliage ; the introduction 
of a green slope of velvet turf; the partial opening to a peep 
of blue distance, or silver gidam of watef ; all these aie 
managed with a delicate tact, a pervading yet quiet asaidui* 
ty, like the magic touchings with which a painter finishfls 
up a fiivourite picture. 

The residence of people of fortune and refinement in 
the country has diffused a degree of taste and elegance in 
rural economy, that descends to the lowest class. The 
very labourer, with his thatched cottage and narrow slip 
of ground, attends to their embellishment The trim 
hedffe, the grass-plot before the door, the little flower-bed 
bordered with snug box, the woodbine trained up against 
the wall, and hanging its blossoms about the lattice, the 
pot of flowers in the window, the hoUv providently plant- 
ed about the house, to cheat winter oi its dreariness, and 
to throw in a semblan(!e of green summer to cheer the 
fire side : all these bespeak the influence of taste, flowing 
down from high sources, and pervading the lowest levels 
of the public mind. If ever Love, as poets sing, delights 
to yiedt a cottage, it must be the cottage of an English 
peasant 

The fondness for rural life among the higher classes of 

the English has had a great and ssdutary enbct upon the 

Rational character. I do not know a finer race of men 

tAaa the English gentlemen. ltv«\eaA oi V)c«^ vj^.\«»& vc^ 

cS&minacy which charactcia© \]bft xswasv oi i«xdL va. xkssx^ 
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countries^ they exhibit a imion of elegance and sitrengfhf 
a robustness of fraine and freshness of complexion, which 
I am inclined to attribute to their living so much in the 
oi>en air, and porsiiing so eagerly the mvigorating recre- 
ations of the coontry. Th^ hardy exercises produce 
also a healthful time of mind and spirits, and a manliness 
and simplicity of manners, which even the follies and 
dissipations of the town cannot easily pervert, and can 
never entirely destroy. In the countiy, too, the differ- 
ent orders of sodety seem to approach more freely, to be 
more disposed to blend and operate favourably upon each 
other. The distinctions between them do not appear to 
be so marked and impassable, as in the cities. Tne man- 
ner in which property has been distributed into small es- 
tates and &rms, nas established a regular gradation from 
the nobleman, through the classes oi gentiy, small land- 
ed proprietors, and substantial farmers, down to the la- 
bouring peasantry ; and while it has thus banded the ex- 
tremes of society together, has infused into each interme- 
diate rank a spirit of independence. This, it must be 
confessed, is not so universally the case at present as it 
was formerly ; the larger estates having, in late years of 
distress, absorbed the smaller, and, in some parts of the 
country, almost annihilated the sturdy race of small far- 
mers. These, however, I believe, are but casual breaks in 
the general system I have mentioned. 

In rural occupation there is nothing mean and debas- 
ing. It leads a man forth among scenes of natural gran- 
deur and beauty ; it leaves him to the workings of his own 
mind, operated upon by the purest and most elevating of 
external influences. Such a man may be simple and 
rough, but he cannot be vulgar. The man of refinement, 
therefore, finds nothing revolting in an intercourse with 
the lower orders of moral life, as he does when he casually 
mingles with the lower of cities. He lays aside his dis- 
tance and reserve, and is glad to wave the distinctions of 
rank, and to enter into the honest, heartfelt enjoyments of 
conunon life. Indeed the very amusements of tlie country 
bring men more and more together; and the sound of 
hound and horn blend all feelmgs into harmony. I be- . 
lieve this is one great reason why the nobility and gentiy 
are more popular among the inferior orders in Elngland 
than they are in any other country ; and ¥ib.^ \bA vtfidwst 
have endured so many excessive pTeasoxea «x)di «)^;^sisoi^fi»\ 
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withoat repining more genenUj at the unequal disfaabo* 
tion of fortune and privifege. 

To this minglinff of cultivated and rustic societT mj 
also be attributeid the rural feeling that runs through Bn- 
tish literature; the frequent use of illustrations from rani 
life ; those incomparable descriptions of nature that abound 
in the Britbh Poets — that have continued down £pom 
'* the flower and the leaf'* of Chaucer, and have brooglit 
into our closets all the freshness and firagrance of the d^ 
iandsc^ie. The pastoral writen of other countries appear 
as if they had paia nature an occasional visit, and beoane 
acquainted witn her general charms : but the British poets 
have lived and revelfed with her, — they have wooea her 
in her most secret haunts, — they have watched her minu- 
test caprices. A spray could not tremble in tibe breexs— 
a leaf could not rusUe to the ground— a diamond drop 
could not patter in the stream— a fragrance could not 
exhale from the humble violet, nor a daisy unfold its crim- 
son tints to the morning; but it has been noticed by these 
impassioned and delicate observers, and wrought up into 
some beautiful morality. 



LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To MvleyBelim al Raggi^ ntmamedthe agreeable Haga- 

fntf^n, chitf mowUebank and buffo-dancer to 

hia Highness, 

The numerous letters which I have written to our friend 
the slave-chriver, as well as those to thy kinsman the aruir- 
er, and which doubtless were read to thee, honest Mvkj, 
have in all probability, awakened thy curiositir to know fur- 
ther narticulan concerning the mannen of the barbarians, 
who nold me in such ignominious captivity. I was lately 
atone of their public ceremonies, which, at first, perplexea 
me exceedingly as to its object ; but as the explanations of 
a friend have let me somewhat into the secret^ and as it 
teenu to bear no smaUanaiog;} U>^^ ^to^«iiai«^«wdescrip- 
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tion of it may contribute to thy > amusement, if not to thy 
instrucdon. 

A few days since^ just as I had finished my coffee, and 
Was perfuming my whiskers preparatory to a morning « 
walk, I was waited upon by an inhabitant of this place, 
a gay young infidel, who nas of late cultivated my ac- 
quaintance. He presented me with a square bit of paint- 
ed pasteboafdi which he informed me, would entitle me 
to admittance to the city assembly* Curious to know the 
meaning of a phrase which wad entirely new to me, I 
requested an explanation ; when my Mend informed me 
that the assembly was a numerous concourse of youn? 
people of both sexes, who, on certain occasions, gathered 
together to dance about a large room with violent gestic" 
ulation) and try to out-dress each other. "In short," said 
het " If you wish to see the natives in all their glory, there's 
no place like the city (tssembly; so you must go there and 
sport your whiskers." Though the matter of sporting 
my whiskers was considerably beyond my apprehension, 
vet I now began, as I thought, to understand him. I 
had heard of the war dances of the natives, which are a 
kind of religious institution, and had little doubt but 
that this must be a solemnity of the kind — ^upon a pro- 
digious great scale. Anxious as I am to contemplate 
these strange people in every situation, I willingly ac- 
ceded to his proposal, and, to be more at ease, I de- 
termined to lay aside my Turkish dress, and appear in 
plain garments of the fashion of this country, as is my 
custom whenever 1 wish to mingle in a crowd, without 
exciting the attention of the gapm^ multitude. 

It was long after the shades of night had fallen, before 
tny friend appeared to conduct me to the assembly. 
" These infidels," thought I, "shroud themselves in 
mystery, and seek the aid of gloom and darkness, to 
heighten the solemnity of their pious orgies. Resolving 
to conduct myself with that decent respect, which every 
stranger owes to the customs of the land in which he so- 
journs, I chastised my features into an expression of sober 
reverence, and stretched my face into a degree of longi- 
tude suitable to the ceremony I Was about to witness. 
Spite of myself, I felt an emotion of awe stealing over 
my senses as I approached the majestic pile. My imagi- 
nation pictured something similar to a descent into the cave 
1^ Dom-Daniel, where the necromancexA ^i \.Vi<& ¥as9(. yiSA 
taagbt Uu^ infernal arts. I enleicOi w\\Xi^.Vi«^N^3m!&^6^*- 

20 
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vity of demeanour that I would have approacaed the holy 
temple of Mecca, and bowed my head three times as I 
passed the threshold. — " Head of the mighty Amroa!^ 
thought I, on being ushered into a splendid saloon, " what 
a display is here ! surely I am transported to the man- 
sions of the Houris, the elj^sium of the fiiithful ! " — ^How 
tame appeared all the descriptions of enchanted palaces in 
our Arabian poetry 1 Where ever I turned my eyes, th« 
quick glances of beauty dazzled my vision and ravished 
my heart : lovely virgins fluttered by me, darting imperi- 
al looks of conquest, or beaming such smiles of invitation, 
as did Gabriel when he beckoned our holy ]^pliet to 
heaven. Shall I own the weakness of thy fnend, good 
Muleyl — ^while thus gazing on the enchanting scene be- 
fore me, I for a moment forgot my country, ana even th<^ 
memory of my three-and-twen^ wives fiided from my 
heart; my thoughts were bewiltiered and led astitiy, by 
the charms of these bewitching savages, and I sunk, for 
a while, into that delicious state of mind where the senses, 
all enchanted and all striving for inastery, |>roduoe an 
endless variety of tumultuous, yet pleasing emotions. Oh, 
Muley, never shall I again wonder that an infidel should 
prove a recreant to the single solitary wife allotted him, 
when even thy friend, armed with all the precepts of 
Mahomet, can so easily prove faithless to three-and- 
twenty ! 

" Whither have you led me V^ said I, at length, to my 
companion, " and to whom do these beautifuT creatures 
belong 1 certainly this must be the seraglio of the grand 
bashaw of the city, and a most happy oashaw must he 
be, to possess treasures which even nis highness of Tri- 
poli cannot parallel." "Have a care," cried my com- 
panion, " how you talk of seraglios, or you will Iiave^ all 
these gentle nymphs about your ears; for seragfio is a 
word which beyond all others, they abhor: — ^most c( 
them,'' continu^ he, " have no lord and master, but 
come here to catch one — ^they're in the market, as we 
term it." "Ah, ha!'* said I, exultingly, "then you 
really have a fair, or slave market, such as we have in 
the East, where the faithful are provided with the choicest 
virgins of Georgia and Circassial — by our glorious 
sun of Afric, but I should like to select some ten or a 
dozen wives from so lovely an assemblage ! pray what 

would you suppose they might be boug,ht for 1" 

Before I could receive an wv%v»et^ lo^ ^^Xec^^w. 
attracted by two or three ftoodrVxJisin% mLi^^-«a«A. 



vAamnoToH mvuni. 



whobiiiig dioMd In blnck, ■ colaar nniveraallj woin in 
thii conntrir by the mnftis and derrucs, I immeduitelj 
eoncluded to be Ugh prksU, anil nu conjinoed in mj 



e leTemnd pewnagM ue entitled managen, and 

tnjoy onlimited autbority in Ihe asKmblin, being amwd 
Witb aworda, with whicli, I am told, they would in&IU- 
Ujr pot any lady to death nha infringed the laws of the 
temple^ Thaj walked nnuid the room with great ao- 
knmi^, and, with an air of pratbimd ini]Wrtaiice and 
myiteiy, pot a httlv piece of folded paper in each (i^ 
buKL which I eoncluded neie Tcligioua taliemana. One 

-,.,._ . . _- .._ » u , .,:.. __|j ^y 



I know not ; except that I put it in my pocket, and haie 
lutherto been preaerved from my nt of the lumbago, 
which I generally have about this seaaon of the year ever 
nnce I tumbled into the well of Zim-zim on my pilgrim- 
age to Mecca. I encloaeit to thee in thie letter, prenuning 
it te be paitietiluly acrnceable againat the dangers of tby 

Shortly after the diatribntion of theae taliimana, one 
trfthe high prieala italked into the middle of the room 
with grnt majeatj, and clapped hii handi three limea : 
* Wr er^cnon of muiic inoceeded from a number ot 
black, yellow, and white muuciana, peiched in a kind of 
cage orer the grand entrance. The company were there- 
npott thrown into gnat confiiraon and apparent conalema- 
tion. — Th^ burned to and fro about (be room, and at 
length fwmed theroaeliea into Utile groupa of«gbtper- 
aona, half male and half female i — •'■- •""-" m-.-t .-f~ 



I eondoded to be a paroiysm of religious phrenay, tos- 
nng about tb^ heada in a ludicroua atyle from aide to 
Me, and indtdgjns in BTtraiaganl conlortiana of figure { 
— BOW throning uair heela into the air, end anon whirl- 
iif Toond with the Telocity of the eaatem idolatori, who 
Ibiok they pay • gralefiil homage to the auo by imitating 
Ua DUliDna. I expected ereiy moment to aee them fall 
down In conmlaioni^ team at the mootii, ami Aixi^ -lifi^ 
badtd ioapintion. At uaual the females cBeis«& Tc>ciA 
Araaotin (heir rcligioaa eieiciBea, uiA '9GriDiisK& "^cn^ 
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with a melancholy ezpressioQ of feature that was pecii> 
liurly touching ; but I was highly gratified by the ezem- 
pi-iry conduct of several male devotees, who^ though their 
geiiticulations would intimate a wild merriment of the 
ieeling^ maintained throughout as inflexible a gravity of 
countenance as so many monkeys of the island of Borneo 
at their antics. 

" And pray," said I, " who is the divinity that (ffe- 
sides in this splendid mosque 1" — The divinity! 0^ I 
understand — ^you mean the belie of the evening ; we have 
a new one every season. — The one at present in &shioo 
is that lady you see yonder, dressed in white, with pink 
ribbons, and a crowd of adorers around her," " Truly," 
cried I, " this is the pleasantest deity I have encount^ 
in the whole course of my travels ; — so familiar, so coo* 
descending, and so menv withal; — ^why, her very wor- 
shippers take her by the hand, and whiwer in h^ ear." 
**My good Mussulman," replied my friend with great 
gravity, ** I perceive you are completely in an error con* 
ccrning the mtent of this ceremony. Vou are now in a 
place of public amusement, not of pubUc worship; and 
the pretty looking young men you see making such vio> 
lent grotesque distortions are merely indulgmg in our 
favourite amusement of dancing." "I cry your mer- 
cy,'' exclaimed I, " these then are the dancing men and 
women of the town, such as we iiave in our prindpel 
cities, who hire themselves out for the enteitaiiunent of 
the wealthy ; — ^but, pray who pays them for this &tiga- 
ing exhibition 1" — Mj friend regarded me for a moment 
with an air of whimsical perplexity, as if doubtful whe- 
ther I was in jest or in earnest — " *Sblood man," cried 
he, "these are some of our greatest people^ our fashion- 
ables, who are merely dancing here for amusement'' 
Dancing for amuaemeni I think of that, Muley! — thou, 
whose greatest pleasure is to chew opium, smoke tobacco^ : 
loll on a couch, and doze thyself into the regions of the 
Houris ! — Dancing for amusement 1 — shall I never cease , 
having occasion to lau^h at the absurdities of these IxuF- 
barians, v^ho are labonous in Uieir recreatbns, and indo- 
lent only in their hours of business 1-^Dancing for amuse- 
ment! — the very idea makes m^ bones ache^ and I never 
think of it without being obliged to apply my handkiff- 
elMto my forehead, and fan myself into some degree ti 
eoolneatL 
"And pray," Kud 1, vAacTi xkj %si»iaAsB«BfiL\a^x 
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Kttle tabrideci, ** do these musicians also toil for amuse- 
ment, or are thev eonfined to their ca^e, like birds, to 
■ingforthe gnti&ation of others? I should think the 
former was toe case^ from the animation i^ith which they 
flourish their elbows. "Not so," replied my friend, 
** they are well paid, which is no more than just, for I 
assure you they are the most important personages in the 
room. The midier puts the wnole assembly m motion, 
and directs their movements, like the master of a puppet- 
show, who sets all his pasteboard gentry kicking by a 
jerk of his fingers. — There now, look at that dapper lit- 
tle gentleman jonder, who appears to be suffenng the 
pangs of dislocation in every limo : he is the most expert 
puppet in the room, and performs not so much for his 
own amusement, as for tnat of the bystanders." Just 

' then, the little gentleman having finished one of his pa- 
loxysms of activity, seemed to to looking round for ap- 
plause from the spectators. Feeling myself really much 
obliged to him for his exertions, I made him a low bow 
of Uianks, but nobody followed my example, which I 
thought a singular instance of in^titude. 

Thou wilt perceive, friend Rluley, that the dancing of 
these barbarians is totally dififerent from the science pro- 
fessed by thee in Tripoli ; the country, in &ct, is afflicted 
by numerous epidenucal diseases, wmch travel from house 
to house, from dty to city, with the regularity of a 
caravan. Among these^ the most formidable is this danc- 
ing mania, which prevails chiefly throughout the winter. 
It at first seized on a few people of fashion, and being 
indulged in moderation was a cheerful exercise ; but in a 
little time, by quick advances, it infected all classes of the 
community, and became a raging epidemic. The doctors 
immediately, as is their usual way, instead of devising a 
remedy, fell together by the ears, to decide whether it was 
native or imported, and the sticklers for the latter opinion 
traced it to a cargo of trumpery from France, as they had 
before hunted cbwn the yellow-fever to a bag of cQ0ee 
from the West-Indies. What makes this disease the 
more fimnidable is, that the patients seem infiUuated with 
their malady, abuidon themselves to its unbounded rava- 
ges, and expose their persons to wintry storms and mid- 
nij^ht ains more fiital m this capricioua climaJb^^ \.Wdl >3da 
withering Simoon blast of the desert. 
/ know not whether it is a ng\it mcwX '?i\3&3saA0fik^|^ 

mtianehohr, to witness a fit nf iYaia AsLxicAxva ixiaXaA^ • ^^Q^ 
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Imly hops up to the gentleman, who stands at the distann 
of about three paces, and then capers back again to her 
))lace ;— 4he gentleman of course does the same ; then they 
skip one way, then they jump another r — then they torn 
their backs to each other ; — then they seize each otlier and 
shako hands; then tiiey whirl round, and throw them- 
selves into a thousand grotesque and ridicukms attitudes; 
—sometimes on one leg, ana sometimes on the other, and 
sometimes on no leg at all : and this they call exhibiting 
the graces ! By the nineteen thousand capers of the great 
mountebank of Damascus, but these naces must be some- 
thing like the crooked backed dwan of Shabrac, who is 
sometimes permitted to amuse his Highness by imitating 
the tricks of a monkey. These fits continue fiir short 
intervals of from four to five hours, till at last the lady 
is led off, fiunt, languid, exhausted, and panting^ to her 
carriage ; — ^rattles homo ; — passes a night of feveiiBh rest- 
lessness, cold perspirations, and troubled sleep ; rises late 
next morning, if she rises at all ; is nervous^ petuhint, or 
a prey to languid indifierence all day ; a mere household 
spectre, neither giving nor receiving enjoyment; in the 
evening hurries to another dance ; receives an unnatural 
exhilaration from the lights, the music, the crowd, and 
the unmeaning bustle ; — flutters, sparkles, kdA Uooms for 
a while, until the transient delirium being pest, the in- 
fatuated maid drops and languishes into apathy again;— 
is again led off to her carriage, and the next morning 
rises to go through exactly the same joyless routine. 

And yet, wift thou believe it, my dear Rag^ these 
are rational beings ; nay, more, their countrymen would 
fim persuade me they liave souls I Is it not a thousand 
times to be lamented that bein^ endowed with charms 
that mi^ht warm even the fngid heart of a dcrvise;— 
with social and endearing powers, that would render them 
the joy and pride of the harem ; — should surrender them- 
selves to a habit of heartless dissipation, which preys im- 
perceptibly on the roses of the check ; which robs the 
eye of its lustre, the mouth of its dimpled smile, the spirits 
of their cheerful hilarity, and the umbs of their Jastic 
vi|pur : — which^ hurries them off in the spring-time of 
existence ; or, if they survive, yields to the arms of a 
jDOthful bridegroom a frame wrecked in the atomui of 
diampation, and slruggVuvg TrnxYi -^i^maLVosA VD&caste^. 
Ahuif Muley! may I not aacnV^ \» ^acaa c»»aRi^CiAxiERB&.- 

ber ofliUle old womeu Imeet^xii '^J!?^ watol^ •-- 

ihe age of eighteen to cigYvVr^wV-Vucut^'X 
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In sauntering down the room, my attention was at- 
tracted by a smok^ painting, which, on nearer examina- 
tion, I found connsted of two female figures crowning a 
bust with a wreath of laurel. " This, I suppose," cried 
I, " was some famous dancer in his time 1 " O, no,*' 
replied my Mend, " he was only a general." " Good ; 
but then he must have been sreat at a cotillion, or expert 
at a fiddle-stick— K)r why b his memorial here V " Cluite 
the contrary," answered my companion ; *' history makes 
no mention of his ever having flourished a fiddle-stick, or 
fibred in a single dance. You have no doubt, heard of 
him: he was the illustrious Washington, the fiithcr and 
deliverer of his country : and, as our nation is remarkable 
for gratitude to great men, it always does honour to their 
memory, by placing their monuments over the doors of 
taverns, or m the corners of dancing-rooms." 

From thence my friend and I strolled into a small 
apartment adjoining the grand saloon, where I beheld a 
number of grave looking persons with venerable gray 
heads, but without beards, which I thought very unbe- 
coming, seated round a table studying hierogl3rpmcs. I 
approached them with reverence, as so many magi, or 
learned men, endeavouring to expound the mystenes of 
Egyptian science : several of them threw down money, 
which I supposed was a reward proposed for some great 
discovery, when presently one of them spread his hiero- 

flyphics on the table, exclaimed triumphantly, " Two 
ullets and a bragger !" and swept all the money into his 
pocket He has discovered a Key to the hieroglyphics, 
thought! — happy mortal! — ^no doubt, his name shall be 
immortalized. Willing, however, to be satisfied, I look- 
ed round on my companion with an inquiring eye ; he 
understood me, and intormed me that these were a com- 
pany of friends, who had met together to win each other's 
money and be agreeable. " Is that all 1" exclaimed I ; 
" why then, I pray you, make way, and let me escape 
from this temple of abominations, who knows but 
these people, who meet together to toil, worry, and fatigue 
themselves to death, and give it the name of pleasure- — 
and who win each other's money by way of being agree- 
able — ^may some one of them take a liking to me, tmd pick 
my pocket, or break my head in a oaxoxyua of hmxb^ 
good-wiU /" 

Tliy f neuA, 
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JAMES I. OP SCOTLAND. 

Jiiui flourished nearly about the time of Chancer and 
Qowetf and was evidently an admirer and studier of 
their writings. Indeed, in one of his stanzas he acknow- 
led^ them as his masters ; and, in some parts of his 
poenii we find traces of sinularity to their productioiui, 
moie especially to those of Chaucer. There are always^ 
however, general features of resemblance in the wons 
of contemporary authors, which are^ not so much bor- 
rowed from each other as from the times. Writers, like 
bees, toil their sweets in the wide world ; they incorpo- 
rate with their own conceptions the anecdotes uid thcraghts 
which are current in society; and thus each ffeneration 
has some feature in common, characteristic of the age in 
which it lived. 

James in fieict belongs to one of the most brilliant eras 
of our literary history, and establishes the claims of his 
country to a participation in its primitive honours. 
Whilst a small cluster of English wnters are constantly 
dted as the £aithers of our verse, the name of their great 
Scottish compeer is apt to be passed over in silence; but 
ha is evidently worthy of beins enrolled in that little con- 
steUation of remote but never-&iling luminaries, who shine 
in the highest firmament of literature, and who^ like mor- 
ning stara^ sang together at the bright dawning of British 
poesy. 



Bow Peter Stuyvesant relieved the Sovereign People from 
the Burthen of taking Care of the Nation — vfith ncn- 
dry Particulars of hia Conduct in Time qf Peace, 

The history of the rei^ of Peter Stuyvesant furnishes a 
melancholy picture of the incessant cares and vexations in- 
separable nrom government ; and may serve as a solemn 
warning to all who are ambitious of attaining the seat of 
power. Though crowned with victory, enriched by con- 
quettt, and returning in triumph to his metropolis^ his exul- 
tatkm was checked by beYvoXmng V\ve««A^\>3ae&>S&ai\ttA.^ 
ken place darinff the sYioit mUsrrei oi Yia iio«coR». 
rfc populaS, unf ortuxiateV^j fox XYiea wm osa&si^\a^ 
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taken a deep draught of the intoxicating cup of power, du- 
ring the reign of w'iiliam the Testy ; ana though, upon 
the accession of Peter Stuyvesant, they felt, ^vith a certain 
instinctive perception, which mobs as well as caUle possess, 
that the rems m government had passed into stronger 
hands; yet they could not help fretting, and chafing, and 
champing on the bit, in restive silence. 

It seems by some strange and inscrutable fetality, to be 
the destin J m nuK^ countries (and more especially <^ your 
enlightened republics,) always to be governed by the most 
incompetent manan the nation; so that you will scarcely 
find an individual throughout the whole community, but 
who will detect to you innumerable errors in administra- 
tion, and convince you in the end, that had he been at the 
head of affairs, matters would have gone on a thousand 
times more prosperously. Strange ! thdt that government, 
iPFhich seems to be so generally understood, Siould inva- 
riably be 80 erroneoudy administered— strange, that the 
talent of legislation, so prod^ally bestowed, should be de- 
nied to the only man in the nation to whose station it jb 
requisite. 

Thus it was in the present instance, not a man of all the 
herd of psucdo-poUticians in New- Amsterdam, but was an 
oracle on topics of state, and could have directed public af- 
fidrs incomparably better than Peter Stu^esant. But so 
severe was the old governor in his disposition that he would 
never suffer one of the multitude of able counsellors by 
whom he was surrounded, to intrude his advice, and save 
the country from destruction, 

Scarcely, therefore, had he departed on his expedition 
against the Swedes, than the old ractions of William Kieft's 
reign began to thrust their heads above water, and to gather 
together in political meetings, to discuss " the state of the 
nation." At these assemblages the busy burgomasters 
and their officious schepens made a very considerable figure. . 
These worthj dignitaries were no longer the fitt, well-fed, ' 
tranquil magistrates, that presided in me peaceful days of 
"Wouter Van Twiller. On the contrary, being elected by 
the people, they formed in a manner a sturdy bulwark he^ 
tween tne mob and the administration. They were great 
candidates for popularity, and strenuous advocates for the 
rights of the nibble ; resembling in disinterested zeal the 
Wide-mouthed tribunes of ancient Rome, or those virtnoni 
patriots of modem days, emphaticaWy dcxiQiisaxaSus^ ^^doi^ 
mendi of the people." 
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Under the tuition of these nrofoond pofitiriam 
aft^mifh*T»g how niiklenly enKgatened the swimdi 
tiUide became, in matten above their oompreheni 
Cobleri^ tiaken^ and tailan^ all at once felt thenw 
ini^l^ied, like thoae religions idiots, in the glorious ti 
of ">n"^«^ illumination ; and, without an j previous sti 
or ezpenenoe, became instantly canable of directing 
the movements of government Nor must I nedect 
mention a number of superuinuated, wrong-headed c 
buighem, who had come over when boys, in the crsw > 
thbO^edeVrotiM, and were held upas infiJhhIe oncks I 
the enlightened mob. To suppose that a man who ha 
helped to diaoover a country aid not know how it oofjtk 
to be governed was preposterous in the extreme. It wooU 
have been deemed as much a heresy as^ at the PieMBi 
day, to question the political talents and univezasl inftl- 
libility or our old <*heroes of '76'>--aiid to dooU that he 
who had fivught ior a government, however stupid ho 
might natmaUy be^ was not competent to fill any stttka 
under it 

But as Peter Stu]n^e8ant had a singular inclination to «>- 
vem his province without the assistance of his subiecti^ he 
felt highly incensed on his return to find the &ctioas q>paff- 
anoe they had assumed during his absence. Hisfiistmea- 
sure, therefore, was to restore perfect order, by prostnutiiig 
the dignity of the sovereign people. 

He aooordingly watched his q>poTtunity, and one even- 
ing when the eim|rhtened mob was gathered togeUier, lis- 
tening to a patriotic speech from an inspired ooUer the 
intrepid Peter, like his great namesake ot sJl the Rusriae, 
all at once appeared among them, with a countenance suf- 
ficient to petrify a millstone. The whole meeting wis 
tlurown into consternation-— the orator seemed to have re- 
ceived a paralytic stroke in the very middle of a sublime 
sentence^ and stood aghast with open mouth and trembUng 
knees, whilst the words horror ! tyranny! liberty! rights! 
taxes! death! destruction! and a deluge of other patiio- 
tie phrases came roarin^from his throat, b^are he had 
power to close his lips. The shrewd Peter took no notioe 
of the skulking throng around him but advancing totbe 
bfawlingbully ruffian, and drawing outa huge silver watch, 
which inight have served in times of yore as a town-clock, 
and which is still retained by his descendants as a fionilj 
AOJority, requested the oTftVat VojgMBBAil yadsg titr * — 
The ontor huinlkAv conieaaB^ Vl ^a» -vfiteAcs 
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power 88 he was unacquainted with the nature of its con- 
structiont "Nay, but/' teid Peter, ^Hry your ingenuity, 
man ; you see all the springs and wheels, and how easily 
the clumsiest hand may stop it, and pull it to pieces; and 
why should it not be equally easy to regulate as to stojp 
it T The orator declared that his trade was wholly dir- 
^rent, he was a poor cobler, and had never meadled 
with a watch in his life. Thai there were men skilled in 
the art, whose business it was to attend to those matters; 
but for his part he should only mar the workmanship, 
and put the whole in confusion — " Why, harkee, master 
of mine^" cried Peter, tumine suddenly upon him, with a 
countenance that almost petrmed the [Mitcher of shoes into 
a perfect lapstone— ** dost thou pretend to meddle with 
the movements of ffovemment|— to regulate and correct, 
and patch, and cobue, a complicated machine, the princi- 
ples of wMch are above thy comprehension, and its sim- 
plest operation too subtle for thy understanding, when thou 
canst not correct a triHing error in a common piece of me- 
chanism, the whole mystery of which is open to thy in- 
spection? — Hence with thee to the leather and stone, 
which are emblems of thy head ; cobble thy shoes, and 
confine thyself to the vocation for which heaven has fitted 
thee — But," elevating his voice until it made the welkin 
rin^, ^' if ever I catch thee, or any of thy tribe, meddUng 
again with the afiairs of government — ^by St. Nicholas, but 
111 have every mother's l^tard of ve flea'd aliv& and your 
hides stretched for drum-heads, that ye may thenceforth 
make a noise to some purpose !" 

This threat, and the tremendous vok» in which it was 
uttered, caused the whole multitude to quake with fear. 
The hair of the orator rose on his head like his own swine's 
bristles, and not a knight of the thimble present but his 
heart died within lum and he felt as though he could have 
verily escaped through the eye of a needle. 

But though this measure produced the desired efiect in 
reducing the community to order, yet it tended to injure 
the popularity of the ffreat Peter among the enlightened 
vulvar. Many accused him of entertaining lughly aristo- 
cratic sentiments and of leaning too much in fitvour of 
the patricians. Indeed there appeared to be some grounds 
for such an accusation, as he always carried himself with 
a very lofty soldier-like port, and was somewhat j^articular 
in his dress; dressing himself when no\ Vn. ^sxa&trcoL^ \sw 
ample but neb apparel; and waa esi|^<9daS\^ xtfi^a^ Vsi. 
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having hia flound leg (which was a very comely one) 
always arrayed in a red stocking and high heeled shoe. 
Though a man of great simplicity of manners, yet there 
was something about him tnat repelled rude familiarity, 
while it encouraged frank, and even social intetcourse. 

He likewise observed some appearance of court cere- 
mony and etiquette. Ho received the common class 
of visiters on the stoop,"* before his door, according to 
the custom of our Dutch ancestors. But when visiters 
were formally received in his parlour, it Was expected 
they would appear in clean linen ; by no means to be 
bare footed, ana always to take their hats off. On public 
occasions he appeared vnih great pomp of eqmpa^ (for, 
fad truth, his station re<][uired a little show and dimity,) and 
always rode to church m a yellow waggon wSi naming 
red wheels. 

These symptons of state and ceremony occasioned con- 
riderable discontent among the vulgar. They had been 
accustomed to find easj access to their former governors^ 
and in particular had lived on terms of extreme &niUarity 
with William the Te^ty. They therefore were very impa- 
tient of these dignified precautions, which discouraged 
intrusion. But Peter Stuyvesant had his own way of 
thinkingr in these matters, and was a staunch uphdder of 
the digmty of ofiice. 

He always maintained that government to be the least 
popular, which is most open to popular access and con* 
trol ; and that the very brawlers against court ceremony^ 
and the reserve of men in power, would soon despise 
rulers among whom they founu even themselves to- be of 
consequence. Such at least, had been the caac with the 
administration of William the Testy ; who, bent on makma 
himself popular, had listened to every man's advice, sup 
fered every person to have admittance to his person at all 
hours ; and, in a word, treated every one as nis thoroufh 
equal. By tbis means every scrub politician and pub' 
lie busybody was enabled to measure wits with him, and 
to find out the true dimensions, not only of his person, 
hut his mind. — And what great man can stand such 
scrutiny? 

It is the mystery that envelopes great men, that gives 



•Fropcrly »peUcA utoeb •. \\\o, v^t^\\ t,QtNKvQic^i\ra&\\V&<tnia(. o^ 
DuUb Jjouseo, Nvitli bcucUes on ^txcVi ^^«. 
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them half thdr greatneiB. We aie always inclined to 
think highly of those who hold themselves aloof from oii]r 
examination. There is likewise a kind of superstitious 
reverence for office^ which leads us to exaggerate the 
merits and abilities of men of power, and to suppose thai 
they must be constituted different from other men. And, 
indeed, faith is as necessary in politics as in religion. It 
certainly is of the first importance, that a country should 
be governed by wise men; but then it is almost equally 
important, that the people should believe them to be wise ; 
for this belief alone can produce willing subordination. 

To keep up, therefore, this desirable confidence in 
rulers, the people should be allowed to see as little of 
them as possible. He who gains access to cabinets soon 
finds out by what foolishness the world is governed. He 
discovers that there is a quackery in legislation, as well as 
in every thing else; that many a measure, which is sup- 
posed by the million to be the result of great wisdom and 
deep deliberation, is the effect of mere chance, or perhaps 
of hair-brained experiment. — That rulers have their whims 
and errors as well as other men, and afler all are not so 
wonderfully superior to their fellow-creatures as he at first 
imagined ; since he finds that even his own opinions have 
had some weight with them. Thus awe subsides into con- 
fidence, confidence inspires fiuniliarity, and familiarity 
produces contem]^ Peter Stupesant, on the contrary, 
by conducting mmself with mgnity and loftiness, was 
looked up to vnth great reverence. As he never gave his 
reasons for any thing he did, the public always gave Mm 
credit for very profound ones. Every movement, however 
intrinsically ummportant, was a matter of speculation ; and 
his very red stocking excited some respect, as being dif- 
ferent nom the stoddng of other men. 

To these times we may refer the rise of fiunily pride 
and aristocratic distinctions;* and indeed I cannot but 
look back with reverence to the early planting of those 
mighty Dutch fiunilies, which have taken such vigorous 



* In aworkpDblished many years after the time here treated of. 
(in 1761, by C. W. A.M.}it is mentioned that Frederick Philipae was 
counted the rieheit Mynheer in New-Tork, and was raid to have 
mkoU kog$k»a49 of tniivn mawB^ or wampwrn; and had & vewgl 
and daofhter, who according (othel>utcbcQsUN&«^WN\^^MS^ 
It #gu//r. 
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root, and branched out so luxuriantly in our state. The 
blood which has flowed down uncontaminated through a 
fucci^on of steady, virtuous generations, since the tunes 
of the patriarchs of Communipaw, must certainly be pure 
and worthy. And if so, then are the Van Rensellaers, the 
Van Zandts, the Van Homes, the Rutgers, the Bensotu, 
the Brinkerhofls, the Skermerhoms^ and all the true de- 
scendants of the ancient Pavonians, the only legitimateno- 
bility and real lords of the soil 

I have been led to mention thus particularly the well 
authenticated claims of our genuine Dutch ^Lmilies, be- 
cause I have noticed with great sorrow and vexatioD, that 
they have been somewhat elbowed aside in latter days, by 
foreign intruders. It is really astonishing to behold how 
many groat families have sprung up of mte years, who 
pride themselves excessively on the score of ancestry. Thus 
he who can look up to his father without humiliation as- 
sumes not a little importance — he who can safely talk of 
his grandfather is stiU more vainglorious— but he who can 
look back to his great grandfather without blushinff is abso- 
lutely intolerable in his pretensions to family. — ^Bless us! 
what a piece of work is here, between these mushrooms of 
an hour and these mushrooms of a day I 

But from what I have recounted m the former part of 
this chapter, I would not have my reader imagine that the 
great Peter was a tyrannical governor, ruling his subjects 
with a rod of iron — on the contrary, where the dignity of 
authority was not implicated, he abounded with gene- 
rosity and courteous condescension. In &ct he really 
beUeved, though I fear my more enlightened republican 
readers will consider it a proof of his ignorance and illi- 
berality, that in preventing the cup of social li^ iirom 
being dashed with the intoxicating ingredient of politks, 
he promoted the tranquillity andnappmess of the people 
— and by detaching their mmds from subjects which they 
could not understand, and which only tended to inflame 
theur passions, he enabled them to attend more faithfully 
and industriously to their proper callings ; becoming more 
useful citizens and more attentive to their families and for- 
tunes. 

So far from having any unreasonable austerity, he de- 
lighted to see the poor and the labouring man rejoice, and 
for this purpose was a ^reat promoter of holydays and 
pablic amusements. \3 met \a& tcv^xv ^«& ^asX -vx^x^sA^kmL 
the custom of ciacking eggs «X. "^^sa «i "'Ea&Xjet. ^«*- 
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Years Day was also observed with extravagant festivity— 
and ushered in by the ringing of bells and firing: of guns. 
£very house was a temple to the jollv ffod. Oceans of 
cherry-brandy, true holiands, and mulled cider, were set 
afloat on the oocasion : and not a poor man in town but 
made it a point to get drunk) out of a principle of pure 
economy — ^taking in liquor enough to serve him half a year 
afterward. 

It would have done one's heart good also to have seen 
the valiant Peter, seated among the old burghers and their 
wives of a Saturday aflemoon, under the great trees that 
spread thdir shade over the Battery, watcning the young 
men and women as they danced on the ereen. Here he 
would smoke his pipe, crack his joke, and ibrget the rug- 

fed toils of war in the sweet oblivious festivities of peace, 
[e would occasionally ffive a nod of approbation to those 
of the Voung men who Siuffled and kicked most vigorous- 
ly, and now and then gave a heart v smack, in all honesty 
of soul, to the buxom lass that held out longest, and tired 
down all her competitors, which she considered as infalli- 
ble proofs of her being the best dancer. Once it is true the 
harmony of the meetm^ was rather interrupted. A young 
Trouw, of great figure m tlie gay world, and who, havmg 
lately come from Ilolland, oicourse led the fashions in 
the city, made her appearance in not more than half a 
dozen petticoats, and these too of most alarming short- 
ness. — A universal whisper ran through the assembly; 
the old ladies all felt shocked in the extreme, the young 
ladies blushed and felt excessively for the ^ poor thin?," ana 
even the governor himself was ooserved to be a little trou- 
bled in mmd. To complete the astonishment of the good 
folks, she undertook, in the course of a jig, to describe some 
astonishing figures in algebra, which she had learned 
from a dancing master in Hotterdam.—* Whether she was 
too ahimated m flourishing her feet, or whether some va- 
gabond Zephyr took the liberty of intruding his services, 
certain it is, that in the course of a grand evolution which 
would not have disgraced a modem ball room, she made a 
most unexpected display — whereat the whole assembly 
was thrown into great admiration, several grave country 
members were not a little moved, and the good Peter him- 
self, who was a man of unparalleled modesty, felt himself 
grievously scandalized. 

The shortness of the female dresses, nvVvlc^v^mA c»q&* 
nuedia ftishion ever since the days at NV\\\vjx£v'^v5k^^^^ 
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Ions oflfended his eye; and though extremely avene to 
meddling with the petticoatg of the Iadie& yet he imme- 
diately leoommended that every one should be furnished 
with a flounce to the bottom. He likewise ordered that 
the ladies, and indeed the gentlemen, should use no other 
step in dancing than shuffle and turn, and double trouble^ [ 
ana forbade, under pain of his high displeasure, any joong ' 
lady thenceforth to attempt what was termed "exhiintbg 
theffraces.'* 

Tnese were the only restrictbns he ever imposed upon 
the sex; and these were considered by them as tyrannical 
oppressions, and resisted with that tiecoming spirit always 
manifested by the gentle sex whencyer their privileges are 
invaded, — ^In faurt, Feter Stuyvesant plainly perceived, that 
if he attempted to push the matter any fartner, there was 
danger of tneir leaving off petticoats altogether ; so, like a 
wise man experiencea in the ways of women,he held his 
peace, and suneres^ them ever after to wear their petticoats 
and cut their capers as high as they pleased. 



Showing the great Difficulty PhUosophera have had tn 
peopltng Ameriea — and Juw the Aborigines came to be 
begotten by Accident^ to the great Relitfand 8aH8fa> 
Hon of the Autlior. 

The next inquiry at which we arrive in the regular course 
of our history, is to ascertain, if possible^ how this coun- 
try was origmally peopled ; a point frmtful of incredible 
embarrassments ; for unless we prove that the aborigines 
did absolutely come from somewhere, it will be immedi- 
ately asserted in this age of scepticism, that they did not 
come at all; and if they did not come at all, then was this 
country never populated — a conclusion perfectly agreeable 
to the rules of logic, but wholly irreconcilable to every 
feeling of humanity, inasmuch as it must syllogistically 
prove &tal to the innumerable aborigines of this popubus 
region. 

To avert so dire a sophism, and to rescue from logical 
annihilation so many millions of fellow creatures, how 
many wings of geese have been plundered! what oceans 
of ink have been benevolently drained ! and how many 
capacious heads of learned historians have been addled 
and Sat ever confounded \ \ ^«.\)a«'. vniiti i«setei3&c»!^ w^^ 
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when I contemplate the ponderous tomes in difierent Ian- 
guages, with which they have endeavoured to solve this 
(question, so important to the happiness of society hut so 
involved in clouds of inpenetrahle obscurity. Historian 
after historian has engaged in the endless circle of hy- 
pothetical argument, and after leading us a weary chase 
through octavos, quartos, and folios, has let us ou^ at the 
end 0? his work, just as wise as we were at the beginning. 
It was doubtless some philosophical wild-goose chase of . 
the kind, that made ^e old poet Macrobius rail in such a 
passion at curiosity, which he anathematizes most heartily 
as '* an irksome, agonizing care, a superstitious industiy 
about unprofitable things, an itching humour to see what 
is not to be seen, and to be doing what signifies nothing 
when it is done." But to proceed : 

Of the claims of the children of Noah to the original 
population of this country I shall say nothing, as they 
have already been touched upon in my last chapter. The 
claimants next in celebrity are the descendants of Abra- 
ham. Thus Christoval Colon (vulgarly called Columbus,) 
when he first discovered the gold mines of Hispaniola, 
immediately concluded, with a shrewdness that would 
have done honour to a philosopher, that he had found the 
ancient Ophir, from whence Solomon procured the gold 
for embellishing the temple at Jerusalem: nay. Colon 
even imagined that he saw the remains of furnaces of ve- 
ritable Hebraic construction, employed in refining tlM 
precious ore. 

So golden^ a conjecture, tinctured with such fiiscinating 
extravagance, was too tempting not to be immediately 
snapped at by the gudgeons of learning ; and accordingly, 
there were divers profound writers, ready to swear to its 
correctness, and bring in their usual load of authorities 
and wise surmises, wherewithal to prop it up. Vatablus 
and Robertus Stephens declared nothing could be more 
dear : Arius Montanus, without the least hesitation, as- 
serts that Mexico was the true Ophir, and the Jews the 
early settlers of the country : while Possevin, Becan, and 
several other sagacious writers, lug in a supposed pro- 
phecy of the fourth book of Esdras, which being inserted 
in the mighty h3rpothesis, Uke the key stone of an arch, 
gives it in their opinion perpetual durability. 

Scarce, however, have they completed their goodly 
superstructure than in trudges a pha\aTvx oi ov^"^ ^ 
Hi^ with Hans de Laet, tlie great l)uU:\aQaxi) %X> ^^i^e^ 
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head ; and at one blow tumbles the whole fabric about 
their ean. Haju, in &ct, contradicts outright all the 
Israelitish claims to the first settlements of this country, 
attributing all those equiyocal symptoms, and traces a 
ChrisUantty and Judaism, whicn have been said to be 
found in divers provinces of the New World, to the DevU^ 
who has always afiected to counterfeit the worship of the 
true Deity. "A remark," says the knowing old Padre 
d'Acosta, "made by dl good authors who &ve spoken 
of the religbn of nations newly discovered, and founded 
besides on the authority of the fathers of the church,'* 

Some writers again, among whom it is with great re- 
gret I am compelled to mention Lopes de Gomora and Juan 
de Leri, insinuate that die Cananites, being driven from 
the land of promise by the Jews, were seized with such a 
panic that they fled, without looking behind them, until 
stopping to take breath, they found themselves safe in 
America. As they brought neither their national lan- 
guage, manners, nor features with them, it is supposed 
they left them behind in the hurry of their fligut I 
cannot give my faith to this opnon. 

I pass over we supposition of the learned Grotius, who 
being both an ambassador and a Dutchman to boot, is 
entiUed to great respect; that North America was peo- 
pled by a strolling company of Norwe^ans, and that 
Peru was founded by a colony fromChma — Manco, or 
Mungo Capac, the first Incas, being himself a Chinese. 
Nor shall I more than barely mention, that father Elir- 
cher ascribes the settlementof America to the Egyptians^ 
Budbeck to the Scandinavians, Charron to the Gauls, 
JuHredus Petri to a skating party from Friesland, Mi- 
lius to the Celts, Marinocus the Sicilian to the Romans, 
Le ComtetothePhcenicians, Postel to the Moors, "Mat- 
tin d' Angleria to the Abyssiilians, together with the sage 
surmise of De Laet, that England, Ireland and the Or- 
cades may contend for that honour. 

Nor will I bestow any more attention or credit to the 
idea that America is the fairy region of Zipangii, described 
by that dreaming traveller Marco Polo tne Venetian; or 
that it comprises the visionary island of Atlantis, described 
by Plato. ^ Neither will I stop to investigate the heathen- 
ish assertion of Paracelsus, that each hemisphere of the 
globe was originally furnished with an Adam and Eve: 
or the more nattering ommon oiTyc.'&o\na:3Tt!&^ «NLi;^^rted 
by many nameless autuoi\l\ea,V\\&\. K!\»£ei^^% ^*l *c&R.'VQe> 
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djan Taoe : or the ttaitfin^ conjectxure of Buflfon, Hel- 
vetias, and Darwin, so highly nonourable to mankind, 
that tiie whole human species is accidentally descended 
firom a remarkable fiumly of tiie monkeys! 

This last conjecture, I must own, came upon me very 
suddenly and very ungraciously. I have often beheld the 
clown in a pantomime, while gazing in stupid wonder at 
the extravagant gambols of a harlequin, all at once elec- 
trified by a sudden stroke of the wooden sword across his 
shoulders. Little did I think at such times that it would 
ever fiill to my lot to be treated vdth equal discourtesy, 
and that while I was quietly beholding these grave philo- 
sophers emulating the eccentric transformations of the 
hero of pantomime, they would on a sudden turn upon me 
and my readers, and with one hypothetical flourish meta- 
morphose us into beasts ! I determined from that moment 
not to bum my finders with any 'mure of their theories, 
but content myself with detailing the different methods by 
which they transported the descendants of these ancient 
and respectable monkeys, to this great field of theoretical 
warfare. 

This was done either by migrations by land or trans- 
migrations by water. Thus Padre Joseph d'Acosto enu- 
merates three passages by land, first by the north of Eu- 
rope, secondhr by the north of Asia, and thirdly by regions 
southward of the straits of Magellan. The learned 6ro- 
tius marches his Norw^ians by a pleasant route across 
frozen rivers and arms of the sea, through Iceland, Green- 
land, Estotiland, and Narember^ And various writers, 
among whom are Anderia, De Homn, and Buffon, anx- 
ious mrthe accommodation of these travellers, have fas- 
tened the two continents together by a strong chain of de- 
ductions — ^by which means tjiey could pass over dryshod. 
But should even this fail, Pinkerton, that industrious old 
gentleman, who compiles books and manufactures Geo- 
graphies, has constructed a natural bridge of ice, from 
continent to continent, at the distance of four or five miles 
from Behrins's straits — for which he is entitled to the 
ffrateful thanks of all the wandering aborigines who ever 
did or ever will pass over it. 

It u an evil much to be lamented, that none of the wor- 
thy writers above quoted, could ever commence his work^ 
without immediately declaring hostilities a^nst eve^S 
writer who had treated on the aaxne wa^E^ecX^ \\i>M»"^- 
ticular, authors may be cornered to «i cdl^aSav. fa^w**^ 
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bird, which in building its nest is sure to pull to pieces 
the neitt of all the birds in its neighbourhood. This un- 
happy propensity tends grievously to impede the progreK 
of sound knowledge. Theories are at best but brittle 
productions, and when once committed to the stream, 
they should take care that like the notable pots which 
were fellow voyagers, they do not crack each otner. 

For my paft^ when I beheld the sa^ I have quoted 
^vely accounting for unaccountable thin^ and discours- 
mg thus wisely about matters for ever hidden from their 
eves, like a blind man describing the dories of light, and 
the beauty and harmony of colours, I fell back in astonish- 
ment at the amazinff extent of human ingenuity. 

l{^ cried I to myself, these learned men can weave whole 
systems out of nothing, what would be their productbns 
were they furnished with substantial materials — ^if they can 
argue and dispute thus ingeniously about subjects beyond 
their knowleiige, what would be the profundity of their 
observations, md they but know what they were talking 
about 1 Should old Rhadamanthus, when he comes to 
decide upon their conduct while on earth, have the least 
idea of the usefulness of their labours, he will undoubtedly 
class them with those notorious wise men of Gotham, who 
milked a bull, twisted a rope of sand, and wove a velvet 
purse from a sow's ear. 

My chief surprise is, that among the many writers 1 
have noticed, no one has attempted to prove that this 
country was peooled from the moon — or tnat the first in- 
habitants floated nither on islands of ice, as white bears 
cruise about the northern oceans — or that they were con- 
veyed hither by balloons, as modem aeronauts pass from 
Dover to Cauds^or by witchcraft, as Simon Magus 
posted among the stars— or after the manner of the re- 
nowned Scythian Abaris, who, like the New-Engluid 
witches on full blooded broomsticks made most unheard- 
of journeys on the back of a golden arrow, given him by 
the Hyperborean Apollo. 

But taere is still one mode left by which this country 
could have been peopled, which I have reserved for the 
last, because I consider it worth all the rest ; it is — by 
acciderU! Speaking of the blands of Solomon, New- 
Guinea, and New-Hoiland, the profound father Charie- 
voix observes, '<in fin^ all these countries are peopled, 
snd it is powible^ some liave beesa «o by occvdeTa. /^^^ 
if it could bare happened Va ibaX inaxv\i«t^ nA^l^ tsvas^*^ 
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not have been at the tame timey and by the same meana^ 
with^Aeo£AerpartBoftheglobe7" This inffenious mode 
of deducing certain oondudons from poedble premiaefl, is 
an improvement on syllogistic skill, and proves the good 
father superior even to Archimedes, for he can turn the 
world without any thin^ to rest his lever upon. It is only 
surpassed by the dexterity with which the sturdy old Je- 
suit, in another place, cuts the gordian knot — "ISfothinj^** 
says he^ "is more easy. The inhabitants of both hemis- 
pheres are certainly the descendants of the same £ither. 
The common fiither of mankind received an express order 
from Heaven to people the world, and accordingly it ha» 
been peopled. To bring this about, it was necessary to 
overcome all difBbulties m the way, and they have aUo 
been overcome !" Pious Logician ! How does he put all 
the herd of laborious theorists to the blush, by explaining 
in five words, what it has cost them volumes to prove 
they know nothing about I 

They have long been picking at the lock, and fretting 
at the latch, but the honest &ther at once unlocks the door 
by bursting it open, and wh«i he has it once ajar, he is 
at full liberty to pour in as many nations as he jpleases. 
This proves to a demonstration that a little piety is better 
than a cart-load of philosophy, and is a practical illustra- 
tion of that scriptural promise — " By faidi ye shall move 
mountains." 

From all the authorities here quoted, and a variety of 
others which I have consulted, but which are omitted 
through fear of &tiguing the unlearned reader— I can 
only draw the following conclusions, which, luckily how- 
ever, are sufficient for my purpose — First, That this part 
of the world has actually been peopled (Qi, £. D.:) to 
support which we have living proofs in the numerous 
tribes of Indians that inhabit it Secondly, That it has 
been peopled in five hundred different ways, as proved 
by a cloud of authors, who from the positivencss of their 
assertions, seem to have been eye-witness to the fact — 
Thirdly, That the people of this country had a variety of 
fathera^ which as it may not be thought much to their 
credit by the common run of readers, the less we say on 
the subject the better. The question, therefore^ I trust is 
fat ever at rest. 
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WOUTER VAN TWILLER. 

The renowned Wouter (or "Walter^ Van TwiHer wu 
descended firom a lone line of Dutcn burgomasten, who 
had suoceeaively dozed away their lives, and grown &t 
upon the bench of magistracy in Rotterdam; and who 
had comported themselyes with such singular wisdom and 
propriety that thej were never either heurd or talked ol^ 
which, next to bemg universally applauded, should be the 
object of ambition to all sage magistrates and rulers. 

His surname of Twiller is said to be a corruption of 
the original TWi/fer, which in English means doubter j a 
name admirably descriptive of his deliberative habits. 
For thou^rh he was a man shut up within himself like an 
oyster, and of such a profoundly reflective turn that he 
scarcely ever spoke except in monosyllables} ^et did he 
never make up his mind on any doubtful point This 
was clearly accounted for by his adherents, who ajfirmed 
that he always conceived every subject on so comprehen- 
sive a scale that he had not room in his head to turn it 
over and examine both sides of it ; so that he always re- 
mained in doubt, merely in consequence of the astonishmg 
magnitude of his ideas I 

There are two opposite ways by which some men set 
into notice — one by talking a vast deal and thinking a nl- 
tie, and the other by holding their tongues and not think- 
ing at all. By the first many a vi^wurins superfidid 
pretender acquires the reputation of a man of quick paita^ 
—by the other, many a vacant dunderpate like the owl, 
the stupidest of birds, comes to be oomplimented by a 
discerning world, with all the attributes of wisdom. Thifl^ 
by the wa^, is a mere casual remark, which I would not 
for the universe have it thought I apply to Crovemor Van . 
Twiller. On the contrary, he was a very wise Dutchman, 
for he never said a foolish thing ; and of such invincible 
gravity that he was never known to laugh, or even to 
smile, through the course of a long and prosperous lik. 
Certain, however, it is, there never was a matter proposed, 
however simple, and on which your common narrow 
minded mortals would rashly determine at the first glance^ 
but what the renowned Wouter put on a mighty myste- 
lioajB, vacant kind of \oo\l, sA^ooVl W cajQaclous head, and 
bavmg flinoked for five imnM\»ft m>i^ x«i^^<^^ksa\ «ss:^59^ 
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ness, sagely observed, that "he had his doubts about 
the matter;" — ^which, m process of time gained him the 
character of a man slow of belief, and not easily imposed 
on. 

The person of this illustrious old gentleman was as re- 
gularly formed, and nobly proportioned, as though it had 
been moulded by the hands of some cunning Dutch sta- 
tuary, as a model of migesty and lordly grandeur. He 
was exactly five feet six mches in height, and six feet five 
inches in circumference. His head was a perfect sphere, 
fiur excelling in majgnitude that of the great Pericles (who 
was thence wafflnshlv called Schenocephalusj or onion 
head}— indeed, ^sucn stupendous dimension^ was it, ths^ 
dame Nature herselJ^ with all her sex's ingenuity, would 
have been puzzled to construct a neck capable of support- 
ing it; wherefore she wisely declined the attempt, and 
B^ed it firmly on the top of his back-bone, just between 
the shoulders ; where it remained, as snugly bedded as a 
ship of war in the mud of Potowmac. His body was 
of an oblong form, particularly capacious at bottom; which 
was wisely orderea by providence, seeing that he was a 
man of sedentary habits, and very averse to the idle labour 
of walking. His legs, though exceeding short, were 
sturdy in proportion to the weight they had to sustain; 
80 that when erect he had not a little the appearance of 
a robustious beer barrel, standing on skids. His £ice, 
that infidlible index of the mind, presented a vast expanse 
perfectly unfurrowed or deformed by any of those lines 
and angles which disfigure the human countenance with 
what is termed expression. Two small gray eyes twinkled 
feebly in the midst, like two stars of lesser magnitude, 
ID a hazy firmament; and his full-fed checks, which seemed 
to have taken toll of every thing that went into his mouth, 
were curiously mottled and str^ed with dusky red, like a 
Spitzemburj^ apple. 

His habits were as regular as his person. He daily 
took his four stated meals, appropriating exactly an hour 
to each ; he smoked and doubted eight hours, and he slept 
the remaining twelve of the four-and-twenty. Such was 
the renowned Wouter Van Twiller — a true philosopher, 
lor his mind was either elevated above, or tranquilly set- 
tled below, the cares and perplexities of this world. He 
had lived in it for years, without feeling the least curiosity 
to know whether the sun revolved aTo\>iui Vt^ Qii\\. tqsk^ 
the mm } and be bad even watched for a\.\eaii^\ffi2&^c«D«' 
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torj, the smoke curling from his pipe to the ceiling, with- 
out once troubling his head with any of thoae numeroiii 
theoriesi by which a philosopher would have perplexed hii 
brain, in accounting for its arising above the suiroundmg 
atmosphere. 

In nis council he presided with grrat state and sdem- 
nity. He sat in a huge chair of solid oak hewn in the 
celebrated forest of the Hague, feibricated by an expeii- 
enced Timmerman of Am^erdam, and curiously carved 
about the arms and feet, into exact imitations of gigantie 
eagle's daws. Instead of a sceptre, he swayed a lonff 
Turkish pipe, wrought with iasmm and amber, which bia 
been presented to a stadtholder of Holland at the con- 
clusion of a treaty with one of the petty Barbery powers 
In this stately chair would he sit, ana this maffnifioent 
pipe would he smoke, shaking his rif ht knee with a con- 
stant motion, and fixing his eyes for nours together upon 
a little print of AmsteraauL which hunff in a olack frame 
against the opposite wall of the council chamber. Nay, 
it has even b^n said, that when any deliberation of ex- 
traordinary length and intricacy was on the carpet, the 
renowned Wouter would absolutely shut his e^es for full 
two houn at a time, that he might not be disturbed by 
external objects ; and at such times the internal commo- 
tion of his mind was evinced by certain regular guttural 
sounds, which his admirera declared were merely the 
noise of conflict made by his contending doubts and 
opinions. 

It is with infinite difiiculbr I have been enabled to col- 
lect these biographical anecdotes of the great man under 
consideration. The facts respecting him were so scatter- 
ed and vague, and divers of them so questionable in point 
of authenticity, that I have had to give up the search af- 
ter many, and decline the admission of still more, which 
would Have tended to heighten the colouring of his po^ 
trait 

I have been the more anxious to delineate fully the 
person and habits of the renowned Van Twiller, from the 
consideration that he was not only the first, but also the 
best governor that ever presided over this ancient and 
respectable province ; and so tranquil and benevolent was 
his rei^ that I do not find, throughout the whole of it, a 
MJt^fle instance of any offender bemg brought to punub- 
ments--^ most indubitable n^ o\ «l m«t6S»^ ^^^nor 
tad a caae unparalleled, exceigfUu^ VaVtub xe^^ ^l x^^-^^mp 
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I Situ Log, fmin whom, it ia hiulcd, Ihe renowned 

TwiUer wu s linsal deacsDilBnt. 

N Tery outsM of the career of thii elcellent magii- 
liks ttui of Salomon, oi to speak more ippropri- 
Hke that of the tllustriaui governoT of Baratsiu, 

dUtin^ui|heil by aa example of legal acumen, that 

flutenng presage of > wise and equitable adiiiinletiB- 



The leiy morniiis after he had beta aalemnl; u 
d in office, and at the niomenl that he waa making 
naUait fioma prodigioua earthen dish, filled mth 



and Indian puddjTu; he was suddenly interrupted b 
ppeanuice of one Wandle Schoonhoien, a 'ntv iul 
ntold burriier ofNew-Amsterdani, who (nnpblned 
4y of one Barent Bleecker. inaamileh ube flrsulu- 
r refused to unne to aiettlEment of accounts, ming 
]here was a heavy balance in byimt of the nld Wan- 
Governor Van Tvriller, as I have already ohKrveA 
■ man of few words; he was likewise a mortal 



handle Schoanhoven, giving an occaaionable grunt, as 
horelled a mighty epuonful of Indian pudmng into 
umUi — dthei as a b^ that he rehahed the duh, or 
■ehended the atoi; : he called unto him Us colutB> 
ind pulling out of his breeches pocket a huge jack- 

I, dnpatched it alter the defendant as a 

npuued by his tobacco boi aa a warrant 

ns summary process vras as eflectital in those aimpla 

as was the seal ring ofthe great Haronn Alraachid 

Sthe true behevera. The two parties, being con- 
before him, each produced a book of accounts, 
en in a lan^uue and character that would have pui- 
iny but a high Dutch commentator, or a leinied de- 
irer of Egyptian obelisks, to understand. The sage 
Iter took them one after the other, and having poised 
, in his hands, and altenlively counted over the num- 
jf leaves, fell straightway into a vrry great doubt, and 
,ed for half an hour without saylnE a word; at leoglb, 
g his finier bemde his nose, ami abuttine his eyes far 
ment, with the air of a man who has joat eat^ht a 
e idea by the tail be eloniy took his pipe from hia 
iLpuSed fhrth a column of tobacco smoka, and wUl 
vUous CTavlty and aolcmnity prononnoed — that hw- 
etn/iilfy counted orer the Wiea, mi ^M^aA.^ 
i jC ms Small, that one wu ^uA ws Vte^ «»• ^* 
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heavy as the other — therefore it wag the final opinion of 
the court, that the accounts were equally balanced — there- 
fore Wandle should give Barent a receipt, and Baient 
should giye Wandle a receipt— and the constahle should 
pay the costs. 

This decision being straightway made known, diffused 
general joy throughout New- Amsterdam ; for the people 
immediately j^rceived, that they had a very^ wise aind 
equitable majg^rate to rule over them. But its happiest 
effect was, that not another lawsuit took place througnout 
the whole of his adminbtration ; and the office of consta- 
ble fell into such decay, that there was not one of those 
losel scouts known in the province for many years. I am 
the nuNre particular in dwelling on this transaction, not 
only because I deem it one of the most sage and nght- 
eous judgments on record, and well worthy the attention of 
modem magistrates, but because it was a miraculous event 
In the history of the renowned Wouter— being the only 
time he was ever known to come to a decision, in the 
whole course of his life. 



77te Grand Council of New-Amsterdam-^wUh Beoioni 
why an Alderman should be Fat, 

To assist the doubtful Wouter in the arduous business^ of 
legislation, a board of magistrates was appointed, which 
presided immediately over the police. This potent body 
consisted of a schout or bailiff with powers between those 
of the present mayor and sheriff; &ve bureermeesters, who 
were equivalent to aldermen ; and five sdiepens, who offi- 
ciated as scrubs, sub-devils, or bottle-holders, to the bur- 
germeesters, in the same manner as do assistant alderman 
to their principals at the present day — it being their duty 
to fill tne pipes of the lordly burgermeesters, hunt tM 
markets for delicacies for corporation dinners, and to dis- 
charge such other little offices of kindnes«^ as were occa- 
sionally required. It was, moreover, tacitly understood, 
though not specifically enjoined, that they should con- 
sider themselves as butts for the blunt wits of the bur- 
germeesters, and should laugh most heartily at all their 
^okes ; but this last was a duty as rarely called in actioa 
in those day B &B it is atpTeaeT\\^axv(\.'«^&%Wc\l^ remitted, 
in consequence of the trajSLcal 4&uV)Icl ol ^^ ^;>x. '^os^^ «S&»^pi&^ 
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who actiullj died of nflbcatian in an uomeeemM eOM 
to ftwce a laugh U one of bnigenneeftei Vui Zaifft 

In retnm foe Ibeae homUe wrricc^ they wen pennitlad 
lo n;, yUMid no at thecoondl board, uid to tan tblt 
enviable prinleon, die run of the public kitchin i bdiw 
frneioail; pCTnuCted to eal, and dnnJc, uid imokc^ at ■fl 
tliose iDDg junketdngi, and public gonmndiang^ for 
which the anacnt iiiagittntei were equally bmoua widi 
tbeii mora modern nicceaeiin. The poM of ■chepen, tliere- 
foro, Gke Uiat &l aniatant alderman, wu eege^ coveted 
by all your bo^hen of a certain deacriptinii, who have a 
huge nliih for good feeding, and an humhte amUtion to 
be gnat men in a annll way—who thirirt after a little 
bri(7 aathorltr that shall render them the terror of the 
ainw-bouse and the bridewell — that shall enable them to 
knd it oier obiequiouB porec^, lagrant vice, outcsit pn»- 
titntioo, and hunger-dnven mshonea^— that shall place 
in their handa the Icaer, but galling acourge of (he law, 
end eivfltotheir beck ahoundhkepu^ of eatchpotes and 
biun-bailifla — tenlt^ neat«r rogues than the culprits thejr 
hunt down 1 — My ret^eis will eiciise this sudden warmt^ 
which I eonieia IS unbecoming of a grave historian) but 
1 have a mortal antipathy lo catchpdjea, bam-bailiU^ and 
httle greatmen. 

The ancient magiitratea of this d^r cormponded with 
tb«e of the present time no leas in hinn, nugnitade, and 
intellect, than in prerogariTe and privilege. The burge- 
maiteiH, hke our aldermen, were generally chosen by 
weight ; and not only the wdgM of the body, but likewin 
the weight of the head. It is a maiim practically observed 
in all bonest, plain thinking, reeular cities, that an alder- 
man should be fat — and the wisdom of this can be proved 
to a certainty. That the body is iii some measure an 
image of the mind, or rather that the oind is moulded to 
the body, Uke melted lead to the clay in which it is east, 
baa been innsted on b^ many men of science, who have 
made hunnui nature their pecouai atody. For as a learned 
gentleman of out own ciW >*— •— " ••.— — - ~™.#mj 

"''"■"' — ''lemonu 



.^ character d* all intelligent crea* 

ture* and their phydcaleoDstitntian— between their baUl* 
and the stmcture of their bodies.'' Thus we see, that a 

lean, spare, diminutivobody ia ger---"- ^.ii.- 

apetnlan^ restles^ meddling nund. 
down tbe body by its continual n 
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■0t tflfindiiig the mind soffident hoose-room, keeps it 
continiuJly in a state of fretfolness, tossing and wonying 
about from the uneasiness of its situation. Whereas your 
loundL sleek, fat, unwieldy periphery is ever attended by a 
mind like itself tranquil, torpid, and at ease; and we may 
always observe, that^ourweU-fed, robustious burghers are 
in general yery tenacious of their ease and comfort; bdng 
great enemies to noise, discord, and disturbance: ana 
■oiely none are more likely to study the public tranquillity 
than those who are so oareiul of their own. Whoever 
hears of &t men heading a riot, or herding together in 
turbulent mobsT— No--no— it is your lean,liun£ry men, 
who are continually worrying society, and setting the whole 
eommunity by the ears. 

The divine Plato, whose doctrines are not sufficiently 
attended to by Philosophers of the present a^ aUows to 
every man three souls: one inunortal and rational, seated 
in the brain, that it may overlook and regulate the body 
^-a seoond consisting of the surly and irraacible passioni^ 
which, like belligerent powers, lie encamped around the 
heart^"4i third inortal and sensual, destitute of reason, 
gross and brutal in its propensities, and enchained in the 
belly, that it may not disturb the divine soul, by its raven- 
ous howliqgs* rf ow. according to thief excellent theory, 
what can be more clear, than that your &t alderman is 
most likdy to have the most regular and well conditioned 
mind, ^s hasul is Uke a huge, spherical chamber, con- 
taining a prodigious mass of soft brains, whereon the nk> 
tionai soul lias softly and snugly couched, as on a feather 
bed; and the eyes, which are the windows of the bed* 
chamber^ ve qsually half closed, that its slumberings may 
not be disturbed by external objects. A mind thus oooh 
fortably lodged, and protected from disturbance, is manir 
festly most ukely to perform its functions with regularity 
and ease. By dint of good feeding, morever, the mortal 
and malignant soul, which is confined in the belly, and \ 
which by its ra^g and roaring, puts the irritably sold in ^ 
the neighbourhooa of the heart in an intolerable passion, 
and thus renders men crustr ii^d quarrelsome when hun* 
gtY — ^is completely pacified, silenced, and put to rest: 
wnereupon a hoi of honest ffood-fellow qualities, and 
kindhearted ^flections, which nad laid in perdue, slil^ 
peeping out of the loopholes of the heart, finding this Ce^ 
mrus asleea do pluck up l\ieVx «mT\\&^ txixaout one and aB 
ill ttudir ||<Hidiry w^^ and gjajuMA ^ai"^ «sA ^'«\v^^D'^^SM^ 
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phraghm — disposing their possessor to laughter, ^ood hu- 
mour, and a tnousand friendly offices towards his fellow 
moitals. 

As a hoard of magistrates, formed on this model, think 
hut Tenr little, thejr are less likely to differ and wrangle 
about uTourite opinions; and as they generally transact 
hosiness upon a hearty dinner, they are naturally disposed . 
to be lenient and indulgent in the administration or thdr • 
dutieB. Charlemagne was conscious of this, and therefore 
(a pitiiul measure, for which I can never forgive him,) 
ordered in hb cartularies, that no judge should hold a 
court of justice, except in the morning, on an empty sto- 
mach. — ^A rule which, I warrant, bore hard upon all the 
poor culprits in hb kingdom. The more enligntened and 
numane generation of the present day have taken an op- 
posite course, and have so managed that the alderman 
are the best fed men in the community ; feasting lustily 
on the &t things of the land, and gorging so heartily oys- 
ters and turtles, that in process of time mey acquire the 
activity of the one, ana the form, the waddle, and the 
green &t of the other. The consequence is, as I have 
just said; these luxurious feastings do produce such a 
dulcet equanimity and repose of the soul, rational and 
irmtional, that tlieir transactions are proverbial for unva- 
rying monotony ; and the profound laws, which they enact 
in theur dozing moments, amid the labours of digestion, 
aie quietly simered to remain as dead letters, and never 
enforced, when awake. In a word, ]rour fair round bel- 
lied burgomaster, like a full fed mastiff, dozes quietly at 
the house door, always at home, and sdways at hand to 
watch over its safety : but as to decting a lean, meddlinf 
candidate to the office, as has now and then been done, I 
would as lief put a greyhound to watch the house, or a race- 
horse to drag an ox-waegon. 

The burgomasters thenj as I have already mentioned, 
were wisely chosen by weight, and the schepens or assis- 
tant Alderman, were appointed to attend upon them, and 
kelp them to eat ; but the latter in the course of time, when 
they have been fed and fattened into sufficient bulk of body 
and drowsiness of brain, became very eligible candidates 
for the burgomasters' chair; have fairly eaten themselvea 
into office, as a mouse eats its way into a comfortable lodg- 
ment in a goodly blue-nosed, skimmed milk, New-Elngland 
cheese, 

22* 
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iCHABOD CRANE AND THE GALLOPING 

HESSIAN. 



FSromthe Sketeh^Book. 



It vnM the very witching time of night that Ichibo^ 
heavy-hearted, and crest-faUen, pursued his travd home- 
wanu, along the sides of the lofty hills which rise above 
Tany-Town, and which he had traversed so cheerily in 
the afternoon. The hour was as dismal as hinnelC 
Far below him, the Tappan Zee spread its duaky and 
indiitinet viraste of waters, with here and there the tail 
mast of a sloop, riding quietly at anchor under the land. 
In the dead hush or midnight, he could even hear the 
barking of the vvatch-dog from the oi>posite shore of the 
Hudson ! but it was so vague and raint as only to givs 
an idea of his distance from this fidthful companion of 
man. Now and then, too^ the long-drawn crowing of a 
cock, accidentally awakened, woiud sound &r, rar oBi 
tram some fiirm-nouse away among the hills — ^but it was 
like a dreaming sound in his ear. No rigns of life oo- 
eorred near him, but occasionally the melancholy chirp of 
a cricket, or perhaps the guttural twang of a buU-nragi 
Urom a neighbourinu; marsh, as if sleeping uncomfoztahlyi 
and turning sudden^ in his bed. 

All the stories of ghosts and goblins that he had heaid 
In the afternoon, now came crowding upon his reooUeo* 
tlon. The night grew darker and darker; the Stan 
seemed to sink deeper in the sk^, and driving clouds o^ 
ttsionally hid them from hia «ig}\t. He hm never lelt 
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§0 lonely and dismal. He was^ moreover, approaching 
the very place ivhere many of the scenes of the short 
stories haa been laid. In the centre of the road stood an 
enormous tulip tree, which towered like a giant above all 
the other trees of the neighbourhood, and formed a kind 
of land-mark. Its limbs were gnarled, and fimtastie, 
large enough to form trunks for ordinary trees, twisting 
down almost to the earthy and rinng again into the air. 
It was connected with the tragical story of the unfortu- 
nate Andre, who had been taken prisoner hard by ; and 
was universally known by the name of Major Andr6'0 
tree. The common people regarded it with a mixture of 
respect and superstition, partly out of sympathy for the 
fiite of its ill-starred namesake, and partly from the talcf 
of strange sights, and doleful lamentations told concern- 
ing it 

As Ichabod approached this fearful tree, he began to 
whistle 2 he thought his whistle was answered} it wa« 
but a blast sweeping sharply through the dry bancbes. 
As he approached a httle nearer, he thought he saw some- 
thing wtntej hanging in the midst of the tree } he paused 
and ceased whistling} but on looking more narrowly, 
perceived that it was a place where the tree had been 
icathed by lightnings and the white wood laid bare. 
Suddenly he heard a groan — ^his teeth chattered, and his 
knees smote against the saddle : It was but the rubbinff 
of one huge branch upon another, as they were swayed 
about by the breeze. He passed the tree in safety, buk 
new perils lay before him. 

About two hundred yards from the tree a small brook 
crossed the road, and ran into a marshy and thickly wood- 
ed glen, known by the name of Wiley's swamp. A few 
lough logs, laid side by side, served for a bridge over this 
■tream. On that side of the road where the brook en- 
tered the wood, a group of oaks and chesnuts, matted 
thick with wild grape vines, threw a cavernous gloom 
over it To pass this bridge, was the severest trial It 
was at thb identical spot that the unfortunate Andr6 
was captured, and under the covert of those chesnuts 
and vines were the sturdy yeomen concealed who surprised 
him. This has ever since been considered a haunted 
■kieam, and fearful are the feeUngs of the schoolboy who 
has to pass it alone after dark. 

Ashe approached the stream, Ins heaxt \>eg^ii \a >\)3as&;^\ 
Jbe suauDoned up^ however, aU bia leeaoValdai^ ^^kh^ \o» 
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hono half a score of kicks in the ribs, and attempted (0 
dash briskly across the bridge ; but instead of starting 
forward, the perverse old aiiimal made a lateral move- 
ment, and ran broadside against the fence. IchsJ^ 
whose fears increased with the delay, jerked the reins on 
the other side, and kicked lustily with the contrary foot; 
it was all in vain ; his steed started, it is true, but it was 
only to plunge to the opposite side of the road into a 
thicket of brambles and alaer hushes. The sclioohnarter 
now bestowed botb whip and heel upon the starvelii^ 
ribs of old Gunpowder, who dashed forward, snufflms 
and snorting, but came to a stand just by the bridge vrith 
a suddenness that had nearly sent liis rider sprawling 
over his head. Just at thb moment a plashy tramp b^ 
the side of the bridge caught the sensitive ear of Ichabodf. 
In the dark shadow of the grove, on the margin of the 
brook, he beheld something huge and misshapen, black 
and towering. It stirred not, but seemed gathered up in 
gloom, like some gigantic monster ready to spring upon 
the traveller. 

The hair of the affrighted pedagogue rose upon his 
head with terror. What was to be done 1 To turn and 
fly was now too late ; and besides, what chance was there 
of escaping ghost or goblin, if such it was, which could 
ride upon the wings of the wind 7 Summoning upj there- 
forCf a show of courage, he demanded in stammering ae* 
cents— "Who are you 7" He received no reply. He 
repeated his demand in a still more agitated voice. Still 
there was no answer. Once more he cuddled the in* 
flexible sides of old Gunpowder, and shutting his eyei^ 
broke forth with involuntary fervour into a psalm tune. 
^ Just then the shadowy object of alarm put himself hi mo- 
tion, and with a scramble and a bound, stood at once hi 
the middle of the road. Though the night was dark 
and dismal, yet the form of the unknown might now in 
some degree be ascertained. He appeared to oe a hone- 
man of larffe dimensions, and mounted on a bladt hone 
of powerful frame. He made no oiler of molestation or 
sociability, but kept aloof on one side of the rood, jogging 
along on the blina side of old Gunpowder, who nad now 
got over his flight and waywardness. 

Ichabod, who had no relish fur this strange midnigfat 
companion, and bethou^bt himself of the adventure of 
Brom Bones with the G&o^'m^ '^•eiasuKc^ w^^ o^^ 
JuM uteed, in hopes o£ leaNUi^ \)aqi \wS!(uxu\.. HI^a 
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fieti however, quickened his horse to an equal pace. Icfaa- 
bod palled ua and fell into a walk, thinking to lag be- 
hiiia--the otber did the same. His heart b^an to sink 
within him; he endeavoured to resume his psalm toiM^ 
hat his parched tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, 
and he could not utter a stave. There was something 
in the moody and dogged silence of this pertmadous 
conqianion, that was mysterious and appalling. It was 
■oon lisarfully accounted for. On mounting a rising 
ground, which brought the figure of hb fellow traveller 
in relief against the sky, gigantic in height, and muffled 
in a cloak, Ichabod was horror-struck, on perceiving that 
he was h€»d]ess ! — ^but his horror was still more increas- 
ed, on observing that the head, which should have rested 
on hii shoulders, was carried before him on the pommel 
of the saddle ; his terror ruse to draperation ; he rained a 
shower of kicks and blows upon Gunpowder, hoping by 
a sudden movement, to give his companion the sup — ^but 
the spectre started full jump with him.* Away then 
they oashed, through thick and thin ; stones flying, and 
sparks flashing, at ever^ bound. Ichabod's flimsy gar- 
ments fluttered in the air, as he stretched his long lank 
body away over his horse's head, in the eagerness of his 

They had now reached the road which turns off to 
Sleepy Hollow; but Gunpowder, who seemed possessed 
With a demon, instead of keeping up to it, made an opposite 
turn, and plunged headlong down hill to the left. This 
foad leads through a sandy hollow, shaded by trees for 
about a quarter m a mile, where it crosses the bridge &- 
mous in goblin story, and just beyond swells the green 
knoU on which stands the whitewashed church. 

As yet the panic of the steed had given his unskilAil 
rider an apparent advantage in the chue ; but just as he 
had got hair way through the hollow, the girths of the 
saddfe gave way, and he felt it slipping from under him. 
£[e seised it bjr the pommel, and endeavoured to hold it 
ftrm, but in vain ; and had just time to save himself hv 
elasping oki Gunpowder round the neck, when the sadh 
die fell to the earth, and he heard it trampled under foot 
bv his pursuer. For a moment the terror of Hans Van 
mpper's wrath passed across his mind — for it was his 
Sunday saddle ; out this was no time for petty fears ; the 
goblin was hard on his haunches \ ^sA \s!iSis6sS&!^ x&s^ 
Bui he was/) he had much ado to luaisXam \ib& «»X\ 
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nmetiines slipping on one side, and sometimes on anotha^ 
and somedmes jolted on the high ridge of his honeys 
hock bone, with a violence that be verily feared wmild 
cleave him asunder. 

An opening of the trees now cheered him with the 
hopes that the Church bridge was at hand. The wavw* 
ins reflection of a silver star in the bosom of the brook 
tora him that he was not mistaken. He saw the waDs 
of the church dimly glaring undi^ the trees beyond. He 
nooUected the place where Brom Bones' gliostly com- 
' had disappeared. "If I can but reach that 
," thought Ichabod, " I am safe.'' Just then he 
the blfl^ steed panting uid blowing close b^ind 
him ; he even fancied that he (bit his hot Inreath. Ano- 
tiier convulsive Uck in the ribs, and old Gunpowder 
sprung upon the bridge ; he thundered over the resoond- 
inff planks ; he sained the opposite side ; and now Icha- 
boa cast a look behind to see u his pursuer should vimish, 
according to rule, in a flash of fire and brimstone. Just 
tiien he saw the goblin rising in his stirrups^ and in the 
very act of hurling his head at him. Ichabod endea- 
voured to dudge the horrible missile, but too late. It 
encountered his cranium with a tremendous crash— he 
was tumbled headlong into the dust, and Gunpowder, 
the Uack steed, and the goblin rider, passed by like a 
whirlwind. 

The next morning the old horse was found without 
his saddle, and with the bridle under his feet, soboiy 
eioppin^ the grass at bis master's gate. Ichabod did not 
make his appearance at break£ei8t--dinner-hour came^ 
but no Ichabixi. The boys assembled at the schooUuMise, 
and strolled idly about the banks of the brook ; but no 
schoolmaster. Hans Van Ripper now began to feel some 
uneasiness about the fate of poor Ichabod, and his saddle. 
An inquiry was set on foot, and after diligent investiga- 
tion^ they came upon his traces. In one part of the rMd 
leading to the church, was found the saodle trampled in 
the dirt; the tracks of horse 3' hoofs deeply dented on the 
road, and evidently at furious speed, were traced to the 
brid£[e, beyond which, on the bank of a broad part of the 
brook, where the water ran deep and black, was found 
the hat of the unfortunate Ichabod, and close beside it a 
shattered pumpkin. 

The brook was seaicYied) Wt llk& bod^ ^^ ^^ scfaool- 
ioagter was not to be (Jiscosetcd. ^«si&^vBk.^^Js^!^^ 
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ttl executor of his estate, examined the bundle which con- 
tained all his worldly efTects. They consisted of tWO 
shirts and a half; two stocks for the neck ; a pair or two 
of worsted stockings ; an old pair of corduroy small* 
clothes ; a rusty razor ; a book of psalm tunes, fall of 
doff's cars; and a broken pitch-pipe. As to the booki 
ana furniture of the schoolhousc, they belonged to the 
ccnmnunity, excepting Cotton Mather's History of Witch- 
craft, a New-England Almanack, and a book of dreami 
and fortune telling ; in which last was a sheet of fix>lscap 
much scribbled and blotted in several fruitless attempto 
to make a copy of verses in honour of the heiress of van 
TaSseL These magic books and the poetic scrawl weie 
forthwith consigned to the flames by Hans Van Ripptf t 
who from that time forward determined to send his chU- 
dren no more to school ; observing, that he never knew 
any good come of this same reading and writing. What* 
ever money the schoolmaster possessed, and he had re- 
ceived his quarter's pay but a day or two before, he must 
have had about his person at the time of his disappear- 
ance. 

The mysterious event caused much speculation at the 
church on the following Sunday. Knots of gazers and 
gossips were collected in the church-yard, at the bridge, 
and at the spot where the hat and pumpkin had been 
found. The stories of Brouwer, of Bones, and a whole 
budget of others were called to mind ; and when they 
had diligently considered them all, and compared them 
with the symptoms of the present case, they snook their 
heads, and came to the conclusion that Ichabod had been 
carried off by the galloping Hessian. As he was a bach- 
elor) and in nobody's aeb^ nobody troubled his head any . 
more about him ; the school was removed to a different 
quarter of the hollow, and another pedagogue reigned in his 
■tead. 

It is true, an old farmer, who had been down to New- 
York on a visit several years after, and from whom this 
account of the ghostly adventure was received, brought 
home the intelligence that Ichabod Crane was still alive | 
that he had left the neighbourhood partly through fear of 
the ffoblin and Hans Van Ripper, and partly in morti- 
fication at having been suddenly dismissed by the heiress | 
that he had changed his quarters to a distant part of the 
country; had kept school and studied law attheauDA 
lime/ aad been admitted to the V»X) Vi)Xti»^ Y^oienssb^ 
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dtctionecred, written for the newspapen, and finaSy hid 
been made a justice of the Ten Pound Court Biom Bonn 
loo^ who shortly after lus rival's disappearance, conduct* 
ed the btooming Katrina in triumph to the altar, was ob- 
■erved to look exceedingly knowing whenever the stoiy 
of Ichabod was related, and always burst into a heaitf 
langh at the mention of the pumpkm ; which led Mine to 
•aspect that he knew more about the matter than he ebon 
totelL 



ON GREATNESS. 

Wi have more than once, in the course of our wod^ 
been most jocoeely £uniliar with great personages; an^ 
In truth, treated them with as little ceremony, resfeti, 
and conuderation, as if they had been our most paiticii- 
lar friends. Now, we would not suffer the mortificatioa 
of having our readers even suspect us of an intimacy of the 
kind ; assuring them we are extremely choice in our inti- 
mates, and uncommonly circumspect in avoiding connec- 
tions with all doubtful characters; particularly pimps, bai- 
liffs, lottery-brokers, chevaliers of industry, and great men* 
The world in general is pretty well aware of what is to be 
understood by the former classes of delinquents : but as 
the latter has never, I believe been specifically defined, and 
as we are determined to instruct our readers to the extent 
of our alolities, and their limited comprehension, it may 
not be amiss here to let themknow what we understand by 
affreat man. 

First, therefore, let us (editors and kings are always pin* 
ral) premise, that there are two kinds of greatness ;— one 
conferred by heaven — the exalted nobility of the soul i^ 
the other, a spurious distinction, ensendered by the miol^ 
and lavished upon its &vourites. The former of these die* 
tinctions we have already contemplated with reverence | 
the latter we will take this opportunity to strip naked be- 
fore our unenlightened readers; so that if by chance any of 
them are held in ignominious thraldom by this base ciicn- 
ktbn of fiilse coin, they may forthwith emancipate them- 
aelves from such inglorious uelusion. 

It is a fictitious value given to individuals bv pnUio 
emtrice, aa bankers give an Vov^tesnonXo «u;««tQ[^ft«k ^ 
cf paper, thereby giving it a c\mBnc? tei \d&mx»^i — 
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than its intrinsic value. Every nation has its peculiar 
«oin, and peculiar great men ; neither of which will, ibr 
the most part, pass current out of the country where they 
are stamped. Your true Biob-created great man is hk» 
a note or one of the little New-England banks, and Ids 
ytliae depreciates in proportion to the distance from home. 
In England, a great man is he ^i^ has most ribands and 

, gew-gaws on his coat, most horses in his carriage, most 
naves in his retinue, or most toad-eaters at his table ; in 

t France, he who can most dexterously flourish his heels 
above his head — Duport is most incontestibly the great- 
est man in France j — ^when the Emperor is absent The 
greatest man in China is he who can trace his ancestry 
up to the moon ; and in this country our gnat men may 
fleaerally hunt down their pedigree untu it burrows in 
toe dirt like a rabbit To be concise ; our great men are 
. those who axe most expert at crawling on all-fours, and 
have the happiest &cility in drawing fuid winding them- 
selves along m the dirt uke very reptiles. This may seem 
a paradox to many of my readers, who with mat good 
nature be it hinted, are too stupid to look beyond the mere 
sur&ce of our invaluable writmgs ; and often pass over 
the knowing allusion, and poignant meaning, that is slyly 
couching beneath. It is for the benefit of such helpless 
ignorants, who have no other creed but the opinion of the 
mob, that I shall trace, as &r as it is possible to follow him 
in his ascent from in8ignificance,^-the rise, progress, and 
completion of a little great man. 

In a logocracy, to use the sase Mustapha's phrase, it 
is not aMolutely necessary to me formation of a great 
man that he should be either wise or valiant, upright or 
honourable. On the contrary, daily experience shows 
that these qualities rather impede ms preferment, inas- 
much as they are prone to render him too inflexibly erect, 
and arc direc% at variance with that willowy suppleness 

^ which enables a man to wind, and twist, through all the 
nooks and turns and dark winding passages that lead to 
ffreatness. The grand requisite for climbing the rugged 
nill of popularity, — the summit of which b the seat of 
power, — is to be useful. And here once more^ for the 
fake of our readers, who are of course not so wise as our> 
selves, I must explain what we understand )^ usefulnesa. 
The horse, in hts native state, is wild, swin, impetuous^ 
full of maiestj, and of a most e^neroxtt %yiT\X. AN.>a ^^^ 
tlw animal Im ncble, exalted ana ^iiBc\e«&, ^vik qc^xv^^^bka^ 
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mmcle Um, cudgel him, break down his lofty spirit, pot 
the curb intohis mouth, the load upon his back, and reduce 
him into servile obedience to the bridle and the lash, up.'": 
it is then he becomes useful. Your jackass is one oi'tite 
most useftil animals in existence. If my veadprs do coi 
now understand what I mean by usefulness, I gi^r. theni 
all up for most absolute nincoms. 

To rise in this counti^ a man must finst descend. The 
•sinring politician may be compared to t}iat indefatiipiblf 
insect called the tumbler, pronounced by a distinguuhfU 
personage to be the only industrious animal in Vii;|mU*, 
which buries itself in filth, and works ipioblv in the dirt 
until it fbrms a little ball of dirt, which it rolls ii:horiov<^ 
ly along, like Diogenes in his tub; sometiiiM's h'.'ad. 
wyn^mft*^ tail foremost, pilfering from ocry rat ond mud 
hde, and encreasing its ball ofgreatness by the cortribu- 
tbns of the kennel Just so the candidate' for ffrritncss: 
—he plunges into that mass of obscenity, the mob ; labonn 
in dirt and oblivion, and makes unto liiinsclf the ludi- 
ments of a popular name from the admiration nrJ praises 
of rogues, ignoramuses, and blackguards, llib namr 
once started, onward he goes struggling and puHing, and 
pushing it before him; collecting new tributes from the 
aren and ofials of the land as he proceeds, until having 
flathered toffether a mighty mass of popularity, ho mounUi 
It in trium]^ is hoist^ into (^ce, and becomes a grot 
man, and a ruler in the land. — All this will lio clearly 
illustrated by a sketch of a worthy of the kind, who 
■prang up under my eye, and was hatched from pollution 
by the broad rays of popularity, which, like the sun, can 
" breed mageots in a dead dog.'* 

Timothy Dabble was a young man of very promising 
talents; for he wrote a £ur htmd, and had thrice won 
the silver medal at a country academy; he was also 
an orator, fof he talked with emphatic volubility, and 
could argue a full hour vnthout taking either side, or 
advancing a single opinion; he had still fiurther requi- 
sites for doquence ; for he made very handsome gesturei^ 
had dimples in his cheeks when he smiled, and enuncia- 
ted most harmonbusly through hu nose. In short, nsr 
ture had certainly marked him out for a great man ; for 
though he was not tall, yet he added at least half an 
inch to his stature by elevating his head^ and assumed an 
Mmi»9jr} g ezpreesion of f^niVj \s!^ \xuT£avj|^'^\suikTksa«t^^ «s&, 
coding his noatiila la a «!t5^» oi wcawass^ «avswsc&:\. 
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Convinced by these unequivocal appcaranceR, Dabble'0 
friends, in full caucus, one and all declared that he was 
undoubtedly born to be a great man, and it would be hk 
own fault if he were not one. Dabble was tickled with 
an opinion which coincided so happily with his own,— 
for vanity, in a confidential whisper, had riven him the I 
liJce Intimation ; and he reverenced the judgment of his ! 
friends because they thought so highly of himself; — ac- i 
cordingly he set out with a determination to become a 
great man, and to start in the scrub-race for honour and 
renown. How to attain the desired prizes was however 
the question. He knew, by a kind of instinctive feeling, 
whieii seems peculiar to grovelling minds, that honour, 
and its better part — ^profit, would never seek him out; 
that they would never knock at his door and crave ad- 
mittance; but must be courted, and toiled after, and 
, earned. He therefore strutted forth in the highways^ 
the market-places, and the assemblies of the people; 
ranted like a true cockerel orator about virtue, and pa- 
triotism, and libertj^, and e(}uallty, and himiself. Full 
many a politkal windmill did he battle with; and full 
many a time did he talk himself out of breath, and hUi 
liearers out of their patience. But Dabble found to his 
vast astonishment, that there was not a notorious poli- 
tical pimp at a ward meeting but could out-talk him ;— • 
and what was still more mortifying, there was not a no- 
torious political pimp but was more noticed and caressed 
than himself. The reason was simple enough ; while he 
harangued about principles, the others ranted about men ; 
where he reprobated a pditical error, they blasted a 
political character: — they were, consequently, the most 
useful; for the rreat object of our political disputes is not 
who shadl have tne honour of empncipating the commu- 
nity fipom the leading-strings of delusion, but who shall 
liave the profit of holding the strings and leading the 
community by the nose. 

Dabble was likewise very loud in his nrofessions of 
integrity, iQCOTruptibility, and disinteresteaness ; words, 
which, fVom being ^Itend and refined through news- 
papers and election hand-bills, have lost their original 
signification; and in the political dictionary are syno- 
nymous with empty pockets, itching palms, and in- 
terested ambition. He, in addition to all this, declar^ 
that ho would support none but V\oTve«.X. iorw% \svi\. "'Qkw- 
huskUy aa but few of those oQbted \.Vv^T09i^H«ik ^^^ 
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mmwrt e d , Babble's Bervices wens seldom lequiied. Ue 
plooged bimself never to engage in party schemes, cc 
paity politioi, but to stand up solely for the broaJ in- 
terests of his country ; — so he stood alone and wLdi u 
the same thing, he stood still ; for, in this country, be 
who does not side with either party is like a body' iu a 
vacuum brtween two planets, and must for ever lenial". 
motionless. 

Dabble was immeasurably surprised tluit a man a) 
honest, so disinterested, and so sagacious witlial, aiid 
one too who had the good of his country so much at ^ 
heart should thus remain unnoticed and unapplaiided. 
A little worldly advice, whispered in his car by a 
•hrewd old politician, at once explained the whole myf • 
tery. " He who would become great,'' said he, " iwM 
serve an apprenticeship to greatness; and rise by n-^Jar 
ffradatbn, uke the master of a vessel, who commenc;* bv 
being scrub and cabin-boy. He must &g in the tain r>V 
great men, echo all their sentiments^ beoune their toad- 
eater and parasite, — laugh at all their jokes; and. aiwre 
all, endeavour to make them laugh ; if you only juvn 
and then make a man laugh, your fortune is made. Look 
but about you, youngster, and you will not see a euiofe 
little gxeat man of the da^ but has his miserable hcrcf of 
retainers, who yelp at ms heels, come at his whistle, 
worry whoever he points his finger at, and think thein- 
selves fully rewarded by sometimes snapdnff up a crumb 
that foils from the great man's table. Tuk of. patriot* 
ism, virtue and incorruptibility ! tut, man I they are the 
very qualities that scare munificence^ and keep patronage 
at a distance. You might as well attempt to entice crows 
with red rags and gunpowder. Lay ail these scarecrow 
virtues aude, and fet this be your mayim, that a camfi- 
date for political eminence is Uke a dried herring; he 
never becomes luminous until he is corrupt" 

Dabble caught with hungry avidity these congenisl 
doctrines, ana turned into his predestined channel of 
action with the force and rapidity of a stream which 
has for a while been restrained from its natural course. 
He became what nature had fitted him to be ; — hi8 
tone softened down from arrogant self-sufiSciency to the 
whine of fowning solicitation. He mingled in the cau- 
cusises of the sovereign people; adapted ms dress to a 
aiimiiitude of dirty lacge^kieaa \ «x^e^ tcucaI lo^callv 
with those who were A Yvva oviw o^\sA&xi\ utA^kas^BeL^ 
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th all the malice of impotence, exalted charactere 
lose orbit he despaired ever to approach :— just as 
it scoundrel midnight thief, the owl, hoots at the 
»8ed light of the sun, whose glorious lustre he dares 
Ter contemplate. He likewise applied himself to 
•charging faithfully the honourable duties of a parti- 
a ; he poached about for private slanders, and ribald 
eodotesi he folded hand-biUs — he even wrote one or 
v himsdf, which he carried about in his pocket and 
id to every bodv; he became a secretary at ward- 
setingH, set his hand to divers resolutions of patriotic 
qkutt, and even once went so far as to make a speech, 

which he proved that patriotism was a virtue; — 
B reignii^ bashaw a great man ; — that this was a free 
antiy, ana he himself an arrant and incontestable bu2- 
rd ! 

Dabble was now very frequent and devout in his visits 

those temples of politics, popularity, and smoke, the 

Vd porter-nouses ; tnose true dens of equality, where 

rmks, afl«s, and talents, are brought down to the 
ad level of rude fiuniliarity. — 'Twas here his talents 
pandcd, and his genius swelled up to its proper size; 
» the loathsome toadj which shrmking from balmy 
% aod jocund sunshine, finds his congenial home in 
ves ani dungeons, and there noiurishes nis venom, and 
Mts his deformity. 'Twas here he revelled with the 
rinish multitude in their debauches on patriotism and 
ffter ; and it became an even chance wnether Dabble 
mid torn out a great man or a great drunkard. — But 
abble in all this Kept steadily in his eye the only deity 
t ever worshiped— nis interest Having by his fiimi- 
irity ingratii^Bd himself with the mob, he became 
m^wrfulfy potent and industrious at elections: knew 
I the dens and cellars of profligacy and intemperance ; 
ought more negroes to the polls, and knew to a greater 
rtainty where votes could be bought for beer, than anj 
his contemporaries. His exertions in the cause, his 
iraeyering industry,^ his degrading compliance, hu un- 
sisting humiUty, his steadfast dependence,' at length 
oght the attention of one of the leaders of the party; 
ho was pleased to observe that Dabble was a very 
leful fellow, who would go all lengths. From that 
oment his fortune was made ; — ^he was hand and ^lo^e 
tth orators and slang- whangers*, baa^cA m ^<& ^"^^sw- 
ine of great men's smiles, and haul X\i« ^iOllo^a^ vs&^'S 
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timeii, of sliaking hands with dignitaries, and drinking 
out of the same iK)t ^ith them at a portor-houec ! 1 

I will not fatigue myself with tmcins this caterpillar 
in his slimy progress from worm to butterfly; suffice 
it that Dabble bowed and liowed, and fawned, and 
sneaked, and smirked, and lil>elled, until one would 
have thought perseverance itself would have settled down 
into desiiair. There was no knowing how long he might 
huvr lingered at a distance from his hopes, had he not 
luckily got tarred and feathered f(»r some of his election 
ot^ring manccuvres — ^this was the making of him ! Le* 
not my readers stare — tarring and feathering here is 
euu.'il to pillory and cropj)ed ears in England ; and either 
ul these kinds of martyrdom will ensure a patriot the 
sympathy and suffnigcs of a faction. His partizans, for 
even he liad his partizans, took his c^ise into consideration 
— he had been kicked and cuffed, and disgraced, and dis- 
honoured in the cause — he had licked the dust at the feet 
of the mob— he was a faithful drudge, slow to anger, of 
invincible patience, of incessant assiduity — a thorough 
going tool, who could be curbecl, and spurred, and direct- 
e^l at pleasure — in short he had all the important (quali- 
fications for a little great man, and he was accordingly 
ushered into ofHce amid the acclamations of the party. 
The leading men complimented his usefulness, the mul- 
titude his republican simplicity, and the slang-whanscrs 
vouched for his patriotism. Smce his elevation he nas 
discovered indubitable signs of having been destined for a 
firreat man. His nose has acquired an additional eleva- 
tion of several degrees, so that now he appears to have 
biddt;n adieu to this world, and to haye set his thoughts 
altogettier on things above ; and he has swelled and inJdat 
ed mmself to such a degree, that his firiends are under 
apprehensions that he will one day or other explode and 
blow up like a torpedo. 
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